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T'  E  BUSY  BODY, 

First  arted  ..  the  Theatre  Royal,  Drary  Laney 
in  1709,  was  so  little  appreciated  by  the  actors, 
that  Mr.  Wilks,  in  particular,  threw  his  part  into 
the  pit  at  rehearsal,  uid  was  with  great  difficulty 
prevailed  on  by  the  terrified  authoress  to  resume 
it  The  town,  influenced  by  green-room  report, 
scarcely  noticed  the  theatre  on  the  night  the  play 
came  out;  and  the  few  who  went,  attended  very 
little  to  the  eonuneneement  of  the  comedy ;  which, 
however,  so  won  upon  them  by  degrees,  that  to 
Dse  the  language  of  modern  underlining^  **  it  was 
announced  for  repetition  amid  tiiunders  of  ap- 
pkiuse,  and  without  a  single  dissentient  voice." 
As  it  came  out  late  in  the  season  (the  mean  opinion 
entertained  of  it  by  the  tiieatre  having  long  de* 
layed  its  production),  it  could  only  be  performed 
thirteen  nights;  but  each  of  those,  especially  ^^ 
author's,  were  crowded  to  excess,  the  first  only 
excepted.  A  second  season  completed  its  suc- 
cess ;  and  when  the  company  divided,  it  was  acted 
at  Drury  Lane  and  the  Haymarket,  on  the  same 
evenings,  for  six  successive  nights ;  Dogget' (whose 
memory  is  dear  to  watermen)  playing  Marptoi  at 
the  latter  theatre,  in  opposition  to  Pack,  the  ori- 
ginal, at  Drury  Lane.  It  is  unnecessary  to  add, 
that  the  Bust  Body  U  still  a  reigning  &vourite« 


PROLOGUE. 

Though  modern  prophets  were  expoi'd  of  Ute, 

The  author  ooald  not  prophecj  her  late ;  a 

If  with  sach  scenei  an  aadience  had  been  fir'd 

TIm  poet  most  hare  reallj  been  inq>ir'd. 

But  these,  alas!  are  melanchol j  dajs 

For  modern  prophets  and  for  modem  plajs : 

Yet  since  prophetic  lies  please  fools  o'fashiony 

And  women  are  so  fond  of  ajptation. 

To  men  of  sense  FU  prophecj  anew. 

And  tell  yon  wondrons  taings  that  will  prore  tme. 

Undaunted  cornels  will  to  camps  repair, 

Assor'd  there'll  be  no  skirmishes  this  Tear ; 

On  onr  own  tenns  will  fldw  the  «mhM-for  peace. 

All  wars,  except  *twixt  man  and  wife,  will  cease; 

Tlie  Grand  Monarqoe  maj  wish  his  son  a  throne, 

Bat  hardlj  wHl  advance  to  lose  his  own. 

This  season  most  things  bear  a  smilii^^  faoe,  *> 

Bnt  plaj*rs  in  summer  have  a  dismal  case,  > 

Since  joar  appearance  onlj  is  onr  aet  of  grace.         3 

Court  ladies  wi41  to  countnr  seats  be  gone. 

My  lord  ean*t  all  the  year  five  great  in  town.; 

Where,  wanting  op'ras,  basset,  and  a  play. 

They'll  sigh  and  stitch  a  fown  to  fiass  the  time  away : 

Gav  citT  wives  at  Tunbcidge  will  ap pev, 

Wnosehnsbands  lon^  have  labour'd  for  an  heir, 

Where  many  a  courtier  may  theur  wants  relieve^ 

Bat  by  the  waters  only  they  conceive : 

The  Fleet-street  sempstress— toast  of  Temple  snarks, 

That  runs  spruce  neckcloths  for  attorneys'  clerics. 

At  Cupid's  gardens  will  her  hours  regale. 

Sing  *f  lair  Dorinda,"  and  drink  bottled  ale : 

At  all  assemblies  rakes  are  up  and  down. 

And  gamesters  where  they  think  they  are  not  known. 

Should  I  denounce  our  author's  fate  to-day. 
To  cry  down  prophecies  you'd  damn  the  play : 
Yet  whims  like  these  have  sometimes  made  you  laugh ; 
^Tis  Uttling  all,  like  Isaac  Bickerstaff. 

Since  war  and  places  claim  the  bards  that  write, 
Be  kind,  and  bear  a  woman's  treat  to-night; 
Let  your  indulgence  all  her  fears  allay. 
And  none  bnt  women-haters  damn  this  play< 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

At  orifinaUy  acted  at  Dnay      Itrury  Lane, 
Lame,  to  ITOB.  llli. 

Sir  George  Airy  .  .  Mr.  WiJks.  •  Mr.  Elliston. 

Sir  Francis  Gnpe  ,  Mr.  Estcoort        Mr.  I>>wlon. 

Charles Mr.  Mills.  Mr.  Holland. 

Sir  JeaUm  Traffich  Mr.  Bullock.         Mr.  Palmer. 

Marplot Mr.  Pack.  Mr.  Bannister. 

Whisper Mr.  Bollock,  Jan.  Mr.  Decamp. 

Miranda  ......  Mrs.  GroM.  Mrs.  Davison. 

Isabinda  »«....  Mrs.  Rogers.  Mrs.  Scott. 

Patch Mrs/Saonden.  Mrs.  Harlowe. 

ScentweU Mn.MilU.  MissTidsweU. 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCBNB  I.    The  Fork, 

Enter  Sir  George  Airt,  meeting  Charles. 

Charles,  Ha  !  tir  Geor||;e  Airy  a  birding  ikm§  early  f 
What  forbidden  game  rons'd  yoa  so  looa?  for  no 
lawful  oooasion  coald  invite  a  penou  of  yoor  figare 
abroad  at  inch  unfashionable  boon. 
•  Sir  G.  There  are  gome  men,  Charles,  whom  fortone 
has  left  free  from  inqoietodes,  who  are  diligently  stn- 
dioas  to  find  out  ways  and  means  to  make  UiemselTes 
uneasy. 

Charlet.  Is  it  possible  that  any  thing  in  nature  can 
ruffle  the  temper  of  a  man  whom  the  four  seasons  of  the 
year  oompliment  with  as  many  thousand  pounds ;  nayi 
and  a  lather  at  rest  with  his  ancestors? 

SirG.  Why,  there  it  is  now !  a  man  that  wants  tooney 
thinks  none  can  be  unhappy  that  has  it ;  but  my  affairs 
are  in  such  a  whimsical  posture  that  it  will  require  a 
oalonlation  of  my  nativity  to  find  if  my  gold  will  relieve 
me  or  not. 

Charles,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  never  consult  the  stars  about 
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that ;  gold  has  a  power  beyond  them.  Then  what  can 
th J  boftineas  be  tnat  gold  won't  serve  thee  in  ? 

Sir  G.  Why  Vm  in  love. 

Charles,  In  love!-; — Ha,^ha,  ha,  ha!  in  loTe!— 
.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  with  what,  ppythee?  a  oherubin? 

SirG,  No;  Vitha  woman. 

Charles*  A  woman!  good.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  hk\  and  gold 
not  help  thee? 

Sir  G.  Bat  suppose  I'm  in  love  with  two 


Charles.  Ay,  ir  thon'rt  in  love  with  two  hnndred, 
gold  will  fetch  'em,  I  warran 
tney?  who  are  they?  come. 


old  will  fetch  'em,  I  warrant  thee,  boy.    Bot  who  are 


Sir  G.  One  is  a  lady  whose  face  I  never  saw,  %Qi 
wittY  to  a  miracle;  the  other  beavtifal'iis  Velins — 

Charles,  And  a  fool — 

Sir  G.  For  aogfat  1  know,  for  I  never  spoke  to  her ; 
but  yon  can  inform  me.  I  am  oharm'd  by  the  wit  of 
the  one.  and  die  for  the  beauty  of  the  other. 

Charles.  And  pray  which  are  yon  in  quest  of  now  ? 

Sir  G.  I  prefer  the  seusiial  pleasure;  I'm  for  her  Pve 
seen,  who  is  thy  father's  warcl,  Miranda. 

Charles.  Nay,  then  I  pity  yon ;  for  the  .lew,,  my  father, 
will  no  more  part  with  her  and  thirty  thoosand  peands. 
than  he  would  with  a  guinea  to  keep  me  from  starving. 

Sir  G.  Now  yon  see  gold  oanH  do  every  thingy 
Charles. 

Charles,  Yes ;  for  lis  her  goM  tlmt  bars  my  fktber's 
gate  against  you. 

SirUr.  Why,  if  he  be  thb  avarieiims  wretoh,  ho«^ 
cam'st  thou  by  such  a  liberal  education  ?  k': 

Charles.  Not  a  sdnse  ont  of  his  pocket,  I  assure  you : 
I  bad  an  ande  who  defrayed  that  charge;  bat  for  sene 
little  wildness  of  youth,  thoagh  4ie  «mde  me  his  heir, 
left  dad  my  guardian  till  I  came  to  jmn  «f  disoretiooy 
which  I  presume  the  old  gentlenan  mil  never  think  1 
am ;  and  now  he  has  got  the  estate  into  kisiskitches,  it 
does  nie  no  more  good  than  if  it  lay  in  Preater  Jobn'a 
dominions. 

Sir  G.  What,  canst  thou  find  no  stratagem  to  redeem 
it? 
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Charles,  I  have  made  muij  ttmp  to  &•  pmpose ; 
thoogh  want,  the  nulreis  of  lo^vvntion,  still  tenpis  im 

on,  yet  still  the  old  fok  is  -too  eamiog  for  me. ^I  am 

vipon  my  last  project,  ^ikAok  it  it  fdh,  then  fn*  m j  last 
refege,  a  brown  moaket. 

Sir  G.  Wliat  is't?  ean  1  asaurt  lliee? 

Charla,  Not  yet;  wImh  yoa  eaa,  I  Jmve  vosfideaee 
enough  in  yoa  to  ask  it. 

SirG.  I  am  alwavs  ready.  Bat  what  does  be  intend 
ta  do  with  Miranda?  Is  she  to  be  sold  in  private,  or  wil  I 
be  pat  ber  np  by  way  of  auction,  at  who  bids  moat  ?  f  f 
so.  'egad  I'm  for  him;  my  gold,  aa  yoa  say,  ibaU  be 
subservient  to  my  pleasure. 

Charles.  To  deal  ingenoooaly  with  yon,  sir  Georfee, 
I  know  very  litUe  t>f  her  or  home;  for  sinoe  my  anoM'i 
death,  and  my  return  from  travel,  I  liave  never  been 
well  with  my  fiither ;  be  thinks  my  eacpenses  too  great, 
and  I  his  allowance  too  HtUe ;  he  never  sees  me  bat  he 
qomrriBlk,  and  to  avoid  tbat  1  sbon  his  house  as  much  as 
poMible.   The  report  is  be  xnlends  to  marry  ber  bifflielF. 

Sir  G.  Can  she -consent  to  it? 

Charia.  Yes,  fmtb,  so  they  say :  but  I  tell  yon  I  am 
wboUy  ^orant  of  the  matter.  I  iancv  she  mays  Ibe 
mother-in-law  already,  and  sets  the  old  getmeman  on 
to  do  mischief. 

Sir  G.  Then  I  have  yenr  free  consent  to  get  ber? 

Charks.  Ay,  and  my  hewing  handi  i(  occasion  be. 

Sir  G.  Fob!  yonder'a  a  fool  coming  tbis  way;  let's 
aroid  him. 

Charles.  What,  Marplot?  No,  no,  he's  m;r  instru- 
ment ;  there's  a  thousand  eonvemeiices  an  bim ;  be'll 
lend  me  bis  monej  when  he  bas  any,  mn  of  my  errands, 
and  be  proud  on  il;  in  short,  bcHipimp  for  «m>  lie  for 
me,  drink  for  me,  do  any  thing  but  fight  fik  me;  and 
Ibat  I  trust  to  mV  own  arm  for. 

SirG.  Nay,  then  he's  to  be  endared ;  I  never  kneir 
Ua  foalifieations  before. 

Enter  Mabplot*,  with  a  Patch  across  his  Face. 
Mar.  Dear  Charles,  yours ^Ha!  surOeorge  Airy ! 
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the  man  in  the  %rorld  I  have  an  ambition  to  be  known 
to !  [Aside]  Give  me  thy  hand,  dear  boy. 

Charles.  A  good  assarance !  Bat  liarkye,  how  canwi 

yoor  beaiitifal  countenance  doaded  in  the  wrong  place? 

Mar.  I  must  confess  'tis  a  little  mal-arpropos ;  bat 

no  matter  for  that.  A  word  with  you,  Charles.  Pr'y  thee 

introdnoe  me  to  sir  George— he  is  a  man  of  wit,  and  Fd 

give  ten  guineas  to 

Charles.  When  you  have  *iem,  you  mean. 

Mar.  Ay,  when  I  have  'era ;  pngh,  pox,  yon  cot  tiki 

thread  of  my  discourse 1  would  give  ten  guineas,  I 

say,  to  berank'd  in  his  acquaintance.    But,  pr*ythee, 
introduce  me. 

Charles.  Well,  on  condition  you*ll  give  ns  a  true 
account  how  you  came  by  that  mourning  nose,  I  will. 
Mar.  rU  do  it. 

Charles.  Sir  George,  here's  a  gentleman  has  a  pas- 
^  sionate  desire  to  kiss  your  hand. 

Sir  G.  Oh!  I  honour  men  of  the  sword !  and  I  pre- 
sume this  gentleman  is  lately  come  from  Spain  or  Por- 
tugal— bvliis  scars. 

.    Mar,  No  really,  sir  Greorg^,  mine  sprang  from  civil 
fury.    Happening  last  night  into  the  grroom  porter's— I 
had  a  strong  inclination  to  go  ten  guineas  with  a  sort 
of  a,  sort  of  a^-kind  of  a  milksop,  as  I  thought.    A 
pox  of  the  dice !  he  flung  out,  and  my  pockets  being 
empty,  as  Charles  knows  they  often  are,  he  proved  a 
snrl^  North  Briton,  and  broke  my  face  for  my  deficiency. 
Sir  G.  Ha,  ha!  and  did  not  you  draw? 
Mar.  Draw,  sir !  why  I  did  but  lay  my  band  opon 
my  sword  to  make  a  swift  retreat,  and  he  roar'd  out. 
Now  the  deel  a  ma  sal,  sir,  gin  ye  touch  yer  steel  1  se 
whip  mine  through  yer  wem. 
SirG.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Charles.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Safe  was  the  word.  So  yon 
ifalk'd  dff,  )  suppose. 

Mar,  Yes,  for  I  avoid  fighting,  pnrely  to  be  servic^^ 
able  to  my  friends,  you  know — 

SirG.  Your  friends  are  much  obliged  to  you,  sir:  I 
hope  you'll  rank  me  in  that  nomber. 
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Mar.  Sir  Geoi^,  a  Imw  from  the  dde-boXy  or  to  be 
seen  in  yoar  chariot,  biods  me  ever  yoars. 

SirG,   IViflef;  you  may  command  'em  when  yon 


CharUi.  ProTided  he  may  command  yon. 
.Bfor.  Me!  why  I  lire  for  no  other  porpoi^^'-Sir 
George,  I  have  the  honoor  to  be  oareMed  by  most  of 
the  feigning  toasts  of  the  town :  111  tell  'em  yon  are 
the  finest  sentlemai»— 

Sir  G.  No,  noy  pr'ythee  let  me  alone  to  toll  the  ladies 
^-my  part»--C!an  yon  convey  a  letter  upon  occasion,  or 
deliver  a  message  with  an  air  of  |>nsiness,  ha? 

Hot.  li^th  the  assurance  of  a  page  and  the  gravity 
of  n  statesman. 

SirG,  You  know  Miranda? 

Mar,  What!  my  sister  ward?  why,  her  goardian  is 
mine;  we  are  fellow  snfierers.    Ah,  he  is  a  covetoas, 
cheating,  lanctilied  cnrmodgeon :  that  sir  Frands  Gripe  * 
is  a  damn'd  old — ^hvpooriti^ — 

Charles,  Hold,  Bold;' I  suppose,  fiiend,  you  forget 
that  he  is  my  lather. 

Mar,  1  ask  your  pardon,  Charles,  bat  it  is  for  your 
sake  I  hate  him.  Well,  I  say.  the  world  is  mistdcen  in 
him ;  his  outside  piety  makes  nim  every  man's  executor, 
and  his  inside  conning  makes  him  every  heir's  gaoler. 
'Egad,  Charles,  I'm  half  persuaded  that  thoaVt  some 
ward  too,  and  never  of  nis  getting — ^for  never  were 
two  things  so  unlike  as  you  and  vour  father :  he  scrapes 
up  every  thing,  and  thou  spend'st  every  tning;  every 
body  is  indebted  to  him,  and  thou  art  indebted  to  every 
bodv. 

Charles.  You  are  very  free,  Mr.  Marplot 

Misr.  Ay,  I  give  and  take,  Charles—you  may  h$  as 
free  with  me,  you  know. 

SirG,  A  pleasant  fellow. 

Charles,  llie  do||;  is  diverting  sometimes,  or  there 
would  be  no  endunng  his  impertinence.  He  is  pressing 
to  be  employed,  and  willing  to  execute;  but  some  in 
fate  generally  attends  all  he  undertakes,  and  he  oftener 
apoiu  an  intrigue  thaa  helps  it 
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Mar.  I  iiftVe  always  yoar  ceod  woni,  but  if  I  aiis- 
carry  'tu  none  cf  my  fcnit ;  I  fellow  ny  imtnioliaM. 

CAories.  Yes,  witaen  the  niercliaiit'a  wjlift. 

Afar.  Pish,  pox!  that  was  an  aocident 

SirG.  WfaaA  was  it,  pr'ytiwe? 

Mar:  Nay,  Charles,  w»w  dlont  expose  roor  firiMd. 

CftarZec.  Why,  ^a  must  kmm  I  tedjMit  a  '^erliafi 
nerobant  my  haotiog  h«raes,  aod  was  io  have  4Ml  tiis 
wife  in  bis  absence.  Sending  him  lAvfiiig  wilii  my  fro^mi 
to  make  Ae  oomplimeni,  and  to  deliver  a  letter  to  the 
lady  at  the  same  time,  what  ddes  he  do  Imt  ifives  the 
hnsband  the  letter  «M  oflbt*  her  the  h«nes ! 

Mar.  Why  to  be  sore  I  did  offer  her  the  horsM,  and 
I  remember  yon  was  even  with  me,  for  yon  detiied  the 
letter  to  be  yonrs,  and  swore  I  ^d  a  dMign  upon  Iter, 
which  my  bones  paid  for. 

Charles.  Gome,  sir  George,  let's  walk  raoiid  if  ^n 
*  are  not  eng^aged,  for  I  iiave  sent  my  matt  vfKHi  a  Intle 
earnest  business,  and  I  iMf«  ordered  him  to  brng  me 
the  answer  into  the  Pat4c. 

Mar,  Bosiness!  and  I  not  know  H!  'figMl  111  waD^ 
Mm.  [ifM<fe. 

5trO.  I  mast  beg  yoor  pardon^  Charles,  I  am  to 
meet  your  father. 

Charles.  My  fotfaert 

$tr  G.  Ay,  and  aboat  the  oddest  bargan  perham 
you  eyer  heanl  of;  bat  1*11  not  impart  tSi  I  kiiew  the 
sncoess. 

Mar,  What  can  bis  bositieis  be  with  spr  Francia? 
Now  would  f  give  all  Hm  world  to  know  it.  Why  the 
devil  should  not  one  know  every  man's  concerns! 

-  Chories.  Prosperity  U,%  wfaate'er  it  be :  I  have  pri- 
vate affairs  too :  over  a  bottle  we'll  compare  notes. 

Mar.  Charles  knows  I  love  a  glass  as  well  as  any 
man;  1%  make  one;  ahrii  H  be  to-night?  I  ]oii|^  to 
know  their  secrets.  [Aside, 

JEnter  Whisper. 
WhU,  Sir,  sir,  Mrs.  Patch  says  Isafainda'a  Spanish 


r 
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fctiwr  !•»  «|ml»  Moiled  lfe»  ptot,  aad  ihe  MnHlBMt  joa 
is  th»9Mrk,  Wt  fi»  iiiliaiiWj  wOl  go  on  tJHii  «^ 


ah»M5ft:  bnl  I  wust  stea  u»m  to  k«ow  tb»  ho«r. 

Mar.  Wkaft<ii4  WhtffwrMyMir?  1  siiaU  go  stark 
mad  if  Fm  not  lol  nita  tko  Motet  [iljsde. 

C&oriM.  Cuvi*  miafortoue! 

3far.  Caret!  what's  curat,  Cliarlei ? 

C4kiir  Jei.  Oomo  tlomg  with  me,  mj  haari 
at  hm  atone*  Sir  Gecn^,  joo**;  we'll  i 
pla0e»  th&  usual  hour. 


SinfG,  Agseed.  I  thiak  I  aoe  sir  Fraaeis  jondar.  [Exit. 
Cheuikt,  Bfarplol,  jon  mosl  exoose  me ;  I  an  eocag'd. 


Eogfag'd!  'Egad,  VU  eagage  mj  life  Til  know 
what  joar  engagenient  is.  [Exit* 

Jtfir.  Let  the  ohaiv  wait  My  servaat  that  dogg'd 
sir  CSasorga  said  he  was  in  the  Park. 

Eater  Patch. 
Ha !  miss  Patolv  alone !  did  not  yon  teU  «e  yon  had 
centriTed  a  way  to  hring  kabinda  to  the  Park  t 

Patch,  Ob,  madam,  yoar  ladyship  can't  imagine  what 
a  wretched  disappointaMAt  we  have  met  with!  Just  as 
I  had  fetch'd  a  soU  of  my  olothes  for  a  disgjaiiie,  comes 
my  old  luster  iato.  his  closet,  which  is  right  against 
her  chamber  door :  this  simok  as  into  a  terrible  fright 
—M  \9mgfh  I  pot  on  a.  grave  face,  aitd  asked  him  if  ho 
was  at  leisore  for  his  chocolate?  in  hopes  to  draw  him 
oat  of  his  hole;  bat  he  snwp'd my  nose  off:  **  No,  I 
shall  be  baajr  here  these  twohoars.**  At  which  my  poor 
nMSiresa,  seeinij  no  way  of  eacape,  ordered  me  to  wait 
00  yoar  ladyship  with  the  sad  relation. 

iffir.  Unhappy  Isabinda!  was  ever  aoy  thing  so  on- 
'  " » aatha  hnmoaff  of  sir  «foak>OB  TraffiokP 


Patch.  Oh,  madam,  it's  hia  living  so  long  in  Spain; 
'    tWUbeapar- 


apconntable  1 
Patch.  Oh, 
he  VQwahft'll  spend  Italf  his  estate"  bat  ! 
liament  man,  on  pnrpoae  tO)  bring  in  a  bill  for  women 
to  wear  veibh,  and  otoer  odious  Spanish  eostoms-— — He 
sweara  it  is  the  height  of  impodeaoe  to  luure  a  womaa 
seen  barefaeed  even  at  charch,  and  scarce  believes 
there's  a  true  begotten  child  in  the  city. 
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Mir,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  the  old  fool  tonneiito  himself  I 
Suppose  he  ooald  iDtrodooe  his  ri^d  roM^— does  be 
think  we  coald  not  match  them  m  oontrivanceP  No, 
no ;  let  the  tyrant  man  make  what  laws  he  will,  if  there's 
a  woman  onder  the  ffovernment,  1  warrant  she  finds  a 
waj  to  break  'em.  is  his  mind  set  upon  the  Spaniard 
for  his  son-in-law  still? 

Patch,  A  J,  and  he  expects  him  by  the  next  fleet, 
which  drives  his  daughter  to  melancholy  and  despair. 
But}  madam,  I  find  you  retain  the  same  say  cheerfol 
spirit  yon  had  when  1  waited  on  your  ladyship.— -Mj 
lady  is  mighty  good«hnmonred  too,  and  I  have  tband  a 
way  to  make  sir  Jealous  believe  I  am  wholly  in  his 
interest,  when  my  real  design  is  to  serve  her:  he  mdces 
me  her  gaoler,  and  I  set  her  at  liberty. 

Mir.  1  knew  thy  prolific  brain  would  be  of  shignlar 
service  to  her,  or  I  had  not  parted  with  thee  to  her 
&ther. 

Patch.  But,  madam,  the  report  H  that  yon  are  going 
to  marry  your  guardian. 

Mir.  it  js  necessary  such  a  report  should  be,  Pktoh. ' 

Patch.  But  is- it  true,  madam  f 

Mir.  That's  not  absolutely  necesiarv. 

Patch.  I  thought  it  was  only  the  old  strain,  coaxing 
him  still  for  your  own,  and  railing  at  all  the  younz' 
fellows  about  town :  in  my  mind  now  you  are  as  ill 
plagn'd  with  your  guardian,  madam,  as  my  lady  is  with 
ner  father. 

Mir.  No,  I  have  liberty,  wench;  that  she  wants: 
what  would  she  give  now  to  be  in  this  dishabille  in  the  . 
open  air,  nay,  more,  in  pursuit  of  the  young  fellow  she 
likes  ?  for  that's  my  case,  1  assure  you. 

Patch.  As  for  tmtt,  madam,  she's  even  with  you;  for 
though  she  can't  come  abroad,  we  have  a  way  to  bring 
him  home  in  spite  of  old  Argus.  . 

Mir.  Now,  Patch,  your  opinion  of  my  choice,  for 
here  he  comes^Ha!  my  guardian  with  him  I  what  can 
be  the  meaninjg  of  this  i  I'm  sure  sir  Francis  can't 
know  me  in  thu  dress.-— —Let's  observe  'em.    • 

IThey  wthdraw. 
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Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe  and  Sir  Oeoroe  Airy. 

SirF.  Yerilj,  sir  Geom,  tboa  wilt  repeat  throwing 
awaj  tbj  money  bo,  for  I  tell  thee  sinoerelj,  Mirandft, 
mj  charge,  does  not  like  a  joang  fellow ;  tbe^  are  all 
Ticioos,  and  seldom  make  good  hasbaads:  m  sober 
sadness  she  cannot  abide  'em. 

Mir.  iPwping]  In  sober  sadness  yon  are  mistaken. 
— What  can  this  mean  ? 

SirG,  Lookje,  sir  Francis,  whedier  she  can  or 
cannot  abide  joong  fellows  is  not  the  bnsiuess :  will 
jon  take  the  fifty  guineas? 

iStrP.  In  good  truth  I  will  not>«for  I  knew  thy 
father,  he  was  a  hearty  wary  man,  and  I  cannot  consent 
that  his  son  should  squander  away  what  he  saved  to  no 
purpose. 

Mir.  [Peemng]  Now,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  what 
bargain  can  ne  be  driving  about  me  for  fifty  guineas  ? 

Sir  G.  Well,  sir  Francis,  since  you  are  so  conscientiont 

for  my  father's  sake,  then  permit  me  the  favour  gratis. 

Sir  F,  No  verily ;  if  thoa  dost  not  boy  thy  experience 

thou  wilt  never  he  wise;  therefore  give  me  a  nundred 

and  try  thy  fortune. 

SirU,  The  scruples  arose,  I  find,  from  the  scanty 

sam Let  me  see — a  hundred  guineas^ ToXcef  ^^0 

Money  out  of  a  Purse,  and  chinkM  it]  Ha!  they  have  a 
very  pretty  sound,  and  a  very  pleasing  look — But  then, 

Miranda— but  if  she  should  be  cruel 

Sir  F»  Ay,  do  consider  on't.    He,  he,  he ! 
Sir  G.^  No,  I'll  do't    Come,  to  the  point ;  here's  the 
gold ;  sum  up  tlie  conditions. — 

{Sir  Francis  puUs  out  a  Paper, 
Mir.  (Peeping]  Ay,  for  heaven's  sake  do,  for  my 
expectation  is  on  the  rack. 
Sir  F.  Well,  at  your  peril  be  it. 
Sir  G.  Ay,  ly,  go  on. 

Sir  F,  Imprimis,  yon  iu«  to  be  admitted  into  my 
house  in  order  to^move  your  suit  to  Miranda,  for  the 
space  of  ten  minutes,  without  let  or  molestation,  pro- 
vided I  remain  in  the  same  room. 
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Sir  G.  But  oat  of  ear-shot. 

SirF.  Well,  well,  I  don't  desire  to  hear  what  jovl 
say;  ha>  ha,  ha!  in  oonsideralioo  I  am  to  have  tbat 
parse  aad  a  handred  goiaeas. 

SirG.  Take  it   [Gwet  him  the  Pwrse]  And  tbi* 


SirF,  'Ay,  ay:  the  sooner  the  betler.    Poor  fool  I 

low  Miranda  ana  I  shall  laiwh  at  him!  [Jjuiel— rWell, 

sir  Georee,  ha,  ha,  ha!   take  the  last  soana  of  your 

guineas,  ha,  ha,  ha !  [Chinks  thenu    £adt, 

Mir.  IPeeping]  Sore  he  does  not  know  I  am  BCiranda. 

Sir  G.  A  very  extraordinary  iMrgain  I  have  made, 
iroly;  if  she  should  be  really  m  love  with  this  old  oaff 

now ^Pshaw !  that's  morally  impossible. — Bat  then, 

what  hopes  have  I  to  suooeed?  1  never  i|poke  to  heD— 

Mir.  iPeepingl  Say  yon  so?  then  I  am  safe. 

6'trG.  What  tnoagh  my  tongue  never  spoke,  my 
eyes  said  a  thousand  Uiiiigs,  aiul  my  hopes  flattered  me 

ber's  answered  'em.    If  I'm  laeky if  not,  it  is  bat  a 

hundred  guineas  thrown  away.     [Mtr.  oometforward^ 

Mir,  Upon  what,  sir  George? 

5trG.  Ha!  my  inoognita — upon  a  woman,  madam. 

Mir.  They  are  the  worst  things  yoa  can  deal  in,  and 
damage  the  soonest;  yonr  very  breath  destroys  'em,  and 
I  fear  vott'll  never  see  your  return,  sir  George,  ha,  bal 
'  Sir  G.  Were  they  more  brittle  than  china,  and  dropped 
to  pieoes  with  a  tooob,  every  atom  of  her  I  have  ven- 
tur'd  at,  if  she  is  but  mistress  of  thy  wit,  balances  leti 
times  the  sum. — Pr'ytbee,  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Mir,  By  no  means;  that  may  spoil  yoav  opinion  of 
my  sense 

<StrG.  Rather  confirm  it,  madam. 

Patch.  So  rob  the  lady  of  your  gallantry,  sir. 

Sir  G,  No  child,  a  'dish  of  chocolate  in  the  morning 
never  spoils  my  dinner:  the  other  lady  I  design  for  a 
set  meal;  so  there's  no  danger.— 

Mir,  Matrimony!  ha,  ha,  ha!  what  crimes  have  yoa 
committed  against  the  god  of  love,  that  he  shoold 
revenge  'em  so  severely,  as  to  stamp  hosband  on  your 
forehrad  ? 
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SirG.  For  lay-floUy,  in  baving  fo  often  EMt  Ton  bere 
vrithoat  porsiriiigf  the  Isws  of  Mktnre  and  Mcerouing  her 

oommaDd But  I  remAte  ere  we  pari  now  to  know 

who  TOO  are,  where  yon  live,  what  kind  of  iesh  and 
blood  jonr  faoe  is :  therefore  anmaak,  and  don't  pot  me 
to  the  trottble  of  doing  it  for  yon. 

Mir.  Mr  face  is  the  same  flesh  and  Mood  with  lay 
hand,  sir  George ;  which  if  jonll  be  so  rode  to  provoko^ 

SirG.  Yoo'U  apply  it  to  mv  eheek— the  ladies' 
fiiYoors  are  always  weRsome,  bat  I  must  have  that  clood 
withdrawn.  [Teikmg  hold  of  her]  Reineaiber  yon  are  in 
the  Vtak,  chiM ;  and  what  a  terrible  thing  wonld  it  be 
to  lose  this  pretty  white  hand  ! 

Mir.  And  how  will  it  somid  in  a  ehooohte-honse* 
that  sir  George  Airy  mdely  palled  oW  a  lady's  maik, 
when  he  had  given  her  his  honoar  that  he  never  would, 
directly  or  indireotly,  endeavour  to  know  her  till  she 
gave  him  leave? 

SirO.  But  if  tbat  lady  thinks  fH  to  porsne  and  meet 
me  at  every  torn,  like  some  treabfed  spirit,  shall  1  be 
blamed  if  I  inodire  into  the  reality?  1  would  have 
nothing  dissatiffied  in  a  female  shape. 

Mir.  What  simlf  I  dof  [Pauses. 

Sir  O.  Ay«  pr'ythee,  oonsider,  for  then  ahalt  find  me 
Tery  mooh  at  fhy  servioe. 

Patch.  Suppose,  sir,  the  lady  should  be  in  love  with 
yov. 

SirG.  Oh\  Pll  return  the  obligation  in  a  moment. 

Patch.  And  marry  her? 

SirG.  Hm,  ha,  ha!  that**  not  the  way  to  love  ber, 
child. 

Mir.  If  he  discovers  me  I  shtf  I  die-"— Which  way 
shall  I  eat^pe  ? — let  me  see.  [Poutef . 

Sir  G.  Well,  madam 

Mir.  I  have  it — Sir  George,  tis  fit  yon  should  allow 
something;  if  you'll  excuse  mv  face,  and  torn  your 
back  (if  you  look  upon  me  I  shall  sink,  even  masked 
as  I  am),  I  will  confess  why  I  have  engaged  you  so 
often,  who  I  am,  and  where  I  live. 

SirG,  Well,  to  show  yon  I  am  a  man  of  honour,  I 

B 
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accept  the  oonditions:  let  jne  but  once  know  ihose^ 
aud  the  fiioe  won*t  be  Iqng  a  seorel  to  me. 
Patch.  What  mean  you,  madam? 
Mir.  To  ffet  off. 

Sir  G.  Its  something  indeoent  to  turn  one's  back 
apon  a  lady ;  bpt  you  command,  and  1  obey.  [Turns 
hu  back]  Come,  madam,  begin — 

Mir,  Fir&t,  then,  it  was  my  nnhappy  lot  to  see  you  at 
Paris  [Drttws  back  a  little  way,  ana  speaks]  at  a  ball' 
upon  a  birth-day ;  your  shape  and  air  charmed  my  eyes, 
your  wit  and  oomplaisanoe  my  soul,  and  from  that  fatal 
night  1  lov'd  yon.  [Drawhifr  back. 

And  when  yon  left  the  place  grief  seized  me  so. 
Nor  rest  my  heart  nor  slwp  m^  eyes  conld  know; 
Last  I  resolv'd  a  hazardous  point  to  try. 
And  quit  the  place  in  search  of  liberty. 

[Exit,  followed  by  Patch. 
SirG.  Excellent — I  hope  she's  handsome—Well 
now,  madani,  to  the  two  otner  things,  yonr  name,  and 
where  ^on  live  I  am  a  gentleman,  and  this  confes- 
sion will  not  be  lost  upon  me— Nay,  pr'^thee,  don't 
weep,  but  go  on,  for  I  find  my  heart  melts  in  thy  behalf 
Speak  quickly,  or  I  shall  turn  about— Not  yet — 
Poor  lad^ !  she  expects  I  should  comfort  her,  and  to  do 
her  justice,  she  has  said  enough  to  encourage  me. 
[Turns  abouf]   Ha!   ^one!   the  devil!  jilted!    Why, 

what  a  tale  she  has  invented of  Paris,  balls,  and 

birth-days! 'Egad,  I'd  give  ten  ffuineas  to  know 

who  the  gipsT  is A  curse  of  19^  folly— I  deserve  to 

lose  her.    What  woman  can  forgive  a  man  that  turns 
his  back ! 
The  bold  and  resolote  in  love  and  war   . 
To  conquer  lake  the  right  and  swiftest  way : 
The  boldest  lover  soonest  gains  the  fair, 
As  coorage  ^akes  the  rudest  force  obey : 
Take  no  denial,  and  the  dames  adore  ye; 
Closely  parsne  them,  and  they  fall  before  ye.    [Exit» 


ACr  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.   A  Room  in  Sib  Fbancis  Gripe's  House. 
Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 

5trF.  Ha,ha,ki,l»! 

Mir.  H«,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Oh!  I  shall  die  with 
laoehioff — the  most  romaotio  adTentare — Ha^ha,  ha! 
What  does  the  odious  yoanjr  fop  mean  ?  A  hundred 
pieces  to  talk  ten  minutes  with  me!  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  F.  And  I  am  to  be  bj  too,  there's  the  jest;  adad, 
if  it  had  been  in  prirate  I  shonld  not  have  car'd  to 
trast  the  jounr  dor. 

Mtr.  Indeed  and  indeed  bnt  yon  might,  Gard j— 
Now  methinks  there's  nobody  handsomer  than  yon :  so 
neat,  so  clean,  so  good-hnmoared,  and  so  loving 

Sir  F,  Pretty  rosne,  pretty  rogue !  and  so  thou  shall 
find  me,  if  thon  dost  prefer  thy  Gardy  before  these 
caperers  of  the  age :  thon  shalt  outshine  the  qneen's  box 
on-  an  opera  night ;  thou  shalt  be  the  enty  of  the  ring 
(Jqt  I  will  carry  thee  to  Hyde-park),  and  thy  equipage 
shall  surpass  the — what  d'ye  call  'em  ambaswdor's. 

Hir.  Nay,  1  am  sore  the  discreet  part  of  my  sex  will 
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envy  roe  more  for  tbe  inside  furnitiirey  when  you  are  in 
it,  loan  my  ootside  eqaipage. 

Sir  F,  A  cunning  baggase,  i'&ith  thou  art,  and  a  wise 
one  too!  and  to  show  thee  tliat  thou  hast  not  chose 
amiss.  Til  this  moment  disinherit  my  son,  and  settle  my 
whole  estate  upon  thee. 

Mir.  There's  an  old  rogue  now.  [Atide]  No,  Gard v, 
I  would  not  have  your  name  be  so  black  in  the  world 
— ^You  know  my  fiather's  will  runs  that  I  am  not  to 
possess  my  estate,  ifithont  your  consent,  till  I  am  five- 
and-twenty ;  yoo  shall  only  abate  tbe  odd  seven  years, 
and  make  me  mistress  of  my  estate  to-day,  and  111 
make  you  master  of  my  person  to-morrow. 

Sir  F,  Humph!  that  may^  not  be  safe—No,  Chu-gy, 
ni  settle  it  upon  thee  for  pin-money,  and  that  will  oe 
every  bit  as  well,  thou  know'st. 

Mir.  Unconscionable  old  wretch!  bribe  me  with 
my  own  money !— Which  way  shall  I  get  out  of  hfs 
hands  ?  [Aiide. 

SirF.  Well,  what  art  thou  thinking  on,  my  girl,  ha? 
llow  to  banter  sir  George? 

Mvr,  I  must  not  pretend  to  banter;  he  knows  my 
tongue  too  well.  [Atide\  No,  Gardy,  I  hava  thought 
of  a  way  will  confoand  kim  more  than  aU  I  oould  say, 
if  I  should  talk  to  him  seven  years. 

Sir  F.  How's  that?  oh !  Tm  transported, Fm  ravish'd, 
Fmmad— : — 

Mir.  It  would  make  yon  mad  if  you  knew  all. 
{Aside}'  Fit  not  answer  him  a  word,  but  be  dantb  to  all 
he  says. 

SirF.  Dumb!  good;  bft,ha,ha!  ExcelleMl!  ha, ha, 
ha,  iia!  I  tlunk  I  ufve  you  now,  sir  G^orjge,    Dumb! 

hell  go  distracted well,  she's  the  wittiest  roane.— 

Ha,  ha,  dumb!  I  can't  but  laugh,  ha,  ha !  to  think  how 
damo'd  mad  hell  be  when  he  finds  he  has  given  bis 
money  away  for  a  dumb  show !  ha,  ha,  ha! 

JIftr.  Nay,  Gardy,  if  ^e  did  bat  know  my  thoughts 
>0f  him  it  would  make  him  ten  timet  madder:  ba^  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

SirF.  Ay,  so  it  would,  Chargy^  io  hoM  him  m  mch 
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^rUioa,totooni  totMmrhu^tobediiMb;  iia,K 

•    Enter  Gsarleb. 

5m-  F.  How  now,  sirmk !  wk^  let  jov  in  ? 

£*^;,*J^  ■eowtttiw,  sir. 
L.V  /**'  neoe»i«ia»  nn  vnrjr  iipertinent,  and 
oM^t  to  Ii99«  sent  hefpn  tfc«y  entar'd. 

CWi«.  «ir,  I  knew  'twM  a  ward  wonid  gnu  •dnut- 
lauoe  no  wJiera. 

>Kr  F.  Then,  »irr»h,  bow  dnnt  yoa  rndely  liwnst 
tWt  open  yonrfiilfaer,  whieii  nobody elie  would  ndait? 

C*nr(ef.  Snre  the  nnnn  of  « ton  is  a  raftoient  plen. 

*  ^  ^il**i*<*^  •  *•»■*«.  tf  i  ^^  immded. 

C»r  i*.  Ay,  ay,  ask  her  pnidon  and  her  bleMinr  too, 
««^  ??■  «P«*  *i»y  thing  froai  nie. 

illir.  I  believe  yoars,  «r  Francis,  in  a  porM  of. 
ffwneas,  w^Qld  be  more  material.  Yoor  ton  may  hare 
bDsiness  with  you:  I'll  retire. 

SirF.  IgmmbU  bobnaess,  bnt  I'U  dispatoh  him; 
I  oxnect  the  knight  every  amiBte:  yon'M  be  in  readi- 
oews 

Mir.  Certainly.  My  ezyaototaon  is  mow  npoa  the 
wi^  than  yoors^  old  genUeraan.  [il«de,  and  exii. 

oir  i*.  Well,  sin 

Charks.  Nay,  it  is  Tsiy  iU,  air;  my  oiroai 
are,  Fm  tare. 

SirE  And  whai's  that  to  me,  sir?  yoor 
ment  should  hare  made  'em  better. 

CharUa.  Hyenpleasetointmstmewitha 
"^  ^  my  estate  I  shall  endeavour  it,  sir. 

SirF.  What,  to  set  nnon  a  card,  and  bay  a  lady's 
ftroorutiheprieeof  athon8and{iieeBS,to  rig  out  an 
eqa]fag4forawonoh,Qrl^yQ«roaraiesaiiesstoenridi  •> 
your  steward  to  inn  tor  sheriff,.or  put  no  for  a  partin- 
nentauyaf  m 

Charles.  I  hope  I  should  nX  spend  it  this  way :  how«» 
ever  i  ask  only  tor  what  my  unoie  left  me;  yojirs  you 
may  ditpow  of  as  yen  please,  air. 

SirF,  That  I  shall,  out  of  your  reaoh,  I  assure  you, 

\ 


ftt  THE  BCSY  BODT.  ACT  2. 

BIT.  Adad,  tbefe  young  fellows  Ibink  old  men  get 
estates  for  Dothinjif  but  tbem  to  sqoander  awaj  in  dicing, 
wenchiDg,  drinking,  dressing,  and  so  forth. 

Char&.  I  think  I  was  born  a  gentleman,  sir;  Vm 
ware  my  anole  bred  me  like  one. 

Sir  F,  From  which  yon  woold  infer,  sir,  that  gam- 
ing and  wenching  are  reqoisites  for  a  gentleman. 

Charles.  Monstrons!  when  I  would  ask  him -only 
for  a  support  he  falls  into  these  unmannerly  reproaches. 
I  must,  tuough  ap;ainst  my  will,  employ  inyention',  and 
by  stratagem  relieve  myself.  [Aside. 

SirF,  Sirrah,  what  is  it  you  mutter,  sinrali,  ha? 
[HoUls  up  his  Cane]  I  say  yon  shan't  have  a  groat  out 

of  my  hands  till  I  please and  may  be  rll  never 

please ;  and  what's  that  to  yoa.^ 

Charles,  Nay,  to  be-robb'd  or  have  one's  throat  out 
is  not  muoh-^— 

SirF.  What's  that,  sirrah?  would  you  rob  me  or  cut 
.  my  tliroaty  you  rogue  ? 

Charles,  Heaven  forbid,  sir ! — I  said  no  such  thing. 

Sir  F,  Mercy  on  me  I  what  a  plague  it  is  to  luive  a 
son  of  oue-aud-twenty,  who  wants  to  elbow  one  oat  of 
one's  life  to  edge  himself  into  the  estate  1 

Enter  Marplot. 

Mar,  'Bgad,  he's  here-4  wis  afraid  T  had  lost  him: 
his  secret  could  not  be  with  his  father;  his  wants  are 

poUto  there. Guardian,  your  servant — O  Charles, 

are  vou  there?  I  know  by  that  sorrowful  countenance 
,  of  thine,  tlie  old  man's  fist  is  as  close  as  his  strong  box 

But  I'll  help  thee.  lAside. 

•  iSir  F.  So!  here's  another  extravagant  ooxoomb  that 
will  spend  his  fortune  before  he  comes  to't,  but  he  shall 
#  pay  swinging  interest,  and  so  let  the  fool  go  oa.-^Well, 
wnat  does  necessity  briug  you  too,  sir? 

Mar.  You  have  hit  it,  Guardian— —I  want  a  hun- 
dred pounds. 

SirF,  For  what? 

Mor.  Pttgh!  for  a  hundred  things;  I  can't  for  my 
life  tell  you  foe  what 
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Ckarkt*  Sir,  I  suppose  I  have  received  ill  the  answer 
I  am  like  to  have? 

Mar,  Ofa,  the  deril !  if  he  gels  out  before  me  I  shall 
lose  him  again.  [Aside. 

SirF.  Ay,  sir,  and  you  may  be  marching  as  soon  as 
yoa  please — I 'must  see  a  change  in  your  temper,  ere 
you  nnd  one  in  mine. 

Mar.  Piray,  sir,  dispatch  me ;  the  money,  sir;  I'm  in 
mijrhty  haste. 

I^F.  Fool,  take  this  and  go  to  the  cashier.  I  shan't 
be  long  plagu'd  with  thee  [Gives  him  a  Note, 

Mar.  Devi)  take  the  cashier !  I  snail  certainly  hare 
Charles  gone  before  I  come  back.         [EiUt  running, 

Charles.  Well,  sir,  I  take  my  leave — but  remember 
yon  expose  fn  only  son  to  all  the  miseries  of  wretched 
poverty,  which  too  often  lays  the  plan  for  scenes  of  mis- 
chief. » 

SirF.  Stay,  Charles!  I  have  a  sudden  thought  coma 
into  my  headf,  which  may  prove  to  thy  advantage. 

Charles,  Ha!  does  he  relent.' 

SirF.  My  ladv  Wrinkle,  worth  forty  thousand 
pounds,  sets  up  ror  a  handsome  young  husband ;  she 
prais'd  thee  t'other  day ;  though  the  match-makers  can 
get  twenty  guineas  for  a  sight  of  her,  1  can  introduce 
thee  for  notning. 

Charles.  My  lady  Wrinkle,  sir!  why,  she  has  bat 
one  eye. 

SirF,  Then  she'll  see  but  half  your  extravagance, 
sir. 

Charles.  Condemn  me  to  such  a  piece  of  deformity! 
a  toothless,  dirty,  wry-neck'd,  honch-back'd  bag! 

Sir  F.  llunch-back'd !  so  much  the  better  I  then  she 
has  a  rest  for  her  misfortunes,  for  thou  wilt  load  her 
flwingincly.  Now,  •  I  warrant,  you  think  this  is  no 
-offer  of  a  father;  forty  thousand  pounds  is  nothing 
with  you. 

Cfcorlf s. '  Yes,  sir,  I  think  it  is  too  much:  a  young 
heaolifa)  woman  with  half  the  money  would  be  more 
agrseable. — ^I  thank  you^  sir ;  but  you  choose  better 
fof  joorself,  I  find. 
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Sir  F,  Oat  of  in|r  doora,  you  dog!  yon  prelehd  to 
meddle  with  my  marritLge,  sirrah ! 


Charles,  Sir,  I  obey  yoa^  bot^ 
Sir  F.  Bat  me  no  bats— be  i 


3  gom,  sir!  dare  to  ask  me 
for  money  again — refnse  forty  thoasand  pounds!  Out 
of  my  doors,  I  say,  withoat  reply.  [Exif  CharU*. 

Enter  Marplot,  running. 

Mar,  Ha!  gone!  is  Charles  gone,  Gardy? 
-  Sir  F.  Yes,  and  I  desire  yoor  wise  worship  to  walk 
after  him. 

Mar,  Nay,  'egad  I  shall  run,  I  tell  yon  that  A  pox 
of  the  cashier  for  detaining  me  so  Jong!  Where  the 
devil  shall  I  find  him  now?  1  shall  certainly  lose  this 

secret,  and  I  had  rather  by  half  lose  my  money 

Where  shall  I  find  him  now — ^D^ye  know  whero 
Charles  isgone, Gardy? 

Sir  jP.  (^oe  to  the  devil,  and  Ton  nay  go  after  bim> 

Mar.  Ay,  that  I  will  as  fiust  as  1  can.  Ipoing, returns] 
Have  yoa  any  commands  there,  Gardy  r  lEvit* 

Sir  F.  What,  is  the  fellow  distracted? 
Eater  Servant, 

8en>,  Sir  Geor|;e  Airy  inquires  for  yoiK  sir. 

SirF.  Oeaire  sir  George  to  walk  vm,^--(Esit  Servant^ 
•—Now  for  a  trial  of  skill  that  will  make  me  happy 
and  fain  a  fool.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  In  my  mind  he  looks  uke 
an  ass  already. 

Enter  Sir  George  Airy. 

Well,  ar  George,  do  yoa  hold  in  the  same  miod,  or 

would  you  capitulate?  ha,  ha,  ha!  Look,  here  are  the 

guineas;  [Chwtks  them]  na,  ha,  ha! 
Sir  G*  Not  if  they  were  twice  the  mm,  sir  Franois; 

therefore  be  brief,  call  io  the  lady,  and  take  yoor  post. 
Sir  F.  Aj^reed.    Miranda!  (Exit, 

Sir  G.  If  she's  a  woman,  and  not  sedoc'd  by  witoh- 

oraft,  to  this  old  rojgjie.  TU  make  his  heart  ache :  for  if 

she  has  but  one  grain  of  iodioation  aboat  ber»  TU  Tary 

a  thousand  shapes  but  find  it. 
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Uc-evter  $19,  F&AXfcis  Gkips  and  Mibanda. 

Sir.  G.  So  frovi  the  eastern  ebamben  br^t  the  hu, 
dispels  the  cloods,  and  gilds  the  Tides  below. 

lSalute$h£r. 

Sir  F.  Hold,  or ;  fciasio^  was  jiot  in  our  agreemeeL 

SirQ.  Ohl  that's  by  waj  of  proloffue.  fVythee, 
old  mAwraon,  to  thj  post. 

Sir  F,  ITakes  out  his  WatcK}  Well,  yoiiBg  TlinoBy 
'tis  now  foar  exactly ;  teo  minaies,  remember,  is  your 
utmost  limit ;  not  a  raioate  more* 

IRetires  to  the  Bottom  of  the  Stage. 

Sir  G.  Madam,  whether  Toa'U  excuse  or  blame  my 
loye,  the  aothor  of  this  rash  prooeeding  depends  upon 
^onr  jpleasure,  as  also  the  life  of  yoor  admirer ;  yoor 
sparkUQg  eyes  speak  a  heart  soscepUble  of  love,  your 
Tivacity  a  soul  too  delicate  to  admit  the  embraces  of 
decayed  mortality.  Shake  off  this  tyrant  guardian's 
yoke;  assume  yourself,  and  dash  his  bold,  aipiring 
hopes.  The  deity  of  his  desires  is  avarice^  a  heretic  im 
loTe,  and  ought  to  be  banished  by  the  queen  of  beanty. 
See,  madam,  a  fiuthful  servant  kneels,  and  begs  to  be 
admitted  in  the  number  of  your  slaves. 

^Miranda  gives  him  her  Hand  to  raise  1um» 

SirF.  [Annnin^iipT Hold,  hold,  hold!  no  palming; 
that's  contrary  to  articles r 

Sir  G,  'Sdeath,  sir,  keep  your  distance,  or  TU  write 
another  article  in  your  guts.  [iMys  his  Hand  to  his  Swords 

iSir  F.  [Goistg  6ac^J  A  bloody-minded  fellow! 

SirG,  Not  answer  met  perhaps  she  thinks  my  address 
too  grave:  111  be  more  free.  lAMde]  Can  you  be  so 
unconscionable,  madam,  to  let  me  sa^  all  these  fine 
thii^  to  you  wilhoat  one  single  compliment  in  return? 

Sir  F.  IRunning  up  loith  his  Watch  in  his  Hand] 
There*s  five  of  the  ten  minutes  gone,  sir  George  ■  • 
Adad,  I  don't  like  those  close  conterences 

/SSr  G,  More  interniptions-^yoo  will  have  it,  sir! 

[Lays  his  Hand  to  his  Sword» 

SirF.  [Going.  boM  No,  no;  you  shan't  have  her 
neither.   *"       *  lAiidc. 
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Sir  G. '  Domb  still — ^sure  this  old  dog  has  enjoio'd 
ber  silenoe.  I'll  try  another  way.  l^ide]  Madam, 
these  few  minotes  cost  me' an  hondrad  pooDds — and 
woold  you  answer  me,  1  could  purchase  the  whole  day 
so.  Howerer,  madam,  you  must  give  me  leave  to  make 
the  best  interpretation  I  can  for  my  money,  and  take 
the  indication  of  your  silenoe  for  tne  secret  liking  of 
my  person ;  therefore,  madam,  I  will  instruct  you  how 
to  keep  your  word  inviolate  to  sir  Francis,  and  yet 
answer  me  to  every  question :  as  for  example,  when  I 
ask  any  tiling  to  which  you  woold  reply  in  the  affirmaF* 
tive,  gently  nod  your  head  thus,  [^Nods]  and  when  in 
tlie  negative,  thns,  ISkakes  his  Head]  and  in  the  doubt- 
ful, a  tender  sigh  thus.  [^%^* 

Mir,  How  every  action  chirms  me— but  I'll  fit  him 
for  signs,  I  warrant  him.  .     lAside. 

•  SirG.  Wasit  by  his  desire  that  yon  are  dumb,  madam, 
to  all  I  can  say  P  [Miranda  nods]  Verr  well,  she*s  tract- 
able, I  findi  Mndel  And  is  it  possible  that  you  can 
love  him?  iMiranaa  nods]  Miraculous!  Pardon  the 
bluntness  or  my  questions,  for  my  time  is  short.  May 
I  not  hope  to  supplant  him  in  yonr  esteem  ?  {^Miranda 
^hs]  Crood  1  she  answers  me  as  I  could  wish.  [Aside] 
Yoall  not  consent  to  marry  him  then?  [Miranda  sighs'] 

How!   doubtful  in  that? Undone  again — humph  I 

but  that  may  proceed  from  his  power  to  keep  her  out 
of  her  estele  Hill  twenty-five:  Til  try  that  [Aside] 
Come^  madam,  I  cannot  think  yon  hesitate  in  this  afiair 
oot  of  any  motive  but  your  fortune — let  him  keep  it  till 
those  few  years  are  expired ;  make  me  happy  with  your 
person,  let  him  enjoy  yonr  wealth.  [Miranda  holds  up 
tier  Hands]  Why,  what  sign  is  that  now?  Nay,  nay, 
madam,  except  yon  observe  my  lesson  I  can't  nnder* 
stand  your  meanug. 

Sir  F,  What  a  vengeance !  are  they  talking  by  signs  ? 
'Ad,  kmay  be  fooPd  here.  [Aside]  What  do  you  mean, 
sir  George? 

Sir  G.  To  out  your  throat,  if  yon  dajre  motl«r  another 
sylUbl^. 
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Sir  F.  'Odi  I  WMh  be  were  furl?  out  of  bit  boofe. 

[Aiide. 

Sir  G,  Piray,  madam,  wilfyoa  answer  me  to  tne  par- 

poae?  nSirmtda  shakes  her' Head,  and  points  to  Sir 

yranfii}  Wbat'does  sfae  mean?  She  won't  answer  me 

to  the  parpose,  or  is  she  afraid  jon'  old  cnff  should 

onderstand'her  sig^s? ay,  it  must  be  that.  [Aside] 

I  peroeiTe,  madam,  yon  are  too  apprehensive  of  the 
promise  yon  hare  made  to  follow  mv  rales,  therefore 

ill  suppose  your  mind,  and  answer  for  yoo. First 

Ibr  myself,  madam ;  "  that  1  am  in  love  with  yon  is  an 
jn&llibie  truth.''  Now  ibr  yon.  [TVtnu  on  her  Side"] 
*'  Jndeedy  sir!  and  may  1  befiere  it.^' — *<  As  certainly, 
prndam,  as  that  'tis  daylight,  or  that  I  die  if  you  persist 
in  silence." — **  Bless  me  with  (he  mnsio  of  your  voice, 
And  raise  my  spirits  to  their  proper  heaven .  Thus  low  let 
me  entreatere  I'm  obliged  to  quit  this  plaee ;  grant  me 
some  token  of  a  faTonraUe  reception  to  keep  my  hopes 
alire.'*  [Arises  hagtUVy  and  turns  on  her  Side]  **  Rise,  sir, 
and  since  my  gnaraian's  nresenoe  will  not  allow  me 
priFilege  of  tongue,  read  tnat,  and  rest  assur*d  you  are 
not  incBfferent  to  me.'*  [Offers  her  a  Letter ^  she  strikes 
it  down]  Ha,  right  woman!  but  no  matter ;  Til  go  on. 
SirFi  Hul  what's  that?  a  letter !— Ha,  lia,  ha.*^  thoa 
artbalk'd. 

Sir  G.  Ha !  a  letter !  oh !  let  me  kiss  it  with  the  same 
raptnres  that  I  woold  do  the  dear  hand  that  toach*d  iL 
[Opens  it]  Now  for  a  quick  fitncy,  and  a  long  extem- 
pore* 

SirS,  [Coming  up  hastily]  The  time  is  expired,  sir, 
and  yon  must  take  yonr  leave.  There,  my  girl,  there's 
the  bondred  pounds  which  thou  hast  won.  Go ;  I'll  be 
with- you  presently;  ha,' ha,  ha,  ha!  [Exit  Miranda, 
.  SirG*  Adsheart,  madam,  yon  won't  leave  me  just  in 
the  nick,  will  you  ? 

-  SirF.  Ha,  ha^  ha!  she  has  nick'd  yon,  sir  George,  I 
think !  ha,  ha,  ha !  Hare  you  any  more  hundred  pounds 
to  throw  away  upon  courtship?  lia,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  G.'  He,  he,  he,  he !  A  ourse  of  yonr  fleering  jests  ! 
^Yet,  however  ill  I  'subceoded,  ril  venture  the  same 
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wager  she  does  not  TaliieUiee  aipooiiflDl  of  tnoff 

nay  more,  though  yon  enjoin'd  her  silenoe  to  me,  voa'll 
ne?er  make  her  speak  to  the  purpose  with  joojmf. 

Sir  F,  Ha,  ha.  ba !  Did  I  not  tell  thee  thon  wooUel 
repent  thy  money?  Did  I  not  sny  ahe  hsled  yooog  fel- 
lows ?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  And  Tm  positive  she's  not  in  We  with  age. 

Sir  F,  Ha>  ha,  ha!  no  matter  for  that,  ha,  ha!  She's 
not  taken  with  your  yooth,  nor  your  rbetorie  to  boot ; 
ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  Whate'er  lier  reasons  are  for  d^iking  of  ne, 
I  am  certain  she  oan  be  taken  with  nothing  about  thee* 

Sir  F,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  he  swells  with  euFy— Poor 
man !  poor  man !  ha,  ha,  ha !  I  must  beg  your  pardmi, 
sir  George;  Miranda  will  be  impatient  to  baFO  her 
share  of  mirth.  Verily  we  shall  laugh  At  thee  uoet 
egregioosly ;  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Sir  G.  With  all  my  heart,  fiutb~-4  shall  Uagh  io  my 
turn  too-— for  if  you  dare  marry  her,  old  Belsebob,  yon 
will  be  cuckolded  most  egregioosly :  romember  that, 
and  tremble.  [JSarcnnt. 

SOBNB  II.    Sir  Jealous  Traffick*s  Hmue, 

Ent^rSiB  Jealous  TBAFFicK,IsABiNDA,afui  Patch, 
following. 

Sir  J.  What,  in  the  balcony  again,  notwithstanding 
my  positive  commands  to  the  contrary  ?~-Why  don't 
yon  write  a  bill  on  your  forehead  to  show  passeugerf 
there*s  something  to  be  let  ^ 

Isa,  What  harm  can  there  be  in  a  Utile  fresh  air.  sir  ^ 

SirJ.U  your  constitution  so  hot,  mistress,  taatit 
wants  cooling,  faaP  Apply  the  virtuons  Spanish  rules; 
banish  your  taste  and  tlionghts  of  flesh,  feed  apon  roots, 
and  qoeuoh  your  thirst  with  water. 

Isa.  That,  and  a  dose  room,  would  certainly  make 
me  die  of  the  vapours. 

Sir  J,  No,  mistress,  'tis  your  high-fed,  las|r,  »»•* 
bling,  rampant  ladies  — that  ve  troubled  with  the 
▼apoors :  'lis  your  ratafia^  persioo,  oionamon,  oitroa. 
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and  spirit  of  claniy  caase  sadi  swimming^  in  the  brtiii, 
UhiI  carriM  iHiny  a  guinea  foil  tide  to  the  doetor :  but 
700  are  not  to  be  bmd  tMt  waj :  bo  galfoplng  abroad, 
■o  receiving  -rints  at  boffle,  for  in  our  loose  eoontry 
Ibe  women  are  as  daagenMis  as  tbe  mea. 

Patch.  80  I  told  her,  sir,  and  that  it  was  not  decent 

to  be  seen  in  a  bakonj but  slie  threatened  to  slap 

»j  obopa,  and  ield  me  I  was  her  serrant,  not  her 
gOTeroess. 

Sir  J,  Did  she  so?  but  ril  make  her  to  know  that 
TOO  are  her  duenna.  Oh,  that  incomparable  custom  of 
Spain !  Why,  here's  no  depending  vpoii  old  wosMn  iu 
mr  country— for  they  are  as  wanton  at  eighty  as  a  j^rl 
of  eighteen ;  and  a  man  may  as  safely  trust  to  AsgiPs 
traosbfion^  as  to  his  great  gnmdatother's  not  marrying 
again. 

Isa.  Or  to  the  Spanish  ladies^  mis  and  duennas  for 
the  aafegimrd  of  their  boooar. 

Sir  J,  ^Dare  to  ridioiile  tbe  oaatiovs  eondaot  of  that 
wife  nation,  and  I'll  have  yon  loek'd  up  tins  fortnight, 
vitboat  a  peep-hole. 

Isa.  If  we  had  but  the  ghoatly  heliM  in  Bm^land 
whicb  they  have  in  Spain,  I  might  deceive  yon  if  yon 

did Let  me  toll  yon,  sir,  eonftnement  sharpens  the 

iarentton,  as  want  of  sight  strengthens  the  other  senses, 
and  is  often  mare  pemioioas  than  tbe  recreation  that 
•  innocent  liberty  allows. 

Sir  J,  Say  yov  so,  mistrem !  who  tbe  devil  tauffht  yqp 
the  art  of  reasoning?  I  assare  von  they  must  have  a 
greater  faith  than  I  pretend  to,  that  can  think  any  wo» 
man  innooent  who  rsqainea  liberty ;  therefore,  Pbteb, 
to  your  charge  I  give  her ;  lock  her  up  till  I  come  back 
from  'Change,  f  shall  hsive^  som»  sasmiering  ooxcomb, 
with  nothing  but  a  red  coat  and  a  feather,  think  bv 
leaping  into  hsr  anas  to  leap  into  my  estato-^— but  V 11 
prevent  them :  she  shall  be  only  signior  Babinetto's. 

Patch,  Really,  sir,  I  wjsh  you  would  employ  any 
body  else  in  this  aflRur ;  1  lead  a  Hfe  Uke  a  doff  in  obey- 
ing your  commands.  Come,  madam,  will  yonbe  looked 
up? 
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Im.  Aj,  to  enjoy  more  freedom  than  he  is  aware  of. 
Mstde.    Exit  with  Patch, 

Sir  J,  I  beliere  tliu  wench  is  werj  true  to  my  iDto- 
rest :  I  am  happy  I  met  with  her,  if  I  can  bnt  keep  my 
daughter  from  being  blown  upon  till  aignior^Babinetto 
arrivei,  who  shall  marry  her  as  soon  as  he  oomes,  and 
carry  her  to  Spain  as  soon  as  he  has  married  her.  She 
has  a  pregnant  wit,  and  Fd  no  more  have  her  an  English 
wife  than  the  grand  signior's  mistress.  [Exit, 

SCBNB  III. 
Outnde  of  Sir  Jealous  Trappick's  House* 
Enter  Wqispeb. 
Whi$.  So,  there  goes  sir  Jealous :  where  shall  I  find 
Mrs.  Patoh,  nowP 

Enter  Patch. 
Patch.  Oh,  Mr.  Whisper!  my  lady  saw  yon  out  of 
the  window,  and  order'd  me  to  bid  yon  fly  and  let  your 
master  know  she's  now  alone. 

Wkis.  Hush!  speak  soaiy!  Ijgo,  Igo!  Bnt  harkye, 
Mrs.  Pfttch,  shall  not  you  and  I  have  a  little  confabula- 
tion, when  my  master  and  your  lady  are  engag'd? 
Patch.  Ay, ay;  &rewell. 
[Goes  in  and  shuts  the  Door.    Whisper  peept  after  * 
her  through  the  Key*hole. . 

Re-enter  Sir  Jealous  Traffxck,  meeting  Whisper. 
^SirJ.  Sure,  whilst  I  was  talking  with  Mr.  Trade- 
well,  I  heard  my  door  clap.  [Seeing  Whisper"]  Ha!  a 
man  lurking  about  my  house !  Who  do  you  want  there, 
sir? 

Whis.  Wantn-want a  pox!  Sir  Jealous!  What 

must  1  say  now  ?  [Aside. 

SirJ*  Ay,  want!  Have  you  a  letter  or  message  for 
any  body  there? — O'my  conscience,  this  is  some  be 
bawd 

Whis,  Letter  or  message,  sir? ^ 

Sir  J.  At,  letter  or  message,  sir? 

Whis,  No,  not  I,  sir. 
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Sir  J,  Sinraii,  sirrati!  Til  have  jou  aet  in  the  ttoeka 
if  JOU  don't  tell  jroiir  bosiDeas  immediately. 

Wkis^  Naj,  air,  my  boslaeaa  it  no  great  matter  of 
basioefla  neither,  and  yet  'tis  biuiBeM  of  oonaeqaenoe 
too. 

Sir  J.  Sirrab,  don't  trifle  with  me. 

Whis.  Trifle,  air !  bave  yon  found  him,  air? 

Sir  J.  Found  wbat,  you  raaoal? 

Whis.  Whv,  Trifle  la  the  yery  lapdog  my  lady  lost, 
air ;  I  &nciea  I  saw  bim  run  into  this  bouse.  I'm  glad 
yon  hare  bim— Sir,  my  lady  will  be  oreijoy'd  that  I 
bare  found  bim. 

Sir  J.  Wboisyonr  lady,  friend? 

Whis,  My  lady  Lorepuppy,  sir. 

Sir  J.  My  lady  Lovepuppy,  sir !  then  pr'Ttbae  carry 
tbyaelf  to  her,  for  I  know  of  no  other  whdptW  belongs 
to  her;  and  let  me  oatch  yon  no  more  puppy-bunting 
about  my  doors,  lest  I  have  yon  press'd  into  tlie  seryioe, 
sirrah. 

Whis.  By.  no  means,  sir — Your  humble  serranL-^— 
I  mnst  watch  whether  he  goes  or  no  before  I  can  tell 
my  master.  [Aside,    Exit, 

Sir  J.  This  feUow  has  the  oflicious  leer  of  a  pimp, 
and  I  half  suspect  a  design ;  hot  I'll  be  upon  them  be* 
fore  they  think  on  me,  I  warrant  'em.  [Exit. 

SCENE  lY.    Gharleb's  LodgUtgs. 
Imter  Charles  and  Marplpt. 
Charles.  Honest  Marplot,  I  thank  thee  for  this  sup- 
ply.   I  expect  my  lawyer  witli  a  thousand  pounds  I 
hare^  ordered  him  to  take  up,  and  then  yon  shall  be 
repaid. 

Mar,  Pho,  pho!  no  more  of  that  Here  oomes  sir 
George  Airy, 

Enter  Sir  George  Airy. 
cursedly  out  of  hpmour  at  bis  disappointment    See 
how  he  looks!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  G.  Ah,  Charles!  I  am  so  humbled  in  my  nreton- 
sions  to  plola  upon  women,  that  I.  believe  I  shall  never 
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iiave  ocmrftge  enongh  to  attempl  a  oluuiiberiiiaid  a|;ain 
Vn  telJ  Ihee 

Charles.  Ha^  ba !  IH  spare  yoa  tke  rektioii  by  tefHng 
yoii— ImfiatieBt  to  know  your  baniWM  witk  aty  hAher, 
when  1  saw  you  enter  I  slipp'd  back  into  the  next  room^ 
where  I  overheard  ererj  syHable. 

Mar.  Did  yea,  Charles  P  I  wtsh  I  had  been  with  yon. 

Sir  G.  That  I  said bat  I'll  be  htmt^d  if  yon  beard 

her  answer— —Bat  pr'jrUiee  fell  me,  Charles,  is  sbe  a 
fool? 

Charles,  I  never  saspeoted  her  for  one ;  bot  Marpkrt 
can  inform  yon  better,  if  yoo'll  allow  him  a  jodve. 

Afar.  A  fool !  I'll  jastify  she  has  more  wit  than  all 
the  rest  of  her  sex  pot  together.  Why,  she'll  rally  me 
till  I  han't  a  word  to  say  for  myself. 

Charles,  A  mighty  proof  of  her  wit,  trnly-^ 

JMor.  There  most  be  some  triofc  in't,  sir  Georg«; 
'egad,  I'll  find  it  oat,  if  it  oost  me  the  sum  y<Mi  paid  fopf. 

Sir  G.  Do,  and  command  me 

Mar.  Booogb :  let  me  alone  to  trace  a  seorei— 

Enter  Whisper,  and  speaks  aside  to  his  Matter, 
The  devil!  he  here  again !  damn  that  fellow,  he  ntiver 
speaks  oat    Is  this  tM  same,  or  a  new  secret  ^  lAiide'] 
Yoo  may  speak  oat,  here  are  none  b»t  friends. 

Charks.  Pardon  me.  Marplot,  'tu  a  secret 

Mar,  A  secret!  ay,  or  ecod  I  woaid  not  give  a  (ar> 
thing  for  it  Sir  George,  won't  yoa  ask  Charles  what 
news  Whisper  brings? 

iStr  G.  Not  If  sir;  I  ioppose  it  does  not  relate  to 
me. 

Mar.  Lardy  Lard!  how  lUlle  ovriotHy  some  people 
have!  Now  my  chief  pleasore  b  in  knowing  every 
body's  basiness. 

Str  G.  I  fancy,  Charles,  then  hast  some  ragagetteat 
upon  thy  hands  r 

Mat,  Have  yem,  Charles  ? 

Sir  G.  I  have  a  little  basiness  loo. 

Mar.  Have  yoa,  sir  George  ? ' 

Sir  G.  Harfdol,  if  it  IMIs  in  yoor  fmy  to  bring  me 
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any  intelligence  from  Minuida,  jon'll  6nd  me  at  the 
Tbatch'd-hoaae  at  six— 

Afar.  Yon  do  me  marJi  honour. 

Charles.  Yoo  guew  right,  sir  George ;  wish  me  sno- 


SirG.  Belter  than  altonded  me.    Adieo.         [Exit, 

Charles*  Marplot,  jou  most  excuse  me  ■ 

Mar.  Navy  nay ;  what  need  of  any  exoase  amongst 
friends?  ril  go  with  yon. 

Charles.  Indeed  yon  most  not. 

Mar.  No!  then  I  suppose  'tis  a  daei;  and  I  will  go 
to  secure  yon. 

Charles.  Well,  hot  *tis  nodoel,  conseqoently  no  dan- 
ger ;  therefore  |>r'ythee  be  answer'd. 

Mar.  What,  is't  a  mistress  then?— Mom — yon  know 
I  can  be  silent  apon  occasion. 

Charles.  I  wisn  you  could  be  civil  too :  I  tell  yoa, 
Toa  neither  most  nor  shall  go  with  me*    Farewell. 

,  '     '        [Exit. 

Mar.  Why  then— I  mast  and  will  follow  yoo.  lEiit. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


SCENE  I.  A  Street. 
Enter  Chables. 
Charles.  Wellyhere**  Ibehoaae  which  holds  the  lovelj 
prize,  qaiet  and  serene :  here  no  noisj  footmen  throng 
to  tell  the  world  that  beaatj  dwells  within,  no  oereino- 
nious  visit  makes  the  lover  wait,  no  rival  to  give  my 
heart  a  pang.  Who  would  not  scale  the  window  at 
midnight  without  fear  of  the  jealous  father's  pistol, 
rather  than  fill  up  the  train  of  a  coqpette,  where  every 
minute  he  is  jostled  out  of  place?  [Knocks  stfily]  Mrs. 
Patch!  Mrs.  Patch! 

Enter  Patch. 
Patch.  Oh,  are  jou  come,  sir?  Ail*s  safe. 
Charles.    So  in,  in  then.  ITheygoin, 

Enter  Marplot. 

Mar.  There  be  goes!    Who  the  devil  lives  here? 

Sxoept  I  find  oat  that,  I  am  as  &r  from  knowing  his 

business  as  ever.    'Gad,  I'll  watch ;  it  mav  be  a  bawdy- 

houie»  and  he  maj  have  his  throat  cut.   If  there  should 
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be  any  mifohief,  I  cuk  make  o«th  he  went  in.  Well, 
Charles,  in  spite  of  joor  endesToors  to  keep  me  out  of 
the  secret,  I  my  wve  yoor  life  for  auglit  I  know.  At 
that  comer  I'll  plant  niTaeif ;  there  I  shall  Me  whoever 
goes  ID  or  oones  oat    '(Sad,  I  Ioto  discoveries.  [£nl. 

SGENB  II. 
A  Chainber  in  the  Uotue  of  Sia  Jealous  Tbafpice. 
Charles,  Isabinoa,  and  Patch  duamered, 
Jta.  Pstch,  look  oat  sharp;  have  a  care  of  dad« 
PatcK  I  warnmt  TOO. 

lia.  Well,  sir,  if  I  may  jodge  joar  love  by  joor 
coarsge,  I  oo^t  to  believe  joa  sincere;  for  yoa  Ten- 
tare  into  the  lion's  den  when  too  dome  to  see  me. 

CharUt.  If  joa'll  consent  i^iltt  the  forioas  beast  is 
abroad,  I'd  free  yoo  from  the  reach  of  his  paws. 

Jm.  That  woold  be  hot  to  aToid  one  daacw  bj  ran- 
ning  into  another,  like  poor  wretches  who  flj  the  hom- 
ing ship,  and  meet  their  fate  in  the  water.  Gome,  come. 
Gharies,  I  fear,  if  I  oojosolt  my  reason^  oonfinement  and 
plenty  is  better  than  liberty  and  stanriog.  I  know  jron 
woold  miike  the  frolic  oleasiog  for  a  little  time,  by 
sajing  and  doing  a  worla  of  tender  things;  but  when 
oar  small  substance  is  exhausted,  and  a  thousand  reqoi- 
sites  for  life  are  wanting,  Iotc,  who  rarely  dwells  with 
pOTcrtj.  would  also  fail  as. 

Charles,  'Faith^  I  feocT  not :  methinks  mT  heart  has 
laid  up  a  stock  will  last  for  life,  to  back  which  I  haTC 
*  taken  a  thousand  pooods  upon  my  uncle's  estate ;  thai 
surely  will  support  us  till  one  of  our  father's  relent. 

Isa.  There's  no  trastiu|f  to  that,  m  j  friend ;  I  doubt 
jour  fiilher  will  carry  his  humour  to  the  grsTC,  and 
mine  till  he  sees  me  settled  in  Spain. 

Chortes.  And  can  jou  then  cruelly  resolve  to  stay  till 
that  cors'd  don  arrives,  and  saffier  that  youth,  beauty, 
fire,  and  wit  to  be  sacriAc'd  to  the  arms  of  a  dull  Spa> 
niard,  to  be  immored,  and  forbid  the  sight  of  any  thing 
that's  baman? 
Ita,  No;  when  it  comes  to  that  extremity,  and  no 
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strataffem  oftn  retiere  us,  thoa  shall  lint  for  a  8oldier> 
and  ril  carry  thy  knapsack  after  thcfe. 

Charlet.  sraToly  resolr'd !  the  world  oanoot  be  more 
savaM  than  our  parents,  and  fortune  generally  assiats 
the  bold,  therefore  consent  now :  why  should  she  pot 
it  to  a  future  hazard?  who  knows  when  we  shall  have 
another  opportunity  ? 

Im.  On,  you  hare  your  ladder  of  ropes,  I  supposiB, 
and  the  closet  window  stands  just  where  it  did ;  and  if 
yon  han't  forgot  to  write  in  characters.  Patch  will  find 


a  way  for  our  assignations.  Thus  mach  of  the  Spanish 
contrivance  my  father's  severity  has  taught  me ;  1  thank 
him:  though  I.hate  the  nation,  I  admire  their  manage. 


ment  in  these  affidrs. 

•£nf«r  Patch. 

Patcht  Oh,  madam !  I  see  my  master  coming  up  the 
street. 

Charles*  Oh,  the  devil !  'would  I  had  my  ladder  now ! 
I  thought  yon  had  not  exoeoted  him  till  night  Why, 
why,  whv,  why,  what  shall  I  do,  madam  ? 

/to.  Oh!  for  heaven's  sake,  don't  go  that  way;  you'll 
meet  him  full  in  the  teeth.    Oh,  uoracky  moment! 

Charles*  'Adsheart!  can  yon  shut  me  into  no  cup- 
board,* nor  ram  me  into  a  chest,  ha? 

Patch,  Impossible,  sir ;  he  searches  every  hole  in  thd 


Isa,  Undone  for  ever !  If  he  sees  you  I  shall  never 
see  Vou  more. 

Paich,  I  have  thought  on  it;  run  you  to  your  cham- 
ber, jnadam  ;  and,  sir,  come  yon  along  with  me ;  I'm 
certain  von  may  easily  ^  down  from  the  balcony. 

Charles.  My  life!  adieu — Lead  on,  guide. 

f^Exeunt  Patch  and  Charles. 

Isa,  Heavens  preserve  him.  {£nf; 

SCBNB  UI.    The  Street. 
EfUerSiB.  jEALousTRAFFicKj/oJtowed  63/ Marplot, 
Sir  J.  I  don't  know  what's  the  matter,  but  I  have  ^ 
strong  suspicion  all  is  not  right  within;  that  fellov's 
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kaanterin^^  aboDt  uy  door,  and  his  tale  of  a  iiiippj,  had 
the  face  of  a  lie,  metboiisht.  By  St.  lago,  if  1  shooM 
find  a  man  in  the  hoase  I'd  make  mi  ace-meat  of  him 

Mar.  Minoe-meat!  Ab^  poor  Gbaries!  iiow  I  sweat 
lor  thee!  'Eead,  he*s  old-~I  ftnoy  1  mij^bt  bolly  bim, 
and  make  Oliarles  have  an  opinion  of  my  coorage. 
'&;ad,  IMIjplnck  up,  and  have  a  toacb  with  bim. 

Sir  /.  My  own  key  shall  let  me  in ;  V\tpre  them  no 
wamini;.  [Feeling  for  his  Key, 

'  Mar,  WhaVs  that  yon  say,  sirr 

[Gcmg  up  to  Sir  Jetdev*. 

Sir  J.  What's  that  to  yon,  sir? 

fTumf  ^uick  upon  Ami. 

jMor.  Yes,  'tis  to  me,  sir;  for  the  gentleman  yon 
threaten  is  a  rery  honest  gentleman.  Look  to't;  for  if 
he  comes  not  as  safe  ont  of  yonr  honge  as  be  went  in — 

Sir  J,  What,  is  he  in  then? 

Mar,  Yes,  sir,  he  is  in  then  ;'and  I  say  if  he  does  not 
come  out,  I  have  half  a  dossen  myrmidons  hard  by  shall 
beat  yonr  honse  about  yonr  ears. 

Sir  J.  Ah !  a  combination  to  undo  me — I'll  myrmi- 
don yon,  ye  dog,  yon— -Thieres !  thieves! 

IBeati  Marplot. 

Mar.  Marder,  murder !  I  was  not  tn  your  house,  sir. 

Enter  Serwmt, 

Serv.  What's  the  matter,  sir? 

I^r  J,  The  matter,  rascal !  tou  have  let  a  man  into 
ray  house ;  but  I'll  ftky  him  alive.  Follow  me ;  111  not 
leave  a  moiise-faole  nnsearch'd.  If  I  find  him,  by  St. 
iago,  I'll  equip  him  for  the  opera. 

Mar.  A  oenoe  of  his  cane !  there's  no  trusting  lb  age 
^What  shall  I  do  to  relieve  Charles?  'egad,  I'll  raise 

the  neighboarhood. — ^Murder !  murder ! [Charlei 

drop<  ooum  upon  fcimjfrom  the  Balcony]  Charles!  faith, 
I'm  glad  to  see  thee  safe  out,  with  all  my  heart! 

Chcerles.  A  pox  of  your  bawling!  how  the  devil  came 
yon  here? 

Mar.  'Egad,  it's  very  well  for  you  that  I'  was  here ; 
I  have  done  you  a  piece  of  service :  I  told  the  old  thun- 
derbolt that  the  gentleman  that  was  gone  in  was— 
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Charles.  Was  it  yoo  that  told  him,  sir?  [Laying  hold 
of  him]  'SdeathI  I  coald  crash  thee  into  atoms.  [£xtr. 

Mar.  What!  will  joa  choke  me  for  m^  kindness? — 
Will  my  inqnirioirsoul  never  leave  searching  into  other 
people's  aflairs  tifl  it  gets  sqoeez'd  ont  of  my  body  ?  I 
dare  not  follow  him  now  for  my^  blood,  he*s  in  such  a 

passion. Fll  go  to  Miranda ;  if  I  can  discover  aoght 

that  may  oblige  sir  George,  it  may  be  a  means  to  reoon- 
oile  me  again  to  Cliarles. 

Sir  J.  UVithin]  Look  aboat!  search,  find  him  oat! 

Mar,  Oh,  the  devil  1  there's  old  Crabstick  again. 

[fine. 
SCENE  IV. 
A  HaU  in  the  Home  cf  Sir  Jealous  Traffick. 
Eater  Sir  Jealous  Traffick  and  his  SerumU» 
Sir  J,  Are  yon  sare  yoa  have  search'd  every  where  ? 
Serv,  Yes,  from  the  top  of  the  hoase  to  the  bottom. 
Sir  J.  Under  the  beds  and  over  the  beds  ? 
Serv,  Yes,  and  in  them  too,  hot  found  nobody,  sir. 
Sir  J.  Why,  what  ooald  this  rogue  mean? 

Enter  Isabinda  and  Patch. 

Patchy  Take  courage,  madam ;  I  saw  him  safe  out. 
[Aside  to  Isabinda. 

Jsa.  Bless  me!  what's  the  matter,  sir? 

Sir  J.  Yon  know  best — ^Pray  where's  the  man  that 
was  here  iostnow? 

Isa.  What  man,  sir?  I  saw  none. 

Patch.  Nor  I,  by  the  trust  yoo  repose  in  me.  Do 
yon  think  I  would  let  a  man  come  within  these  doors 
when  yon  are  absent?  i 

Sir  J.  Ah,  Patch  I  she  may  be  too  canning  fo(  thy 
honesty :  the  very  scout  thatbe  had  set  to  give  warning 
discovered  it  to  me-^uid  threatened  me  with  half  a 

dosen  invrmidons but  1  think  I  maul'd  the  villain. 

These  afflictions  you  draw  upon  me,  mistress. 

Isa.  Pardon  me,  sir,  'tis  your  own  ridiculous  humour 
draws  yon  into  these  vexations,  and  gives  every  fool 
pretence  to  banter  you. 

Sir  J.  No,  'lis  your  idle  oondoot,  yooir  ooquettiiih  , 
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flirting  into  tbe  Moony Oh  I  with  whnC  joy  shnll  I 

rmign  thee  into  the  wm%  of  don  Dieico  Babinetto ! 

Isa,  And  with  what  indostry  shall  I  avoid  him. 

[Atide. 

5ir  J.  Certainly  that  rogne  had  a  mwtage  from  ■ome» 
bodj  or  other,  bat  being  oalic'd  by  my  oominff  popp'd 
that  sham  open  me.  Come  along,  ye  sotn,  lers  see  if 
we  onn  find  the  dog  asain.  Pfttch,  lock  her  up,  d*ye 
hear  i  lEsceunt  Sir  JeaUnu  and  SentanU* 

Patch,  Yes,  sir— Ay,  walk  till  yonr  heels  ache,  yooll 
find  nobodj,  I  promise  yon. 

J$a.  Who  ooald  that  scoot  be  he  talks  of? 

Patch.  Nay,  1  can't  imagine,  withont  it  was  Whisper. 

Isa,  Well,  dear  Patch !  let's  employ  all  oar  thoughts 
how  to  evcape  this  horrid  don  Diego ;  my  very  heart 
sinks  at  his  terrible  name. 

Patch,  Fear  not,  madam ;  don  Carlo  shall  be  the  man, 
or  HI  lose  the  reputation  of  contriving;  and  then 
what's  a  chambermaid  good  for  ?  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  v.    Sir  Francis  Gripe's  Hau»e. 
Enter  Sir  Francis  Grips  and  Miranda. 

Jtftr.  Well,  Gardy,  how  did  I  perform  the  domb 
scene. 

5irF.  To  admiration— Thou  dear  little  rogue!  let 
me  bnss  thee  for  it :  nay,  adad  I  will,  Chargy,  so  monle, 
and-tOKzle,  and  hog  thee;  1  will,  i'faith,  I  will. 

IHugpng  and  kming  her* 

Mir,  NaT,  Gardjr,  don't  be  so  lavish.  Who  would 
ride  post  when  the  journey  lasts  for  life? 

S^F.  Oh,  I'm  transported!  When,  when,  mv  dear! 
wilt  thoa  convinoe  the  world  pf  the  happy  dny  r  when 
shall  we  marry,  ha? 

Mir,  There's  nothing  wanting  bat  your  consent,  sir 
Francis. 

Sir  F.  My  consent!  what  does  my  charmer  mean? 

Mtr.  Nay,  'tis  only  a  whim ;  but  I'll  have  every  thing 
according  to  fomw— therefore  when  you  sign  an  authen- 
tic ^wper,  drawn  up  by  an  able  lawyer,  that  1  have  your 
leave  to  marry,  the  next  day  makes  me  years,  Gardy  . 
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SirF,  Hu,  ha,  ha!  a  whim  indeed!  why,  is  it  not 
demoustration  I  giwe  my  leave  when  I  marry  thee? 
-  Mir,  Not  for  yonr  reputation,  Gardy ;  tM  malicious 
world  will  be  apt  to  say  you  triok  me  into  marriage, 
and  so  take  the  merit  from  my  choice :  now  I  will  hare 
the  act  my  own,  to  let  the  idle  fops  see  how  Isooh  I 
prefer  a  man  loaded  with  years  and  wisdom. 


Sir  F.  Humph  I  Pr*jtbee  leave  ont  years,  Chargfy ; 

so  old,  as  tbon  shalt  find.    Adad,  Vmjimngi 

there's  a  caper  for  ye!  ifwnps. 


Vm  not  8 


Mir.  Oh,  never  excuse  it ;  why  I  like  you  the  better 
for  beinp^  old — hut  I  shall  suspect  you  don't  love  ne  if 
you  refuse  me  this  formality. 

SirF.  Not  love  thee,  Ghargy!     Adad,  I  do  love  thee 

better  than,  than,  than,  better  than what  shall  I  say  ? 

*egad,  belter  than  money;  i'faith  I  do— 

Aftr.  That's  false,  I'm  sure.  lAside]  To  prove  it  do 
this  then. 

SirF.  Well,  I  will  do  it,  Ch»rgy,  provided  I  bring 
a  licence  at  the  same  time. 

Mir.  Ay,  and  a  parson  too,  if  you  please.    Hk,  ha, 
ha!  I  cant  help  laughing  to  think  how  all  the  young 
coxcombs  about  town  win  be  mortified  when  they  bear 
'  of  our  marriage. 

Sir  F.  So  they  will,  so  they  will !  ha,  ha  ha! 

Mir.  Well,  I  fancy  I  shall  be  so  happy  with  my 
Gard3^- 

Sir  F.  If  wearing  pearls  and  jewels,  or  eating  gold, 
as  the  old  saying  is,  can  make  thee  happy,  thou  shalt  be 
so,  my  sweetest,  my  lovely,  my  charming,  my— verily  I 
Itaow  not  what  to  call  thee. 

Mir,  You  must  know,  Gardy,  that  I  am  so  eager  to 
have  this  business  concluded,  that  I  have  einployed  my 
woman's  brother,  who  is  a  lawyer  in  the  Temple,  to 
settle  matters  just  to  your  liking;  you  are  to  give  yoor 
consent  to  my  marriage,  which  is  to  yourself  you  know : 
but,  mum,  you  must  take  no  notice  of  that  So  then  I 
will,  that  is,  with  your  leave,  put  my  writings  into  his 
hands;  then  to-morrow  we  come  slap  upon  them  witlr 
a  wedding  that  nobody  thought  on,  by  which  yon  seize 
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Me  and  ny  estate,  and  i  MppoMnwIce  a  bonin  of  jroor 
own  act  and  deed. 

Sir  F.  Nay  bat,  Cfaargy,  if 

Mtr.  Nay,  Gardy,  no  iis.— Have  -I  refwi'd  tbree 
northern  lords,  two  British  peen,  and  kaif  a  soore 
knurbts,  to  have  pat  in  your  its? 

MrF.  So  tboa  bast  indeed,  and  I  will  trost  to  Iby 
manageiiieni.    'Od,  Fm  all  of  a.fire» 

Mir.  lis  a  wonder  tbe  diy  atobUe  doU  not  Uase. 

[Aride. 
Enter  Mabpi.ot. 
•    SirF.  How  now,  wbo  sent  foar  you,  sir?  What  is 
tbe  bnndred  poonds  ^one  already  ? 

Mar.  No,  sir ;  I  dent  want  money  now,  Gardy. 
Sir  P.  No,  that's  a  auracle!  bat  then^a  one  thing  yoa 
want,  I'm  sore. 

Mar.  Ay.whafstbat? 

Sir  F,  Manners!  What,  had  I  no  serranU  without ? 
Mar.  None  that  ooold  do  my  bosiness,  goardian, 
which  is  at  present  with  this  lady. 
Mir.  Wimme, Mr.Marblot?  whatiait,  Ibeseechyoa? 
SirF.  Ay,  sir,  what  is  It?  any  thing  that  relates  to 
her,  may  be  delirered  to  me. 
Mar.  I  deny  that. 
Mir.  That's  more  than  I  do,  lir. 
Mar.  Indeed,  madam!  Why  then  to  prooeed:  Fsme 
says,  yon  know  best  whether  she  tells  trntb  or  not,  that 
yon  and  my  most  consoionable  guardian  here  desin^n'd, 
oontriT'd,  plotted,  and  agreed  to  cheese  a  very  civil, 
honest,  honoorable  gentleman.oot  of  a  hundred  poonds : 
guilty  or  not? 
ilRr.  ThatloontriT'dit! 

Mar.  Ay,  yon — yon  said  never  a  word  agmnst  it;  so 
far  voir  are  gailty. 

Sir  F.  Pray  tell  that  civil,  honest,  hovonrable  gen- 
tleman, that  u  he  has  any  more  snob  sams  to  fool  away, 
thev  shall  be  received  like  the  last ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  Ghoaif  d, 
qooths!  But,  barkye,  let  him  know  at  the  same  time, 
flist  if  be  dare  to  report  1  trick'd  him  of  it,  1  shall 
recommend  a  lawyer  to  him,  who  shall  show  him  a 
triok  for  twice  as  mocb.    D'ye  hear  ?  toll  him  that. 
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Mar.  So,  and  this  is  the  way  joo  oie  a  gentleman, 
aud  my  friend ! 

Mir,  Is  the  wretofa  thy  friend? 

Mar.  The  wretch!  lookye,  madam,  don't  call  names ; 
'egad,  I  wont  take  it. 

JUir.  Why,  yoo  won't  beat  me,  will  yon?  Ha,  ha! 

Mar.  i  don't  know  whether  I  will  or  no. 

Sir  F,  Sir,  I  shall  make  a  servant  show  yon  out  at 
the  window  if  yon  are  saacy. 

Afar.  I  am  yonr  most  hnmble  servant,  gnardian ;  I 
design  to  go  oat  the  same  war  I  came  in.  I  would  only 
ask  this  li^y  one  qaestion.  Don't  yon  thiak  he's  a  fine 
gentleman  P 

Sir  F.  Who's  a  fine  gentleman  ? 

Mar.  Not  yon,  Gardy,  not-^on!  Dont  Ton  think, 
in  yonr  soul,  that  sir  George  Airy  is  a  very  fine  genlle> 
man? 

Mtr.  He  dresses  well. 

Sir  F*  Which  is  chiefly  owing  to  his  tailor  and  valet 
de  chambre. 

Mar,  Well!  and  who  is  your  dress  owing  to,  ha?^ 
There's  a  bean,  ma'am^-do  bat  look  at  him ! 

SirF.  Sirrah! 

Mir.  And  if  being  a  bean  be  a  proof  of  his  being  a 
fine  ffentleman,  he  may  be  so. 

Mar,  He  may  be  so!  Why,  lua'am^  the  jndicions 
part  of  the  world  allow  him  wit,  courage,  ^llaotry,ay, 
and  economy  too,  though  1  think  he  forfeited  that  clw- 
racter  when  he  flung  away  a  hundred  pounds  upon  yonr 
dumb  ladyship. 

Sir  f*.  Does  that  gall  him?    Ha,ha,ha! 

Mif.  So,  sir  George,  remaining  in  deep  discontent, 
has  sent  you,  his  trusty  squire,  to  otter  his  complaint. 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mar.  Yes,  madam!  and  yoo,  like  a  cruel  hard- 
hearted. Jew,  value  it  no  more — than  I  would  your 
ladyship,  wer^  I  sir  George ;  you,  you,  you— — 

Mir.  Oh,  don't  call  names:  I  know  you  love  to  be 
employed,  and  I'll  oblige  you,  and  you  shall  carry  him 
a  message  from  me. 

Mar.  According  as  I  like  it.    What  is  it  ? 
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Jiftr.  Naj,  a  kin<|||pe,  voa  wmf  be  far»— KnU  toll 
hluk  1  have  oJmim  thb  gentieaianf  to  have  and  to  bold* 
and  so  forth.  [Taking  the  Hand  tf  Sir  F. 

Mar,  Much  good  laay  he  do  ;oa ! 

Sir  F,  Oh,  the  dear  ro^ !  how  1  doto  on  her !  [Aside. 

Mir.  And  advise  his  impertinenee  to  trouble  bm  no 
more,  for  I  pnHsr  sir  Ptaneia  for  a  hosband  before  all 
the  fiips  in  tne  aniTerse*  - 

Mar.  Oh  Lord,  oh  Lord !  she's  bewitohed,  that* s  eer- 
tain.  Here's  a  hosband  for  eighteen^here's  a  tiUbit 
for  a  young  lady — here's  a  shape,  an  air,  and  a  gfraoe— 
here's  bones  rattling  in  a  leathern  bag — [Twming  5tr 
Francis  about]  hero's  'bockran  and  cauTaaa  to  scrub 
yoQ  to  repentaoee. 

SirF.  Sirrah,  my  eane  shall  teaoh  yoo  repenlanoe 


Mar.  No,  faith,  I  hare  felt  iU  twin  brother  from  just 
sueb  a  wither'd  hand  too  lately. 

Mir,  One  thing  more:  advise  him  to  keep  from  the 
garden-gato  on  the  left  band,  for  if  he  dare  to  sauotor 
there,  about  the  hour  of  eight,  as  he  us'd  to  do,  he  shall 
be  saluted  with  a  pistol  or  a  blunderbuss. 

Sir  F.  Oh,  monstrous !  Why,  Chargy,  did  he  use  to 
oome  to  the  garden-gato  ? 

Mhr,  The  gardener  deserib'd  just  sueh  another  man 
that  always  watoh'd  his  oomiug  out,  and  lain  would 
have  brib'd  him  for  his  entranoe—Tell  him  he  shall 
find  a  warm  reoeption  if  he  oomes  this  night. 

Mar.  Pistols  and  blunderbusses!  'Bgad,  a  warm 
reception  Indeed !  I  shall  take  oare  to  inform  him  of 
yonr  kindnew,  and  advise  him  to  keep  further  off. 

JIftr.  I  hope  he  will  understand  my  meaning  bettor 
than  to  follow  your  advioe.  [Atide. 

SirF.  Thou  hast  sign'd,  seal'd,  and  ta'en  possession 
of  my  heart  for  ever,  Chargy,  lia, ha,  ha!  and  for  yon, 
Mr.  Saucebox,  let  me  have  no  more  of  your  messages, 
if  ever  yon  design  to  inherit  your  eslato.  gentleman. 

Mar.  Why,  there  'tis  now.  Sore  1  shall  be  out  of 
your  clutehes  one  day— Well,  guardian,  1  say  no  more: 
but  if  you  be  not  as  arrant  a  onokold  as  e'er  drovo 


44  tflti  BUSY  R01>Y.  ACT  S, 

bftrgun  apom  the  fixolmiige,  o«i|teid  attendance  to  a 
•oart,  lam  llie  son  of  awhetiitone ;  and  so  jonr  hamble 
•errant 

Mir,  Mr.  Marplot,  don't  forget  the  mesMge:  ha,  ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Mar.  Nang,  nangf,  nan/r  I  [En't. 

SirF.  [  am  so  proTok'9— -tis  well  he's  gone. 

JIftr.  Oh,  mind  him  not,  Gardy,  but  let's  Sign  articles, 
and  then 

SirF»  And  then — Adad,  I  believe  I  am  metamor- 
phosed, my  pnlse  beats  high,  and  mj  blood  botis, 
methinks-—  [Kissmgand  hugging  her, 

Mir.  Oh,  fie,  Gardy!  be  not  so  violent:  consider  the 
market  lasts  all  the  year.— « Welt,  I'll  in,  and  see  if  the 
kwyer  be  come :  yon*ll  folloir.  ^^^'^* 

Sir  F.  At,  to  the  world's  end,  my  dear !  Well,  Frank, 
thou  art  a  inokT  fellow  in  thy  old  age  to  have  such  a 
delicate  morsel,  and  thirty  thonsand  pounds,  in  love 
with  thee.  I  shall  be  the  envy  of  bachelors,  the  glory 
of  married  men,  and  the  wonder  of  the  town.  Some 
guardians  would  be  glad  to  compound  for  part  of  the 
estate  at  dispatching  an  heiress,  but  I  engross  the  whole; 
O!  mihi  pneteritos  referet  si  Jupiter  annos.        [£nt. 

SCBNE  VI.    A  Taoem. 

Sib  GeolBob  Airy  mtd  Ghables  disconeredt  wih 
Wine,  Pens,  lnk,imd  Paper  <m  the  Table.  Wbis^bb 

SirG.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  don't  be  grave,  Charles:  mis- 
fortunes will  happen.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  *tis  some  comfort 
to  have  a  oompanionin  our  sufferings. 

Charlei.  I  am  only  apprehensive  for  Isabinda;  her 
father's  humour  is  implacable;  and  how  far  his  jealousy 
may  transport  him  to  her  tmdoing,  sboeks  my  soul  to 
think. 

SirG.  Bat  since  yoo  eseap'd  undiioover'd  by  him, 
his  rage  will  quickly  lash  into  a  calm,  never  fear  it 

Chmes.  But  who  knows  what  that  onlueky  dog. 
Marplot,  told  him;  nor  can  I  imagine  what  brought 
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bim  thither:  that  UH^w  ii  ever  4i<^ii|^  ariediief ;  wid 
jet,  to  give  him  liU  dee,  he  eerer  deMffoi  iL  lliie  b 
some  bmnderiDg  adveotore  wherein  he  thoaght  to  thou 
his  friendehip,  as  he  calls  it !  a  earse  on  him ! 

Sir  G.  Thee  voa  inMi  forgire  him.  What  mid  be? 

Charles,  Said!  na^,  I  had  more  mimi  to  oet  hb 
throat*  than  to  fasar  his  exenses. 

5»r6.  Where  is  he? 

Wkis.  Sir,  I^w  him  go  iuto  sir  Francis  Gripe's, 
jost  now.  *' 

Charles*  Ob!  then  he's  upon  yoar  boilness,  sir 
George:  a  Ihonsand  to  one  bat  he  makes  some  mie* 
take  there  too.  . 

Sir  G.  Impossible,  without  he  buib  the  kdj,  and 
makes  love  to  sir  Francis. 

Enter  Drauoer, 

Draw,  Mr.  Marplot  is  below,  gentlemen,  and  desires 
to  know  if  he  may  have  leave  to  wut  npon  ve. 

Charles,  How  civil  the  rugae  is  when  he  has  done  a 
fanit! 

SirG,  Ho!  desire  him  to  walk  ap.  [Exit  Drawer] 
Pr'ytbee,  Charles,  throw  olT  this  chagrin,  and  be  good 
coropanv. 

Charles,  Nay,  hang  him,  I'm  not  angry  with  him. 

Enter  Marplot. 
Do  but  mark  his  sheepish  look,  sir  Geofge. 

Mar,  Dear  Charles!  don't  overwhelm  a  man  already 
under  insupportable  aflielion*  I'm  sore  1  always  intend 
to  serve  my,  friends;  but  if  my  malioioos  stars  deny  the 
happiness,  is  the  fiiylt  mine? 

mG,  Never  mind  hiss,.  Mr.  Marplot ;  he's  eat  up 
with  spleen.    But  tell  me  what  says  Miranda? 

Mar,  Says! — nay,  we  ave  all  undone  thei«  too. 

Charles,  X  told  you  so^  nothing  praspen  that  he 
uodertakes. 

Afer.  Why»  em  I  help  her  having  chose  your  father 
for  better  for  worse  i 

Charles,  So ;  there'll  another  of  fortune's  strokes. 
I  suppose  I  shall  be  edged  out  of  my  estate  with  twins 
every  year>.  let  .who  wiU  get 'em. 
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IXrG.  What!  is  the  weiMin  irmMj  poMeas'd? 

Mar.  Yet,  wiih  the  spiril  of  oontradiotion :  aha 
ruled  at  joa  most  prodigiooslj. 

SirG.  Tiiat's  no  ill  sign. 

Mar.  Yott'd  saj  it  was  no  good  turn  if  too  knew  all. 

«rG.  Why,  pr'ythee? 

Mar.  Hark'e,  sir  Georj^e,  let  me  warn  ^on ;  parsoe 
joor  old  haoal  no  more;  it  minr  be  dangeroas. 

r^"^^  ^l^  ^^^***^  ^  lorttf . 

Sir  G.  Mr  old  haunt!  what  do  joo  mean  ? 

Mar.  Why,  in  short  then,  tinoe  yon  will  have  it, 
Miranda  vowt  if  you  dare  approach  tlie  garden-gate  at 
eight  o'clock,  at  you  nt'd,  you  thall  meet  with  a  warn 
reoeplion. 

5trG.  A  warm  reception! 

Mar.    Ay,  a  very  warm  reception — you  thall  he 
saluted  with  a  blnnderbuit,  tir.    These  were  her  very  ' 
words:  nay,  the  bid  me  tell  yon  to  too. 

SirG.  Ha!  the  garden-gate  at  eight,  at  I  nt'd  to  do! 
There  must  be  meaning  in  this.  Is  there  such  a  gate, 
Chariot? 

Jlfar.  It  there  such  a  gate,  Charlet  ^ 

Charles,  Yes,  yet,  it  opent  into  the  Park :  I  toppose 
her  ladyship  hat  made  many  a  tcamper  through  it. 

SirG,  It  mutt  be  an  attignation  then.  Ha!  my 
heart  tpringt  for  joy ;  'tit  a  propitious  omen.  My  dear 
Marplot!  let  me  embrace  thee;  thou  art  my  friend,  my 
better  angel. 

Mitr.  What  do  you  mean,  tir  George? 

SirG.  No  matter  wliat  I  mean.  Here,  take  a  bumper 
to  Uie  garden*gate,  you  dear  rogue,  you ! 

Mar.  You  have  renton  to  he  transported,  tir  Gearge; 
I  have  tav'd  your  life. 

SirG.  My  life!  thou  hatt  tar'd  my  toul,  man. 
Charlet,  if  thou  dott  Yiot  pledge  tUt  health,  may'st 
thou  never  tttte  the  joyt  of  love. 

Charlei.  Whitper,  be  tore  you  take  oare  how  you~ 
deliver  thit.  [Gtvet  kim  a  Letter]  Bring  me  the  answer 
to  mv  lodgingt. 

Whis.  Iwarrant  you,  tir. 

Mar.  Whitlter  does  that  letter  go?   Now^dar^Inot 
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Mk  for  mj  bloodU-That  fellow  koows  more  leoreto  than 
i«^?-~t^*^*'  i^a^fcwing:  Tf^upCT-  at  Ae  if  fowl— 
Whisper!  WhUper!       ^  '^  «  "^-^ 

Wh^.  Sir. 

liar.  Whisper,  here's  half  a  orowo  for  you- 

PFfett.  ThanVje,  sir.  ^ 

Mar.  Now  where  in  that  letter  going  ? 

Whis.  Into  mj  pocket,  sir.  TExii* 

Charles,  Now  rm  for  you.  ' 

SirG,  To  the  garden-gato  at  the  hoar  of  eight, 
Charles:  allons;  huzza! 

Charles,  1  begia  to  conoeive  yoo. 

Mar.  That's  more  than  I  do,  'ega<t— To  the  garden- 
gat^,  hazea!  rDyinks]  But  1  hope  jroa  design  to  keep 
fiu*  enough  off  on't,  sir  George. 

Sir  G.  Aj,  aj,  never  fear  that ;  she  shall  see  I 
despise  her  frowns ;  let  her  ase  the  blonderbuss  against 
the  next  fool ;  she  shan't  reach  me  with  the  »moke,  I 
warrant  her;  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mar, ,  Ah,;  Qliarles !  if  joa  ceold  receive  a  disap- 
pointment tbos  en  cavalier,  one  shoold  have  some 
comfort  in  being  beat  for  you. 
'     Charles.  The  fool  comprehends  nothing. 

SirG,  Nor  would  I  have  him.  Pr'ythee,  take  him 
along  with  thee. 

Charles.  •  Boouffb. 

SirG,- 1  kiss  both  year  hands— And  now  for  the 


If  s  beauty  gives  the  assignation  there. 

And  love  too  powerful  crows  t'  admit  of  fear.  [Exit, 

Charles.  Gome,  you  slmii  go  home  with  me. 

Mar.  Shall  1!  and  are  we  friends,  Gharles?— I  am 
gUd  of  it.  ^ 

CAoWes. 'Gome  along.  [£nt. 

Mar,  'Bgad,  Gharles's  aflkin^f  me  to  go  home  with 
him  i^ves  me  a  shrewd  suspicion  tbere^  more  in  the 
guden-gate  than  1  ooouNreheud.  Fkith,  Til  give  him 
ue  drop,  and  away  to  Qardy's  and  ted  it  out.     [£xti. 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 


1 


SGBNB  I.    The  outside  rf  Sir  Jealous  Traffxok's 
Houte;  Patch  peeping  out  of  the' Door, 

Enter  Whispbb. 

Whis,  Ha !  Mrs.  Ptitoh,  thii  is  a  lack  j  minute,  to  find 
yon  so  readily ;  ni;|r  master  dies  trith  impatienoe. 

Patch,  My  lady  imagined  so,  and  by  her  orders  I  haTO 
been  soonting  this  honr  in  search  of  yoa,  to  inform  you 
that  sir  Jealous  has  invited  some  friends  to  supper 
with  him  to-night,  which  gives  an  opportuniU  to  Voiir 
master  to  make  use  of  his  ladder  of  ropes.  The  closet 
window  shall  be  open,  and  Isabinda  ready  to  reoeive 
him.    fiid  him  oome  immediately. 

Whit,  Bxoeljent!  be'li  not  disappoint,  I  warrant 
him. — fiut  hold,  I  have  a  letter  here  which  Pm  to  carry, 
an  answer  to.  I  cannot  think  what  langoage  the  direo- 
tionis. 

Patch.  Pho!  *tis  no  language,  but  a  character  which 
the  lovers  invented  to  avert  duscoverj — ^Ha!  1  hear 
my  old  master  coming  down  stairs;  it.  is  impossible. 
Tou  should  have  an  answer:  away,  and  bid  him  oome 
himself  for  that.  Be  gone,  we're  ruin'd  if  you're  seen, 
for  he  has  doubled  his  care  since  the  last  accident. 
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Whit.  I  CO,  I  go.  [Eerie. 

Patch.  There,  eo  thoa  into  my  pooket.  IPtUt  it  aride, 

and  UfalU  down}  Now  PU  «p  Uie  back  tlain  lert  I 

neei  hiii»--Well,  a  dextrou  ekmberaiaid  it  Uie  hdie^ 

bert  olonnl,  I  mj.  [£srit. 

JBhter  Sib  Jealous  Ts  a  Fries,  wUh  a  Letter  in  his 

Hand. 

Sir  J.  So,  VoM  if  some  comfort:  thif  tells  me  that 
ngnior  don  Diego  Babinetto  it  iafel y  arrir'd.  He  shall 
marnr  mj  daaniter  the  miovte  he  oome»— Ha,  ha ! 
what^s  here?  [Tdket  up  the  Letter  Patch  dropped]  A 
letter!  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  the  raperaorip- 
*tion.  Ill  see  what's  withinside.  [Opens  if] — Hampb — 
'tis  Hebrew,  I  think.  What  ean  this  mean  P—Tbere 
mast  be  some  trick  in  it.  This  was  certainly  design'd 
for  my  daughter;  but  I  don't  know  that  she  can  speak 
any  lan^age  bat  her  mother  ton^^. — No  matter  for 
that ;  this  may  be  one  of  love's  hieroglyphics ;  and  I 
lamsy  I  saw  Patch's  tail  sweep  by :  that  wench  may  be 
a  slot,  and  instead  of  ^narding  my  hoooar  betray  it. 
Ill  find  it  ont,  I'm  resoly'd-JtYho's  there? 

Enter  Servant. 
What  answer  did  yon  bring  from  the  gentleman  I  sent 
yon  to  invite? 

Serv,  That  they'd  all  wait  on  yon,  sir,  as  I  told  yoa 
before :  bnt  I  suppose  yoo  forgoL  sir. 

Sir  J.  Did  I  so,  sir?  bat  1  shan't  forget  to  break 
yonr  head  if  any  of  them  come,  sir. 

Serv.  Gome,  sir!  why,  did  not  yoo  send  me  to  desire 
their  conmany,  sir? 

Sir  J.  Bat  I  send  yoa  now  to  desire  their  absence. 
8aT  I  hare  something  estraordinary  fallen  oat,  which 
calls  me  abroad  contrary  to  expectation,  and  ask  their 
pardon ;  and,  d'ye  hear,  send  toe  butler  to  me. 

Sero.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit. 

Enter  Butler. 

Sir  J.  If  this  paper  has  a  meaning  111  find  it-^-Lar 
the  cloth  in  m^  danghter's  chamber,  and  bid  the  cook 
send  sapper  tbitber  presently. 
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Patch.  So  all's  riffbt  acain  thus  far.  {AMe, 

Ita.  I  would  Dot  lose  Patoh  for  the  world— ill  lake- 
ooarage  a  little,  [iltutel  Is  this  asage  for  joar  daogbtery 
sir?  luost  m^  Ttrtoe  and  coodaet  be  saspected  for  every  - 
trifle?  YoQ  immore  nie  like  some  dire  offender  here,  and 
Aeaj  me  all  the  recreations  which  mv  sex  enjoy,  and  the 
custom  of  the  ooontry  and  raodestj  allow;  jet  not 
content  with  that,  joo  make  m^  confinement  more 
itttolorable  bj  yoor  mistrusts  and  jealousies.  Wobld  I 
were  dead,  so  I  were  free  from  this. 

Sir  J.  To-morrow  rids  you  of  this  tiresome  load : 
don  Diego  Babinetto  will  be  here,  and  then  my  care 
ends  and  his  begins. 

/«a.  Is  he  come  then?~Oh,  how  shall  I  a?oid  this 
'  marriage!  {Aside* 

Enter  Servants,  toUh  Supper, 

Sir  J.  Ck>me,  will  you  sit  down? 

1m.  I  can't  eat,  sir. 

Patch,  No,  I  dare  swear  he  has  given  her  supper 
enough.    I  wish  1  could  get  into  the  closet       {Aside. 

Sir  J.  Well,  if  you  can't  eat,  then  give  me  a  sonir, 
whilst  I  do.  5  »» 

Jm.  I  have  such  a  cold  I  can  scarce  speak,  sir,  much 
less  sing. — How  shall  I  prevent  Charles's  coming  in? 

[Aside. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  you  have  the  use  of  your  fingers, 
madam.  ^  Play  a  tune  upon  your  spinnet  whilst  your 
woman  sings  me  a  song. 

Patch.  Vm  as  much  out  of  tune  as  my  lady,  if  lie 
knew  all.  {Aside. 

Ita.  1  shall  make  excellent  music.  {Sits  down  to  play. 

Patch,  Realljp,  sir,  I  am  so  frigbton'd  about  your  open- 
ing this  charm  that  I  can't  remember  one  song. 

Sir  J,  Pish !  hang  your  charm !  come,  come,  sing  any 
thing. 

Patch,  Yes,  I'm  likely  to  sin^,  truly.  {Aside]  Humph, 
huniph;  bless,  me!  I  can't  raise  my  voice,  my  h&rt 
pants  so. 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  does  your  heart  pant  so  that  jou 
ean't  pUj  neither?  Fray  what  key  are  you  in,  ha? 
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FaUih.  Ah,  would  the  ket  wu  tmrn'd  on  job  onoe. 

[AwU. 

Sir  J.  Why  dont  Toa  ring,  I  mt? 
^  Patch,'  Wheo  raadaiii  has  pqt  her  tpinnet  ui  lane, 
sir :  hamph,  hmnph —  ^ 

Ita,  I  cannot  piaj,  sir,  whatever  ails  me.      [JRttNtf . 

Sir  J.  Zoands!  sit  down  and  play  me  a  tone,  or  III 
Iireak  the  spin  net  aboat  year  ears. 

Ita.  What  will  become  of  me?  ISUtdawn  and  plays. 

Sir  J.  Come,  mistress.  [To  Patch, 

Patch,  Yes,  rfr.       tSingSy.but  horridly  out  of  tune. 

Sir  J,,  Hey,  hey!  why,  you  are  a-top  of  the  house, 
and  jon  are  clown  in  the  cellar.  What  is  the  meaoing 
of  tbisP  is  it  on  purpose  to  o^ss  me,  ha? 

Patch,  Pray,  madam,  take  it  a  little  lower;  T  cannot 
reach  that  note — ^nor  any  note,  I  fear. 

Ita.  Well,  beirin— Oh,  Patch,  we  shall  be  disooTer'd. 

[Atide. 

Patch.  I  sink  with  apprehension,  madam.  Mndtf]— 
Hnmph,  hnmph.    ^Sings,  Charlet  opent  the  Ctotet-door. 

Charles.  Music  and  singing f  Death !  her  father  there! 
\The  Women  shriek]  Then  1  most  fly— 

[Exit  into  the  Closet.    Sir  Jeakmt  rises  up  hattUy, 
seeing  Charles  slip  back  into  the  Closet, 

Sir  J.  Hell  and  faries!  a  man  in  the  closet! — 

Patch.  Ah!  a  ghost!  aghost!— He  most  not  enter 
the  closet. 

[Isabinda  throws  herself  down  before  the  CUfseP' 
door  as  in  a  swoon. 

Sir  J,  The  denl !  1*11  make  a  ghost  of  him,  I  warrant 
yon.  [Strives  to  get  by. 

Patch.  Oh,  hold,  ur,  have  a  care ;  yoa'll  tread  npon 
my  lady— Who  waits  there?  bring  some  water.  Oh, 
this  qomes  of  your  opening  the  charm.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh ! 

[Weeps  aloud. 

Sir  J.  Pit  charm  yon,  hoasewife.  Here  lies  the  charm 
that  conjaHd  this  fellow  in,  Pm  snre  on't.  Come  out, 
TOO  rasml,  do  so.  Zounds!  take  her  from  the  door  or 
I'll  spom  her  from  it,  and  break  your  neck  down  stairs. 
Wli^re  are  yon,  sirrah?  Villain !  robber  of  my  honour! 
PU  poll  you  ont  of  your  nest.        [Goes  into  the  CloseU 
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Patch*  Vovll  bo  inMtak«D»  old  genUeniMi ;  tlie.bird 
if  flowD. 

Jsa,  I'm  glad  1  Imt6  'scaf/d  so  well ;  I  was  Almost 
dead  ia  earnest  with  ^no  fright 

Be-enter  Sir  Jealous  out  of  the  Closet, 

SirJ^  Whoever  the  dog^  were  he  has  esoap'd  ooi  of 
the  window,  for  the  sash  is  op :  bat  though  he  is  got 
ootof  mj  reach  yon  ore  not.  And  first,  Mrs.  PauTOr, 
with  joar  charms  for  the  tooth-ache,  get  out  of  mj 
house,  go,  troop;  yet  hold,  stay,  I'H  see  yoa4»nt  of 
doors  myself ;  but  I'll  secure  your  eharge  ere  I  go. 

Isa,  what  do  you  mean,  sir?  was  she  not  a  creature 
of  your  own  providiiw^ 

Sir  J,  She  was  of  the  deviPs  providing,  lor  aoght  1 
know. 

Patch,  What  have  I  done,  sir,  tomerityoar  displeasure  ^ 

Sir  J,  I  don't  know  which  of  you  have  done  it,  but 
you  shall  both  suffer  for  it,  till  I  can  discover  whose 
g-uilt  it  is.  Go,  get  in  there ;  I'll  move  you  from  this 
side  of  the  house.  fPushef  Isabinda  in  at  the  Door  and 
locks  itt  puts  the  Key  in  his  Pockef]  I'll  keep  the  key 
myself;  I'll  try  what  ghost  will  get  into  that  room: 
and  now  forsooth  I'll  wait  on  you  down  stairs. 

Patch,  Ah,  my  poor  lady ! Down  stairs,  sir!  bat 

I  won't  go  out,  sir,  till  I  have  lock'd  np  my  clothes, 
and  that's  flat. 

Sir  J,  If  thou  wert  as  naked  as  thou  wert  born,  tlioo 
sliouldst  not  stay  to  put  on  a  smook,  and  that's  flat 

[Esatnt 

SCENE  JII.    The  Street, 

Sir  J,  [Putting  Patch  out  at  the  Door}  There,  go 
aud  come  no  more  within  sifht  of  my  habitation 
tliese  three  days,  I  charge  you.  [Slapsthe  Door (^er her. 

Patch,  Did  ever  any  body  see  such  an  old  monster! 

Enter  Cbari.es. 
Oh,  Mr.  Charles!  your  affairs  and  mine  are  in  an  ill 
postttre. 

Charles.  I  am  inui^d  to  the  frowns  of  fortune:  but 
what  ban  befiai'tt  thee?    . 
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Pmtch*  Sir  Jadoas,  whoM  nupioioiit  nature  it  alwaji 
on  the  watoh,  nay,  even  while  one  eye  sleeps  the  other 
kee^  sentinel,  npondgfat  of  yon  flew  into  sooh  a  violent 
pnssioD,  that  I  eoald  find  no  stratagem  to  appear  him, 
Dot  in  e|Ate  of  all  arjpminits  he  looked  his  daughter  into 
his  own  apartment,  and  torn'd  me  ont  of  doors. 

Charles.  Ha!  oh,  Isabindii! 

Patch.  And  swean  she  'shall  see  neither  son  nor  moon 
till  she  is.  don  Diego  fiabinetto's  wife,  who  arrired  last 
night,  and  is  expected  with  impatience. 

Charkt*  Ha  dies:  yes^  by  all  the  wrongs  of  love  he 
shall :  here  will  I  plant  myeelf,  and  through  my  breaat 
he  shall  make  his  passage,  if  he  enters. 

Patch.  A  most  heroic  resolalion!  there  niffht  he 
ways  fonnd  ont  more  to  your  advantage:  policy  is 
often  preferred  to  open  force. 

Charlet.  I  apprehend  yoa  not. 

Patch.  What  think  yon  of  personating  this  Spaniard, 
inpoiing  npon  the  &tiier,  and  nsanying  your  mistress 
-by  h»  own  consent  ? 

Charles.  Say'st  thoo  so,  my  angel !  Oh,  coold  that  be 
d(»e,  my  life  to  come  would  he  too  short  to  recom- 
pense thee:  bat  how  can  1  do  that  when  I  neither 
Bnow  what  ship  he  came  in,  nor  from  what  part  of 
Spain;  who  recommends  hira,  or  how  attended. 

Ptl^  I  ean  solve  all  this.    He  is  from  Madrid,  his 

father's  name  don  Pedro  Qoesto  Portento  Babioetto. 

Hers^s  a  letter  of  hit  to  sir  Jealoua,  which  he  dropp'd  otie 

day.    Yoa  understand  Spanish,  and  the  hand  may  be 

.counterfeited.    Yon  conceive  me,  sir? 

Charles.  My  better  genius!  thou  hast  revived  my 
drooping  soul.  PH  about  it  instantly.  Come  to  my 
lodgings,  and  we'll  eonoert  matters.  [Exeitnt, 

SCBNE  IV. 

A  Garden-gate  open ;  Scsntwsi.i,  iMuttfi^  within. 
Eriter  Sib  George  Airy. 

Sir  G.  So,  this  is  the  gate,  and  most  invitingly  open. 
If  there  should  be  ablunderbuss  here  now,  what  a  dread- 
ful ditty  would  my  Mk  make  for  fools,  and  what  a  jest 
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for  the  wiU;  how  mj  name  Would  be'  ra(U''d  ftboQl  the 
streeU!  Well,  Til  Tentura  ail. 

jScent.  Ulal,  bill!  sir  Geoq^e  Airy-^ 

IComesfonpard, 

SirG,  A  female  voice!  thna  fiur  Vm  tmft^Mw  dear. 

Scent,  No,  Toi  not  your  dear,  but  I'll  oonducl  joa 
to  her.  Give  me  yoor  hand ;  yon  most|^o  throngh  manj 
a  dark  paMage  and  'dirty  step  before  yoa  arrive — 

SirG.  I  know  I  most  before  I  arrive  at  Paradise; 
therefore  be  quick,  my  charming  goide. 

Sceat.  For  aogbt  you  know.  Come,  come,  yonr  hand, 
and  away. 

SirG.  Here,  hero,  child ;  yoa  can't  be  half  to  swift 
as  my  desires.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  v.  The  Haute, 
Enter  Miranda. 
JIftr.  Well,  let  me  reason  a  little  with  mj  mad  self. 
Now,  don*t  I  transgress  all  roles  to  venture  opoo  a  man 
without  the  advice  of  the  mve  and  wise!  But  then  a 
rigid,  knavish  gvardian  who  would  have  marry*d  i 
to  whom?  even  to  his  naoseous  self,  or  nobody.  ._ 
Ckorge  is  what  I  have  try'd  in  conversation,  inqoir'd, 
into  his  character,  and  am  satisfied  in  both.  Then  his 
love !  who  wonid  have  given  a  hundred  pounds  only  to 
have  seen  a  woman  he  bad  not  infinitely  lov'd?  So  I 
find  my  liking  him  has  fumish'd  me  with  arguments 
enoughof  his  side:  and  now  the  only  doubt  remains 
whether  he  will  oome  or  no. 

Eater  Scentwell  and  Sir  George  Airy. 
Scent.  That's  resolv'd,  madam,  for  here's  the  knight. 

l&it. 

Sir  G.  And  do  I  once  more  behold  that  lovel  v  object 

whose  idea  fills  m  v  mind,  and  forms  my  pleasing  areanm  i 

Mir,   What,  Beginning  again  in  heroics  r —— Sir 

George,  don't  yon  remember  bow  little  fruit  your  Isst 


Sir 


prodigal  oration  produc'd?  Not  one  bare,  single  word 
in  answer. 
Sir  G.  Ha!  the  voice  of  my  ingognila!-- Why  did 
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JQQ  Uke  ten  tlioawnd  wmyf  to  ouliTftte  a  Iwwt  yoor 
eyes  alone  had  iranqiiiali'd? 

Mir.  No  more  of  thege  fligkto.  Do  jon  tUnk  119 
«n  aicree  on  that  same  torrible  bocbear,  matrimoaT, 
witlioot  heartily  repenting  on  both  udet? 

Sir  G,  It  has  been  my  wiah  since  first  my  lonirinir 
eyes  beheld  yon.  *^ 

Jtf  tr.  And  your  happy  ears  drank  in  the  pleasing  news 
I  had  thirty  thonsand  ponnds. 

5irG.  Unkind!  Did  I  not  offer  yon.  in  those  por- 
ehasM  minntes,  to  ran  the  risk  of  yoar  fortune,  so  you 
woold  bnt  secnre  that  lovely  person  to  mi  arms? 
^  JIftr.  Welly^  if  yon  have  such  love  and  tenderness, 
since  oor  wooing  has  been  sliort,  pray  reserve  it  for  our 
future  days,  to  let  the  world  see  we  are  lovers  aAer 
wedlock ;  't#ill  be  a  novelty. 

Sir  G,  Haste  then,  and  let  us  tie  the  knot,  and  prove 
the  enried  pair 

Mir,  Hold,  not  so  Aut ;  I  have  provided  belter  than 

to  ▼entore  on  dangerous  experiments  headlong My 

guardian,  trusting  to  my  dissembled  love,  has  given  up 
my  fortune  to  my  own  disposal,  but  with  this  proviso, 
that  he  to-morrow  morning  weds  me.  He  is  now  gone 
to  Doctor's  Commons  for  a  licence. 

Sir  6.  Ha!  a  licence! 

Mir.  fint  I  have  planted  emissaries  that  in&llibly 
take  him  down  to  Epsom,  under  a  pretence  that  a  bro- 
ther usurer  of  his  is  to  make  him  his  executor,  the  thing 
on  earth  be  covets. 

Sir  G.  Tb  his  known  character. 

Mir.  Now  my  instruments  confirm  him  this  man  is 
dying",  and  he  sends  me  Word  he  goes  this  minute.  It 
must  l>e  to-morrow  ere  he  can  be  undeceiv'd : .  that  time 
is  ours. 

SirG.  Let  us  improve  it  then,  and  settle  on  our 
coming  years,  endless  happiness. 

Mir.  I  dare  not  stir  till  1  hear  he's  on  the  road >• 

then  I  and  my  writings,  the  most  material  point,  are 
soon  removed. 

Sir  6.  I  have  one  favour  to  ask :  if  it  lies  in  your 
pow«r  yon  would  be  a  friend  to  poor  Charles;  though 
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the  100  of  this  tmmaum  maat,  ht  m«s  free  from  all  Us 
▼ioes  as  nature  and  a  good  education  can  make  him$ 
and,  what  now  I  have  vanity  enoagli  to  hope  williodaoe 
jon,  he  ia  the  man  on  earth  I  Ioto. 

Mir.  1  never  wae  hie  enemj.  and  only  pnt  it  on  as 
it  help'd  my  designs  on  his  father.  If  his  unele's  esliate 
ought  to  be  in  his  possession,  which  1  shrewdly  sospeot^ 
I  may  do  him  a  sinjnilar  piece  of  service. 

Sir  G.  Yon  are  lul  goodness. 

Enter  Scentwbll. 

Scent.  Oh,  madam !  ray  master  and  Mr.  Marplot  are 
just  coming  into  the  house. 

Jkfir.  Undone,  undone!  if  he  Onds  you  here  in  this 
crisis  all  my  plots  are  unraveird. 

Sir  G.  What  shall  I  do?  Can't  I  get  back  into  the 
garden? 

■Scent.  Oh  no !  he  comes  up  those  stairs. 

Mir,  Here,  here,  here!  Can  jrou  condescend  to  stand 
behind  this  chimney-board,  sir  George? 

Sir  G.  Any  where,  a.  j  where,  dear  madam !  without 
ceremony. 

Scent.  Gome,  come,  sir,  lie  close. 

[They  put  him  behind  the  Chimney-hoard* 
.  Francis  Gripe  and  Marp: 
Francis  peeling  an  Orange. 

Sir  F,  I  oould  not  go,  though  'tis  upon  life  and  deathi 
without  taking  leave  of  dear  Charj^.  Besides,  this 
fel  low  bun'd  into  my  ears  that  thou  might'st  be  so  despe- 
rate as  to  shoot  that  w3d  rake  which  umnts  the  garden- 
gate,  and  that  woidd  briifg  ns  into  trouble,  dea^ 

Mir.  So  Marplot  brought  vou  back  then? 

Mar.  Yes,  I  brought  him  back. 

Mir.  Vm  oblig'd  to  him  for  that,  I'm  sure. 

IFrouming  at  Marplot  nide. 

Mar.  By  her  looks  she  means  she's  not  oblig'd  to  ike. 
1  have  done  some  mischief  now,  but  what  I  can't  iina- 
gi«e.  [Aside, 

Sir  F.  Well,  Chargy,  I  have  had  three  messengen  to 
come  to  Bpsom  to  my  neighbour  S(}ueesum's,  who.  for 
all  his  vast  rioheS|  is  departing.  iSight, 
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Mar,  At,  tee  what  all  ymi  oiorvrt  nmt  oobm  to. 

SirF.  raoe.  tou  toqii^  kmre!  Some  fert?  jewt 
henoe  1  amy  thmk  oift—Btit,  Chmrgj,  ill  be  with  tlied 
to-norrow  before  tbose  |irottf  dvefl  are  open ;  I  will,  I 
will,  Cfcargy,  III  rovfle  too.  i*fkitll--Herey  Mw.  Soent- 
well,  lift  up  Toar  Imdtfs  ohimaey-board,  tbtt  I  my 
Ibrow  mj  peel  in,  and  not  Ktter  ber  chamber. 

Mir.  Ob,  my  stars!  what  will  beoome  of  os  iio#^ 


[Jfide. 

Scent,  Ob,  prajr,  sir,  give  it  me;  I  love  it  above  all 
things  in  natore,  indeeal  do. 

S^  F,  No,  no,  hossy ;  yoo  have  the  green  pip  already; 
I'll  have  no  apothecary's  bills. 

[Gmi  tomtirdi  the  Chimney. 

Mir.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  dear  Gardy !  I  have  a,  a,  a, 
a,  a  monkey  shot  op  there ;  and  if  yon  open  it  before 
the  man  oomei  that  is  to'  tame  it,  'tis  so  wild  'twill  break 
all  my  china  or  get  away,  aad  that  would  break  my 
heart;  foi^  Fm  fond  on*t  to  distraotioa,  next  tliee,  dear 
Gardy  ?  [In  a  Mattering  Tone. 

Sir  Fi  Well,  well,  Gbargy,  I  won't  open  it;  she  shall 
.have  her  monkey,  poor  rogne !  Here,  throw  this  peel 
oot  of  the  windofWv  [Eait  ScentweU. 

Mar.  A  monkey !  Dear  madliro,  let  me  see  it ;  I  can 
tame  a  monkejr  as  wallas  the  best  of  them  all.  Oh,  how 
I  love  the  Httle  miniaUires  of  man ! 

Mtr.  Be  quiet,  mischief!  and  stand  forther  from  the 
ohimney-— ^  Yon  shall  not  see  my  monkey—why  sore^ 

[driving  vfith  him. 

Mar.  For  he«vea'a  sake,  c^ur  madam!  let  me  bat 
peepj  to  see  if  it  be  as  pretty  as  lady  Piddlefoddle^s. 
Has  It  got  a  ofaa^n  ? 

JMtr.  Not  yet,  but  I  design  it  one  shall  last  its  life- 
time.   Nay,  Ton  shall  not  see  it. Look}  Gardy,  how 

he  teases  me! 

SirF.lGettingbetweenhimandtheChinmey.^&fnbj 
sirrah,  let  my  Gnargy's  monkey  alone,  or  bamboo  shaM 
fly  abont  ybnrears.  What, is  Uiere no-dealing  with  you  ? 

Mar.  Pngh,  pox  of  the  monkey!  •  here's  a  rout !  I  wish 
he  m^y  rival  yoa. 
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JSnfer  Serwait. 

Serv,  Sir,  thej  lia?e  pot  two  more  hones  to  tlw 
GOAoh,  u  TOO  order'd,  and  tit  reedjr  at  tlie  door. 

Sir  F,  Weil,  I  am  going  to  be  exeootor;  better  for 
thee,  jewel.  B'ye,  Ghargy;  one  boss!— Fm  glad  thoa 
bant  got  a  monkej  to  divert  thee  a  little. 

Mir.  Tbank'e,  dear  Gardy !— Nay,  I'U  lee  yoa  to  the 
ooaofa. 

SU-F,  That's  kind,  adad. 

Mir,  Gome  «l<9ig»  impertineiiee.  [To  Marjdol. 

Mar,  [Stepping  back]  'Bgad,  I  will  see  the  monkey 


now.  ILyU  up  the  Board,  and  discovert  Sir  George']  6 
Lord!  OLord!  ThieTes!  thieves!  morder! 

Sir  G,  Damn  ye,  yoa  onlaoky  dog!  'tis  I.  Which 
way  shall  I  get  oat?  Show  me  instaaUy,  or  TU  out  your 
throat. 

Mar,  Undone,  ondone!  At  that  door  there.  Bnt 
hold,  hold ;  hresik  that  china,  and  Til  bring  jroa  off. 

[Herumoffai  the  Comer,  and  throws  down  some  China, 

Re-enter  Sir  Francis  Grips,  Mxramdai  and 

SCENTWELL.  ' 

Sir  F,  Mercy  on  me!  what's  the  matter? 

Mir,  O,  yon  toad !  what  have  yon  done  ? 

Mar.  No  great  harm ;  I  beg  of  you  to  forgive  me. 
Longing  to  see  the  monkey,  I  did  bat  jast  raise  up  the 
board,  and  it  flew  over  my  shoulders,  scratched  all  my 
laoe,  broke  your  china,  and  whisked  out  of  the  window. 

Sir  F.  Where,  where  is  it,  sirrah? 

Mar,  There,  there,  sir  Francis,  upon  your  neighbour 
Pkurmaan's  pantiles. 

Sir  F,  Was  ever  such  an  unlucky  rogue!  Sirrah,  I 
forbid  you  my  house.  Call  the  servants  to  gel  the 
monkey  again.  Pug,  pug,  pug !  I  would  stay  myself  to 
look  for  it,  but  you  know  my  earnest  business. 

Scent.  Ob,  my  lady  will  be  best  to  lure  it  back :  all 
them  creatures  love  my  lady  extremel  v. 

Jhf ir.  Go,  go,  dear  Guvdy !  1  hope  I  shall  recover  iL 

SirF,  B'ye,  b'ye,  dempee!  Ah,  miaohief!  how  jou 
look  now!  B'ye,  b'ye.  [Exit. 
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Mir,  Soenlwell,  tee  him  in  the  ooaeh,  iod  bring  mo 


ScaU,  Yet,  madam.  [Exit. 

Mir,  So,  nis  you  hare  done  your  friend  a  tijpMl  piece 
of  aervioe,  I  ranpose. 

Mar.  Why,  took  yon,  madam,  if  I  hare  oommittetf  a 
fiwlt,  thank  yourself;  no  man  is  more  serrioeable  when 
I  am  let  iiflo  a  secret,  and  none  more  unlooky  at  find- 
ing  it  out.  Who  could  divine  your  meaning;  when 
yon  talk'd  of  a  blonderbuss,  who  thought  of  a  rendez- 
▼ona?  and  when  you  Ulk*d  of  a  monkey,  who  thedevil 
dreamt  of  air  George? 

Mir,  A  sign  you  converse  but  little  with  our  sex, 
when  yon  can't  reconcile  contradictions. 

Enter  Scbntw^ll. 
^  Scent.  He*s  ||[one,  madam,  as  fast  as  the  coach  and 
ats  can  carry  him 

Re-enter  Sir  George  Airt. 

Sir  G,  Then  I  may  appear. 

Mar,  Here's  nag,  ma'am — Dear  sir  George !  make 
roypeaoey  cusoal  I  never  took  ^on  for  a  monkey  before. 

Str  G.  I  dare  swear  thou  didst  not.  Madam,  1  beg 
you  to  forrive  him. 

Jftr.  Well,  sir  Georee,  if  he  can  be  secret. 

Jilor.  'Odsheart,  madam !  I'm  as  secret  as  a  priest 
when  trusted. 

Sir  G,  Why  'tis  with  a  nriest«ur  business  is  at  present. 

Scent.  Madam,  here's  Mrs.  wbinda's  woman  to  wait 
on  yon.     . 

Mir,  Bring  her  up. 

Enter  Patch. 
How  do  ye,  Mrs.  Patch P  What  ^lews  from  your  lady? 

Patch.  That's  for  your  private  ear,  madam.  Sir 
George,  there's  a  friend  of  yonrs  has  an  urgent  occasion 
for  yonr  assistance. 

&ir  G,  His  name. 

Patch.  Charles.  ,       ,      ,  ^ 

Mar.  Ha!  then  there's  something  a-foot  that  I  know 
nothing  of.  [ilside]  I'lF  wait  on  you,  sir  George. 
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Sir  G.  A  Uiird  pjBnoQ  nay  not  be  praptBr»  perhatM. 
As  soon  M 1  have  dispalched  my  own  aflairs  I  am  at  hif 
seririce.  I'll  send  my  servant  to  tell  Urn  FR  mil  on 
bim  in  half  an  boar.  • 

Mir.  How  came  yon  employed  in  Uiif  message,  Mrs. 
Patch? 

Patch.  Want  of  business,  madam ;  I  am  dischat^d 
by  m^  master,  bat  hope  to  serve  my  ladv  sUH. 

Mtr,  How !  discharged!.  yoD  most  tell  me  the  whole 
story  within. 

Futch.  With  all  mv  heart,  madam. 

Mar.  Tell  it  here,  Mrs.  Patch. ^Pish !  pox !  I  wish 

I  were  ff  irly  out  of  the  honto.  I  find  marriage  is  the 
end  of  this  secret;  and  now  Vm  half  mad  to  know  what 
Charles  wants  him  for.  [Atide. 

SirG.  Madam,  Fm  doubly  press'd  by  love  and  friend- 
ship. This  exirenoe  admits  of  no  delay.  Shall  we 
make  Marplot  ^  the  party? 

Mir.  If  yoniy  mn  the  hazard,  sir  Georgej  I  believe 
he  means  well. 

Mar.  Nav,  nay,  for  my  part  I  desire  to  be  let  into 
Nothing;  rfl  be  gone,  therefore  pray  don't  ipistrost  me. 

Sir  G.  So  now  he  has  a  mind  to  be  gone  to  Charles : 
but  not  knowing  what  affairs  he  may  have  upon  bis 
hands  at  present,  Fm  resolv'd  he  shan't  stir.  [ilst<2e] 
No,  Mr.  Marplot,  yon  must  not  leave  us;  we  want  a 
third  person.  [Takes  hold  rf  him. 

Mar.  t  never  had  raoi^  mind  to  be  gone  in  my  life. 

Mir.  Come  along  then ;  if  we  fail  in  the  voyage,  thank 
•  yourself  for  taking  this  ill-starr'd  gentleman  on  board. 

Sir  G.  That  vessel  ne'er  can  unsuccessful  prove, 
Whose  freight  is  beauty,  and  whose  pilot's  love. 

4  [Exeunt  Sir  George  and  Mitanda* 

Mar.  Tyty  ti,  tyty  tL         [SteaU  pff  the  other  Way. 

Re-enter  Sir  George  Airy. 
SirG.  Marplot!  Marplot! 

Mar.  [Entering]  Here!  I  was  coming,  sir  George. 

[Exeunt. 


AOT  THB  FIFTH. 


SCENE  I.  A  Room  m  Sir  Francis  Gripv'0  Houtc. 
Enter  Miranda,  Patch,  and  Scentwell. 

Mir.  Well,  Patch,  I  lim?e  done  a  slrtnji^  bold  thing ; 
my  fate  is  determine,  and  expectation  is  no  more. 
Now  to  avoid  the  impertinence  and  rognery  of  an  old 
man,  I  have  thrown  mvself  into  the  extravagance  of  a 
jonng  one ;  if  he  should  despise,  slight,  or  use  me  ill. 
there^s  no  remedy  from  a  hiial»and  bat  the  grave,  and 
that's  a  terrible  sanetoary  to  one  of  my  age  and  consti- 
tation. 

Fatch.  O!  fear  not,  madam ;  you'll  find  yoor  account 
in  sir  George  Airy ;  it  is  impossible  a  man  of  sense 
shquld  use  a  woman  ill,  endued  with  beauty,  wit,  and 
fortune.  It  must  be  the  lady's  fault  if  she  does  not 
wear  the  anfitfhionable  name  of  wife  easy,  when  nothing 
bat  complaisance  and  good  hamour  is  requisite  on  either 
side  to  make  them  happy. 

Mir,  I  long  till  I  am  out  of  this  fionse,  lest  any  acci- 
dent should  bring  my  guardian  back.    iSceutwell,  put 
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my  besi  jewels  into  the  little  oMket,  slip  them  into  thy 
pocket,  and  let  u  march  off  to  sir  Jealoos's. 

Scent.  It  shall  be  done,  madam.  lExU. 

Patch*  Sir  George  will  be  impatient,  madam.  If 
their  plot  succeeds,  we  shall  be  well  reoeivM;  if  not, 
he  will  be  able  to  protect  us.  Besides,  I  long  to  know 
how  my  young  lady  fares. 

Mir.  Farewell,  old  Mammon,  and  thy  detested  walls! 
Twill  be  no  more  sweet  sir  Francis!  I  shall  be  com- 
pelPd  the  odious  task  of  dissembling  no  longer  to  get 
my  own,  and  coax  him  with  the  wheedling  names  of  my 
precious,  my  dear,  dear  Gardy !  O  heavens! 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe,  6e^ind. 
Sir  F.  Ah,  my  sweet  Chargy  I  don't  be  frighted :  [She 
itarts]  but  tbv  poor  Gardy  has  been  abus*d,  cheated, 
fooPd,  betray*d ;  but  nobody  knows  by  whom. 
Mir.  Unddne,  past  redemption !  { i  JAiide, 

Sir  F.  What,  won't  too  speak  to  me,  Ghargyr 
Mir.  I  am  so  sorpps  d  with  joy  to  see  you  I  know 
not  what  to  say. 

Sir  F.  Poor,  dear  girl !  But  do  you  know  that  my 
son,  or  some  such  rogue,  to  rob  or  murder  me,  or  both, 
oontriT'd  this  journey  ?  for  upon  the  road  I  met  my 
neighbour  Soueezum  well,  and  conung  to  town. 

Mir.  Good  lack!  good  lack!  what  tricks  are  there 
in  this  world ! 

Be-enler  Scbntwbll,  wUh  a  diamond  Necklace  in  her 
Hand,  not  seeing  Sir  Francis. 

Scent.  Madam,  be  pleas'd  to  tie  this  necklace  on,  for 
I  can't  get  into  the —  [Seeing  Sir  Francit. 

Mir.  The  wench  is  a  fool,  I  think!  Gould  ^ou  not 
have  carried  it  to  be  mended  without  potting  it  in  the 
hoxf 

SirF.  What's  the  matter? 


Mir.  Only,dearee!  I  bid  her.  I  bid  her— Your  ilK 
age  has  put  every  thing  out  of  my  head.    But  won't 

you  go,  Gardy,  and  find  out  these  fellows,  and  have 

them  punished;  and,  and— 


usage 
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Sir  F,  Where  ahoold  I  look  for  UieiD»  oiuld  ?  do,  I'll 
sU  me  down  conteoted  witb  mjr  safety,  nor  stir  oot  of 
nj  own  doors  till  I  go  with  tliee  to  a  parson. 

'  Mir»  If  he  goes  into  his  closet  I  «m  minM.  Mftd«l 
Oh,  bless  me !  In  this  fright  I  hmi  forgot  Mrs.  Atch. 
Patch.   Ajy  flwuhun,  and  I^stay  for  joar  ipeedj 


Mir*  I  mast  get  him  oot  of  the  hoose.    Now  ] 
me,  fortune!  lAtide. 

&rF.  Mrs.  Patch!  I  profess  I  did  not  see  jon :  how 
dost  thon  do,  Mrs.  Patch?    Well,  don't  jon  repent 
leaving  my  Ohargy  ? 
,  Patch.  Yes,  every  body  mast  love  her— hot  I  come 

now ^Madam,  what  did  I  come  for?  my  invention  is 

at  the  last  ebb.  [Aside  to  Miranda, 

Sir  F.  Nay,  never  whisper,  tell  me. 

Mir.  She  came,  dear  Gardy!  to  invite  me  to  her 
ladr's  wedding,  and  yon  shall  jro  with  me,  Gardy;  tis 
to  be  done  this  moment,  to  a  Spanish  merchant  Old 
sir  Jealons  keeps  on  his  hnmoar:  the  first  minute  he 
see*  hor,  the  next  he  marries  her. 

I^tF.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  IM  go  if  I  thooffhl  the  sight 
of  matrimony  woold  tempt  Ghargy  to  perform  her  pro- 
mise. There  was  a  smile,  there  was  a  consenting  look, 
with  those  pretty  twinklers,  worth  a  million !  'Ods-pre- 
cions!  I  am  happier  than  the  great  mognl,  the  emperor 
of  China,  or  all  the  potentates  that  are  not  in  the  wars. 
Speak,  confirm  it,  make  me  leap  out  of  my  skin. 

Mxr.  When  one  has  resolved,  'tis  in  vain  to  stand 
shilly-shally.  If  ever  I  marry,  positively  this  is  my 
wedding-day. 

SirF.  Oh!  happy,  happy  man— Verily,  I  will  beget 
a  son  the  first  night  shsll  disinherit  that  dog  Charles. 
I  have  estate  enough  to  purchase  a  barony,  and  be  the 
immortalizing  the  whole  family  of  the  Gripes. 

Mir,  Come  then,  Gardy,  give  me  thy  hand;  lefs  to 
this  house  of  H^men. 

My  choice  IS  fix'd,  let  good  or  ill  betide. 

SirF,  The  joyful  bridegroom  I, 

Mir.  And  I  tbe  happy  bride.  [Exeunt. 


66  THE  BUSY  BODY.  '  ACT  6. 

SCENE  II.    An  Apartment  in  the  Hwue  rf  Sir 
Jealous  Trafpick. 

Enter  Sm  Jealous  Tbafpick,  meeting  a  Servant. 
Serv.  Sir,  here's  aooople  of  g;enUemen  inqoire  for  700^ 
one  of  them  calls  himself  signior  Diego  fiabinetlo. 

Sir  J,  Ha!  SiffniorBabinetto!  admit 'em  instanttj — 
jojrful  miaote;  ril  have  my  daughter  married  to-oight. 

Enter  Charles  in  a  Spanish  habit,  with  Sir  George 

Airy,  dressed  like  a  Merchant, 
Senhor,  beso  las  manos :  voestra  meroed  es  may  bien 
▼eaido  en  esta  tierra. 

Charles,  Seohor,  soj  muj  humildo,  j  may  obb'gado 
cryado  de  yoestra  merced :  mi  padre  embia  a  Tuestra 
meroed,  los  mas  profondos  de  sus  respetos;  y  a  com- 
missionado  este  roercadel  Ingles,  de  conclnyr  un  nego- 
cio,  que  me  haze  el  mas  dichoss  hombre  del  mnndo, 
hazaendo  me  sa  yemo. 

Sir  J.  1  am  glad  on%  for  I  find  I  have  lost  much  of 
my  Spanish.  Sir,  I  am  your  most  bumble  servant. 
Signior  don  Diego  Babinetto  has  informed  me  that  you 
are  commissioned  by  signior  don  Pedro,  &co,  his  worthy 

lather 

.  SirG,  To  see  an  affair  of  marriage  consummated 
between  a  daughter  of  yours  and  signior  Diego  Babi- 
netto his  son  here.  True,  sir,  such  a  trust  is  repos'd  in 
me.  as  that  letter  will  inform  you. — 1  hope  'twill  pass 
upon  him.  lAside,    Gives  him  a  Letter, 

Sir  J,  Ay,  'tis  his  hand.  [Seems  to  read. 

SirG.  Good,  you  have  counterfeited  to  a  nicety, 
Charles.  [Aside  to  Charles, 

Sir  J.  Sir,  1  find  by  this  that  you  are  a  man  of  honour 
and  probity ;  1  think,  sir,  he  calls  you  Meanwell. 

Sir  G.  Meanwell  is  my  name,  sir. 

Sir  J,  A  very  good  name,  and  very  significant.  For 
to  mean  well  is  to  be  honest,  and  to  be  honest  is  the 
virtue  of  a  friend,  and  a  friend  is  the  delight  and  sup- 
port of  human  society. 

SirG.  You  shall  find  that  I'll  discharge  the  part  of  a 
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friend  in  wlmt  I  Imve  nodertaken,  air  JmIom.  Tbere- 
fore,  sir,  I  mast  entreat  tbe  prewooa  of  Toor  inr 
d«a||:bier,  and  the  aMistanoe  of  joor  obapiaio;  for 
sillfnior  don  Pedro  strictly  enjoined  me  to  aee  the  mar- 
riage rites  perfornied  as  soon  as  we  should  arrire,  to 
avoid  the  accidental  overtures  of  Venus. 
Sir  J,  Overtures  of  Veoos! 

Sir  G.  Ay,  sir ;  that  is,  those  little  hawking  females 
that  traverse  the  park  and  the  playhouse  to  put  off 
their  damag'd  ware — thej  fasten  upion  foreigners  like 
leeches,  and  watch  their  arri?al  as  oarefulTv  as  the 
Kentish  men  do  a  shipwreck:  I  warrant  jou  tnej  have 
heard  of  him  already. 
^J.  Nay,  I  know  this  town  swarms  with  them. 
StrG.  Ay,  and  then  joa  know  the  Spaniards  are 
naturally  amorous,  but  very  constant;  the  first  face 
fixes  'em ;  and  it^  may  be  very  dangerous  to  let  him 
ramble  ere  he  is  tied. 

SirJ*  Pat  to  my  nurpose — ^Well,  rir,  there  is  but 
one  thing  more,  and  tney  shall  be  married  instantly. 

Charles.  Pray  heaven  that  one  thing  more  don't  spoil 
all.  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  Don  Pedro  wrote  me  word,  in  his  last  hut  one, 
that  he  designed  the  sunk  of  five  thousand  crowns  by 
way  of  jointure  for  my  daughter,  and  that  it  should  be 
paid  into  my  hand  upon  the  day  of  marriage— 

Charles.  Oh,  the  devil !  [Aside. 
Sir  J.  In  order  to  lodge  it  in  some  of  our  funds  in 
case  she  should  become  a  widow,  and  return  to  Bug- 
led  

SirG.  Pox  on't!  this  b  an  unlucky  turn.  What  shall 
I  say.?  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  And  he  does  not  mention  one  word  of  it  in 
this  letter. 

.  Sir  G.  Humph !  True,  sir  Jealous,  he  (old  me  such  . 
a  thing,  but,  but,  but,  but — he,  he,  he,  he->he  did  not 
imagine  that  you  would  insist  upon  the  very  day ;  for, 
for,Tor,  for  money,  yoo  know,  u  dangerous  returning 
by  .sea,  an,  an,  an— 

Charles.  Zounds!  say  we  have  brought  it  in  com- 
modities. [Aside  to  iStr  George. 
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Sir  G,  And  so,  nr,  he  has  sent  it  in  merobaiidte, 
tobaoooy  sugars,  spiees,  lemons,  and  so  ferUi,  wMch 
•ball  be  turned  into  money  with  all  expedition:  in  the 
mean  time,  sir,  if  yon  pl«ftse  to  aeoept  of  my  bond  for 
performance- 
Sir  X  It  is  enongfa,  sir;  I  «m  so  pleasVl  with  the 
countenance  of  signior  Diego,  and  the  hvmony  oi 
your  name,  that  IMlteke  your  word,  and  will  fetch  my 
daughter  this  moment.     Within  (here. 

Enter  Servant. 
Desire  Mr.  Tacknm,  my  neighbour's  chaplain,  to  walk 
hither. 
5«r«.  Yes,  sir.  tEmt. 

Sir  J.  Gentlemen,  Fll  return  in  an  instant.      Ifin^* 
Sir  G.  'Bgad,  that  five  thousand  crowns  had  like  to 
have  ruined  the  plot. 

CharUt.  But  that's  over;  and  if  fortune  throws  no 

more  rubs  in  our  way 

SirG,  Thount  carry  the  prize But  hist!  here  he 

comes. 

Re-enter  Sir  Jealous  Traffics,  dragging  in 

ISABINDA. 

Sir  J.  Come  along,  yon  stubborn  baggage,  youf 
come  along. 

Isa.  OhT  hear  me,  sir*  hear  me  but  speak  one  word ; 
Do  not  destroy  myf  everlasting  peace; 
My  soul  abhors  tms  Spaniard  you  have  chose. 

Sir  J.  How's  that? 

Isa,  Let  this  posture  move  your  tender  nature. 

IKneeU. 
For  ever  will  I  hang  upon  these  knees, 
Nor  loose  my  hands  till  you  eut  off  my  hold. 
If  you  refuse  to  hear  me,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Did  you  ever  see  snch  a  perverse  slat?  Off,  I 
say.    Mr.  Meanwell,  pray  help  me  a  little. 

<Sir6;  Rise,  madam,  and  do  not -disoblige  year 
father,  who  has  provided  a  husband  worthy  of  yon,  one 
that  will  love  you  equal  with  his  soul,  and  one  thatyott 
will  love,  when  once  yon  know  him. 

/m.  Oh !  never,  never ! 
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Coald  I  smpeot  tbat  fidaefaood  in  mj  iMtft, 
I  woold  this  moment  tear  it  from  mj  breMt, 
And  stnujf  ht  present  faiiii  with  the  treaohVow  part 

Sir  J,  Falsehood !  wbj,  who  the  devil  are  yop  in  lore 
with?  Don't  proToke  me,  for  by  St.  lago  i  shall  beat 
700,  housewin^ 

Sir  G.  Sir  Jealons,  yoa  are  too  passionate.  Give  me 
lehve,  I'll  trj  by  gentle  words  to  work  her  to  yoor 
porpose. 

St  J.  I  pray  do,  Mr.  Meanwell,  I  pray  do ;  shell  break 
my  heart.  [Weeps]  There  is  in  that  easkel  jewels  of 
the  Talne  of  three  thousand  pounds,  which  were  her 
mother's,  and  a  paper  wherein  I  have  settled  one-half 
of  my  estate  upon  her  now<^  and  the  whole  when  I  die, 
bnt  provided  she  marries  this  gentleman,  else  bv  St. 
la^o,  rU  turn  her  out  of  doors  to  beg  or  starve.  Tell  her 
this,  BIr.  Meanwell,  pray  do.     IWaUcs  toward  Charles. 

Sir  G.  Ha !  this  is  beyond  expectation — ^Trust  to  me, 
sir,  J'H  lay  the  dangerous  consequence  of  disobeying 
yoQ  at  this  juncture  before  her,  I  warrant  you.  Come, 
madam,  do  not  blindly  cast  yoor  life  away  just  in  the 
moment  yon  would  wish  to  save  it. 

Jso.  Pray  cease  yoor  trouble,  sir:  I  have  no  wish 
bat  sadden  death  to  free  me  from  this  bated  Spaniard. 
If  Ton  are  his  friend,  inform  him  what  1  say. 

SirG.  Suppose  this.  Spaniard,  which  you  strive  to 
~fl]hin»  should  be  the  very  man  to  whom  you'd  fly? 

Isa.  Ha! 

Sir  G,  Would  you  not  blame  yonr  rash  resolve,  and 
corse  yoor  eyes  that  woold  not  look  on  Charles.^ 

Isa.  On  Charles!  Where  is  he?  [Rises. 

SirG.  Hold,  liold,  hold.  'Sdeath!  madam,  you'll 
mio  all.  Yoor  father  believes  him  to.  be  sig^ior  Babi- 
netto.  Compose  yourself  a  little,  pray  madam,  [i/c 
ruiM  to  Sir  Jefdous]  She  begins  to  hear  reason,  sir ; 
the  fear  of  being  turned  out  of  doors  has  done  it. 
Speak  gently  to  her,  sir;  I'm  sore  she'll  yield;  I  see  il 
in  her  face. 

Sir  J.  Well,  Isalnnda,  can  yoa  refuse  to  bless  a 
fatl'^tr  whose  only  care  is  to  make  yon  happy. 
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Jsa.  Ob,  airt  do  with  me  iviiat  yea  pteiie ;  I  em  all 
obedience* 
Sir  J.  And  wiU  tiion  ]oVe  htm? 
Isa.  I  will  endeavoor  it,  sir.. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv,  Sir,  here  is  Mr.  TBM>kam. 

Sir  J.  Show  faim  into  the  pacloor.  [Exit  Servmty^ 
Senfaor  tome  vind  sueipora ;  oette  momento  lee  jonta 
les  roanos,  J[Gives  her  to  CtutrUs, 

Charles,  Senhor,  70  la  reoibo  oumo  se  deve  do  tesora 
tan  ^rande.  lEimbraee*  her. 

Sir  J,  Now,  Mr.  Meanwellv  let's  to  the  parson. 
Who,  by  his  art,  will  join  this  pair  for  life. 
Make  me  the  happiest  father,  her  the  happiest  wife. 

.    [EoBeuta, 

SCENE  lU. 

The  Street  before  Sir  Jealous  Traffick's  House* 
Enter  Marplot. 

Mar.  I  have  honied  all  over  the  town  for  CSharles, 
but  oan't  find  him,-  and  by  Whisper'a  aoonting  at  .the 
end  of  the  street,  I  saspeot  he  most  be  in  the  Jionse 
again.  I  am  informed  too  that  he  has  borrowed  a  Spa- 
nish habit  out  of  the  playhouse:  what  can  it  mean ? 

Enter  a  Servant  of  Sir  Jealous  Traffick's  to  him 

out  of  the  House, 
Hark'e,  sir,  do  jon  belong  to  this  house? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir. 

Mar,  Isn't  yonr  name  Riohard? 

Sero.  No,  sir;  Thomas. 

Mar,  Oh,  ay,  Thomas— Well,  Thomas,  there's  a  sliil- 
line  for  von. 

Serv.  Thank  yon,  sir. 

Mar.  Pra;^,  Thomaa,  ean  yon  tell  if  there  be  a  gen- 
tleman ill  it  in  a  Spanish  liaoitf 

Serv,  There's  a  Spanish  gentleman  within  that  is  jost 
a-going  to  marry  my  yonng  lady,  sir. 

Mior.  Are  yon  sore  he  is  a  Spanish  gentleman  ? 
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Serv,  I'te«ir«  Iw  makt  no  Bngjuh  Ibit  I  heur  of. 

Mar,  Then  Ihat  cui't  be  him  I  want,  for  'tis  an  Eoffkh 
goDtieiMii  that  I  iaqcnroaABr;  iio  aaj  be  dhrened like 
a  SMniard|lbr  aasrDt  I  know. 

Sen,  Half'  who  knows  bal  tkb  mar  be  an  imMtor  ? 
Tli  infonn  my  oMuiler,  for  if  be  ihoald  be  im|HM'd  npoa, 
Wll  beat  as  all  round.  lAtide]  Praj  eose  in,  sir*  awl 
aee  if  thk  be  the  f>ersea  yon  inqnire  for. 

Mar,  Aj,  rU  follow  J00--N0W  for  it.         [Eamml. 

SCENE  IV.    The  Jnnde  of  the  Hou$e. 
Enter  Marplot  and  Servant. 
Serv,  Sar,  please  to  stay  here;  I'll  send  my  naaler  to 
■yon.  [Etit^ 

Mar.  So,  this  was  a  srood  oontriTanee*  Jf  tliia  be 
Oharlea  now,  he  wUI  .wonder  how.)  fooad  Mai  oat* 

.  Re-enter  Servant  and  Sxa  Jsaloos  Taaffick.       ' 

Sit  J,  What  is  your  .earnest  bonuess,  blockhead ! 
that  yoa  mast  speak  with  me  befiMW  tlie  oeremeay^ 
post?  Ha!  whc/slins? 

iServ.  Why  this  gentleman,  sir,  wants  another  geatlo- 
man  in  a  Spanish  habit,  he  says. 

Sir  J,  In  a  Spanish  habit !  'tis  some  friend^  of  signior 
don  Dieao's,  I  warrant.    Sir,  yonv  smranl.  - 

Mar,  I  oar  servant,  sir* 

Sir  J,  I  soppose  yon  woald  speak  with  signior  Babi-* 


Mar.  Sir! 

Sir  J,  I  say,  I  sappose  yoa  woald  speak  with  signior 
Babinetto? 

Mar.  Hey<dayf  what  the  devil  does  he  say  now? 
[Aside]  Sir,  I  donU.  understand  you. 

S^J,  Don't  yoa  understand  Spanish,  nr  ? 

Mar,  Not  I  indeed,  sir. 

Sir  J,  I  tlMoght  you  had  known  ngnior  Bahinetto. 

Mar,  Not  I,  upon  my  word,  sir. 

Sir  J.  What  then,  you'd  speak  with  his  friend,  the 
English  merobant,  Mr.  MeanweUf    . 
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Mar,  Neither,  sir,  not  I;  I  don't  metn  any  such 
thiBff. 

Sir  J.  Wbjy  who  are  yon  then,  nr?  and  what  do  jou 
want?  f^ln  an  angry  Tone. 

Mar,  Naj,  nothing  at  all,  not  I,  Mr,-^-^ox  on  him ! 
I  wigh  I  were  out;  he  begins  to  exalt  his  voioe ;  I  shall 
lie  beaten  again.  lAside. 

Sir  J,  Nothing  at  all,  air !  Whj  then  what  boainess 
have  jon  in  my  hoose,  baP 

Serv,  Yon  said  joa  wanted  a  gentleman  in  a  Spanish 
habit* 

Mar,  Why  ay,  bat  his  name  is  neither  Babinetlo  nor 
Meanwell. 

Sir  J,  What  is  his  name  then,  sirrah?  Ha!  now  I 
look  at  jrou  again,  I  believe  yoq  are  the  rogne  that 
threatened  me  with  half  a  dosen  myrmidons 

Mar,  Me,  sir!  I  never  saw  joor  huot  in  all  my  life 
before. 

Sir  J,  Speak,  sir;  who  is  it  yon  look  for?  or,  or — 

Mar,  A  terrible  old  dog!  [Aside]  Why,  sir,  only  an 
honest  voonr  fellow  of  rov  acqjiaiotanoe — I  thought  that 
here  might  be  a  ball,  and  that  he  might  have  bMn  here 
in  a  masquerade. — ^Tis  Charles,  sir  f^nois  Gripe's  son, 
—because  1  knew  he  os'd  to  come  hither  sometimes. 

Sir  J.  Did  he  so? Not  that  I  know  of,  Fm  sore. 

Frav  heaven  that  this  be  don  Die|^o— -^If  I  should  be 

trick'd  now — Ha!  my  heart  misgives  meplagoily 

Within  there!  stop  the  marriace— ~-Ron,  sirrah,  call 
all  my  servants!  FU  be  satisfied  that  this  is  signior 
Pedro's  sou  ere  he  has  my  daughter. 

Afar.  Ha !  sir  George .'  what  have  I  done  now? 

Mnttr  SxH  Gsoaos  Ai ry,  toith  a  drawn  Swcrd^  between 
the  Scenes, 
SirG.  Ha!  Marplot  here — oh,  the  unlucky  dog — 
What's  the  matter,  sir  Jealous  ? 
<Sir/.  Nay,  1  don't  know  the  matter,  Mr.  Misanwell. 
Mar,  Upon  my  soul,  sir  George——^     , 

[Going  up  to  Sir  G^nrge, 
Sir  J,  Nay  theO|  I'm  betray'd,  ruined,  ttiidone. 
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Thie^eB,  traiWn»  rogoes !    lOffbn  to  go  in]    Slop  the 
HMHTiage,  I  akj^ — 

Sir  G.  I  say  go  on,  Mr.  Tkckam. — ^Nay,  no  mlerinr 
bore;  I  goMrd  this  pumge,  old  i^ntleoMui :  tho  act  ana 
deed  were  both  joor  own/aad  I'll  tee  'em  iiga*d,  or  die 
for^ 

Enter  Servant. 
.  Sir  J,  A  pox  on  the  act  and  deed !— Fbll  on,  kaoek 
him  down. 

SirG.  A  J,  eome  on»  soonndrels!  FU  priek  yovr 
jaekets  for  yon. 

Sir  J.  Zoondi!  airrah»  I'll  be  re?en(^d  on  yon. 

(Beat$MarplaL 

Sir  O.  Ay,  there  your  Tengeanee  is  dee.    Ha,  ba! 

Mar.  Why,  what  do  yon  beat  ae  for?  I  hant  m 


ried  yonr  danghter, 

5Sr  J.  Raioais!  why  don't  yon  knock  him  down? 

Serv.  Wears  afraid  of  Ina  sword,  sir;  if  yonll  take 
that  firom  him,  we'll  knock  him  dawn  pretenUy. 

Enter  Gharlbs  and  UABiwiyA, 
Sir  J  J  Seine  her  then. 

Charlet*  Rascals,  retire ;  she^smy  wife)  tooohherif 
yon  dare ;  I'll  make  degfl*-mcat  of  yon. 
3iar,  Ay,  I'll  make  dogs'-meat  of  Ton,  rascals. 
Sir  J.  Ah!  downright  English — Oh,  oh,  oh,  oht 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Grips  and  Miraxda. 
Sir  F.  Into  the  honse  of  joy  we  enter  withoot  knock- 
ing——Ha!  I  think  'lit  the  honse  of  sorrow,  sir  Jea* 


Sir  J,  Oh,  sir  Phineis,  are  yon  come?  Whatl  was 
this  yonr  eontrivanoe^  t»  abuse,  triek/  and  cboote  me 
oatof  my  child? 

Sir  F,  My  contrinmeel  what  do  yon  mean? 

Sir  J.  No,  yon  don't  know  yonr  son  there  in  a  Spa- 
msh  habit?  . 

SbrF.  Howl  my  son  in  a  Spanish  habit!  Sirrah* 
yon'll  eome  to  be  hmw'd.  Get  ovt  of  my  sig^t,  ye 
dog!  get  ont  oC  my  sight. 
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Sir  J,  Gti  oat  of  your  sight,  siri  gel  out  with  yoor 
bags.  Let's  see  what  joa^ll  give  bim  now  to  maintain 
my  dauKhter  on. 

Sir  F*  Give  him!  he  shall  oerer  be  the  better  for  a 
penny  of  roine--and  you  might  have  look'd  afterjnor 
daoi^bler  better,  sir  Jealous.  Trick'd,  ouotha!  'tigad, 
I  think  you  designed  to  trick  me :  but  lookye,  gentle- 
iben,  I  believe  I  shall  trick  you  both.  Tl|is  iady  is  mj 
wife,  do  yon  see,  and  my  esUle  shall  descend  only  to 
her  children. 

Sir  G.  I  shall  be  extremely  obliged  to  you,  sir  Fran* 
ois. 

SirF.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  poor  sir  George!  does  not 
your  hundred  pounds  stick  in  yonr  stomachs  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  No,  faith,  sir  Francis,  this  lady  has  given  me  a 
cordial  for  that.  [Takes  her  by  the  Hand. 

Sir  F.  Hold,  sir,  you  have  nolbinjjj^  to  say  to  this  lad  j. 

iSir  G.  Nor  yon  nothing  to  do  with  my  wife,  sir. 

Sir  f,  Wife,  sir  I 

Mir,  Ay,  really,  guardian,  'tis  even  so.  1  hope  yoo'J  I 
forH^ve  my  first  offence. 

Sir  F.  What,  have  you  cbous'd  me  oat  of  my  consent 
and  your  writings  then,  mistress,  ha.' 

Mir.  Out  of  nothing  but  my  owo,  goardian. 

iSir  J.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  'tis  some  comfort  at  least  to  see 
you  are  over-reach*d  as  well  as  myself.  Will  yon  settle 
your  estate  upon  your  son  now? 

Sir  F.  He  shall  sUrve  first. 

Mir.  That  1  have  taken  care  to  prevent  Tliere,  sir, 
are  the  writiags  of  your  ancle's  estate,  which  have  been 
your  dqe  these  three  years.         [Gives  Charles  Papers. 

Charles.  I  shall  stody  to  deserve  this  favour. 

Afar.  Now  how  the  devil  oofld  she  get  those  writings,- 
and  1  know  nothing  of  it.^ 

SirF.  What,  have  yon  robb'd  me  too,  roistreas? 
'Egad,  I'll  make  you  restore  'em— hussy,  I  will  so. 

Sir  J.  Take  care  I  don't  make  ]|ron  pay  the  arrears* 
fir.  'TIS  well  'tis  no  worse,  sinoe  'tis  no  better.  Come, 
young  man,  seeing  thoa  hast  outwitted  me,  take  her> 
and  bless  you  both ! 
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Charlei.  I  hope,  ar,  toq'U  bestow  yoor  bleifin|r  too; 
'tballlaflk.  [Kneeli. 

Mar,  Do,  Gtrdy,  do. 

SirF.  Confoupd  jooall!  {Exit. 

Mar,  Mercj  upon  as,  how  he  looks! 

SirG,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ne'er  mind  his  corses,  Charles; 
thoaMt  thriye  not  one  jot  the  worse  for  'em.  Sioee  this 
gentlemao  is  reooncil'd  we  are  alt  mad^  h^ppy* 

Sir  J,  I  always  lov'd  preoautioo,  and  took  oare  to 
avoid  danglers:  hot  when  a  thiog  waS  past,  I  ever  liad 
pbiloeoph J  to  oe  easy. 

Charles.  Which  is  the  true  sign  of  a  great  sool.  I 
lov'd  yoar  daughter,  and  she  me,  and  yoa  shall  have  no 
reason  to  repent  her  choice. 

ha,  Yoa  will  not  blame  me,  sir,  for  loving  my  own 
country  best. 

Mar.  So  here's  every  body  happy,'  I  End,  but  poor 
Pilgarlick.  I  wonder  what  satislaction  1  shall  have  for 
bong  oaff'd,  kick'd,  and  beaten  in  your  service  t 

Sir  J.  I  have  been  a  littl'  too  familiar  with  yon  as 
things  are  lallen  out;  but  oioce  there's  no  help  for't, 
you  mtkst  forgive  me. 

Mar,  'Bgsd,  I  think  so— bot  provided  that  yoa  be 
not  so  familiar  for  the  future. 

Sir  G,  Thou  hast  been  an  unlucky  rogue. 

Mar,  But  very  honest 

Charles.  That  I'll  vouch  for,  and  freely  for^ve  thee* 

Sir  G.  And  I'll  do  you  one  piece  of  service  morct 
Marplot ;  I'll  take  care  that  sir  Francis  makes  joa  mas- 
ter of  your  estate. 

Mar.  That  will  make  me  as  happy  as  any  of  you. 

Sir  J.  Now  let  us  in,  and  refresh  ourselves  with  a 
cheerful  glass,  in  which  we'll  bury  all  animosities;  and 

By  my  example  let  all  parents  move. 

And  never  strive  to  cross  their  children's  love ; 

But  still  submit  that  oare  to  Providence  above. 
^  lExeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

Ii9  me  TIKI  see  one  basy  bodj  more, 

ThoQgh  ^ou  maj  have  enough  of  one  before. 

With  epilognes,  the  busj  bodf^  way, 

We  stnye  to  beljp,  bat  sometimes  mar  a  play. 

At  this  mad  sessions,  balf-^Aodemn'd  ere  try^d. 

Some  in  three  days  have  been  turn'd  off,  and  dy'd  : 

In  spite  of  parties,  their  attempts  are  vain,^ 

For,  like  fiiise  prophets,  they  neVr  rise  again. 

Too  late,  when  i^Mt,  your  favour  one'beseecbes. 

And  epilogoes  prove  execution  speeches. 

Yet  sure  I  spy  no  busy  bodies  here. 

And  one  may  pass,  since  they  do  er'ry  where. 

Sour  oritics,  time,  and  breath,  and  censures  waste. 

And  balk  your  pleasure  to  refine  your  taste; 

One  busy  don  iil-tim'd  high  tenets  preaches, 

Another  yearly  shows  himself  in  speeches ;     ^        ' 

Some  sniy'ling  cits  would  have  a  peace  for  sjnte, 

To  starve  those  warriors  who  so  bravely  fight; 

Still  of  a  foe  upon  his  knees  afraid,  [bread. 

Whose  well-baog'd  troop*  want  money,  heart,  and 

Old  beaux,  who  none,  not  e'en  themselves,  can  plMse, 

Are  busy  still  for  nothing— but  to  tease; 

The  youiig,  so  busy  to  engage  a  heart, 

The  mischief  done  are  busy  most  to  part; 

ITngrateful  wretches !  who  still  cross  one's  will. 

When  they  more  kindly  might  be  busy  still : 

One  to  a  husband  who  ne*er  dream'd  of  horns. 

Shows  how  dear  spouse  with  friend  his  brows  adorfis; 

Th'ofBcious  tell-tale  fool  (he  should  repent  it) 

Parts  three  kind  souls  that  liv*d  at  peace  contented: 

Some  with  law  quirks  set  houses  by  the  ears ; 

With  physic  one  what  he  would  heal  impairs; 

Like  that  dark,  mop*d  up  fry,  that  neighbVing  curse^ 

Who  to  remove  lore's  pains  bestow  a  worse. 

Since  then  this  meddline  tribe  infest  the  age,  ^ 

Bear  one  awhile  exposed  upon  the  stage ; 

Let  none  but  busy  bodies  vent  their  spite, 

Andy  with  good-humour,  pleasure  crown  the  night. 


C.  WldWDgfaam,  Printer^  Chbwiek. 
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PROLOGUE. 

8POKBH  BY  MRS.  THDRMOND. 

To-NiOHT  w«  oomo  opon  a  bold  desicn. 

To  try  to  pleaie  withoat  one  borrow'o  line; 

Oar  plot  is  new  Aod  roffalarlj  ciettr^ 

And  not  one  sing^le  tittle  from  Motiere; 

O'er  buried  poeU  we  with  caution  tread. 

And  parish  sextons  leave  to  rob  the  dead. 

For  TOO,  bright  Britiih  fair,  in  hopes  to  charm  je. 

We  bring  to-night  a  lover  from  the  army; 

Yon  know  ihe  toldien  have  the  strangest  arts, 

Soch  a  proportion  of  prevailing  parts. 

You'd  think  that  they  rid  post  to  women's  hearts. 

I  wonder  whence  tliey  draw  their  bold  pretence ; 

We  do  not  choose  tMm  sore  for  onr  defence: 

That  plha  is  both  impolitic  and  wrong, 

And  onl^  suit  soch  dames  as  want  a  tongae. 

Is  it  their  eloquence  and  fine  address? 

The  softness  of  their  langaageP—Nothing  lest. 

Is  it  their  courage,  that  uev  bravely  dare 

To  storm  their  sex  at  oncer— 'Egad,  'tis  there : 

They  act  by  ns  as  in  the  rough  campaign, 

Unmindfnl  of  repnlses,  charge  again : 

They  mine  and  coufilermtne,  resolr'd  to  win^ 

And,  if  a  breach  is  made — they  will  come  in. 

Yoa'U  think,  by  what 'we  have  of  soldien  said. 

Our  female  wit  was  in  the  lervice  bred : 

Bat  she  is  to  the  hardv  toil  a  stranger: 

$he  loves  the  cloth  indeed,  but  hates  the  danger  i 

Yet  to  this  circle  of  the  brave  and  gay. 

She  bid  one  for  her  good  intentions  sav. 

She  hopes  you'll  not  reduce  her  to  half-pay. 

As  for  our  play,  'tis  EngUth  hnmonr  all : 

Then  will  yoo  let  onr  mann&etore  fall  ? 

Would  yon  the  honoar  of  oar  nation  raise. 


} 


Jd  yon 
\tMgli 


K.eep  £^iiih  credit  op,  and  EngUih  plays. 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 


^:: 


SCENB  I.    A  Tavem. 

Colonel  Feionwsll  and  Freeman  are  discovered 
aver  a  Buttle. 

Free.  C/ome,  colonel,  bis  majesty'ii  health. — Yon 
are  as  melancholy  as  if  joa  were  m  Jove!  I  wish  some 
of  the  beaaties  of  Bath  han't  suapt  jonr  heart. 

CoL  F.  Why  'faith.  Freeman,  there  is  something  in't : 
I  have  seen  a  (adjr  at  Bath,  who  has- kindled  such  a  flame 
in  me,  that  all  the  waters  ther^  can't  quench. 

Free.  Is  she  not  to  be  had,  colonel: 

Col.  F.  Thai's  a  difficult  question  to  answer ;  how- 
ever, I  resolve  to  try;  perhaps  you  may  be  able  to 
serve  me ;  you  merchants  Knowone  anolber.-^The  lady 
told  me  herself  she  was  under^he  charg;e  of  four  per^ 
sons. 

Free.  Odso!  'tis  miss  Ann  Lovely. 

Col.  F*  The  same — do  you  know  her? 

Free.  Know  her  i  ay — ^'Failh,  colonel,  your  condition 
is  more  desperate  tlian  yon  imagine:  why,  she  is  the 
talk  and  pity  of  the  whole  town :  and  it  is  the  opinion 
of  the  learned,  that  she  must  die  a  maid. 
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Col.  P.  Say  joa  so?  That's  somewhat  odd/in  this 
charitabie  oi(^. — She's  a  womani  I  hopeP 

Free.  For  aUghtl  know—but  it  had  been  is  well  for 
her  had  nathre  made  her  any  other  part  of  the  oreatioo. 
The  man  who  keeps  this  house  served  her  father ;  he  is 
a  rery  Ikonest  fellow^  and  may  be  of  use  to  you :.  well 
send  for  him  to  take  a  glass  with  os :  hell  give  you  her 
whole  lii&tory,  and  'tis  worth  your  hearing. 

Col.  F.  But  may  one  trust  him? 

Free,  With  your  life:  I  hare  oblicatioBS  ehoujj^h 
upon  him,  to  make  him  do  any  thing ;  i  serve  him  with 
wine.  IRings. 

CoL  F,  Nay»  T  know  him  very  well  myself.  I  onoe 
used  to  frequent  a  club  that  i^as  Kept  here. 

Enter  Drawer, 
Draw.  Gentlemen,  d'ye  call  i 


Free.  Ay,  send  up  your  master. 
Draw.  Yes,  sir.  {Exit. 

Col.  F.  Do  yoo  know  any  of  this  lady's  goaidians^  ' 
Freeman? 
Free.  I  know  two  of  them  very  well. 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Free.  Hpte  comes  one  will  give  yon  an  aooonnt  of 
them  all. — Mr.  Sack  but,  we  sent  for  ^ou  to  take  a  glass 
with  us.  Tis  a  maxim  among  the  friends  of  the  bottle, 
that  as  long  as^  the  master  is  in  company,  one  may  be 
sure  of  good  wine. 

Sack.  Sir,  you  shall  be  sure  to  have  as  good  wine  as 
you  send  in.--^Golonel,  yonr  most  humble  servant;  you 
are  welcome  to  town. 

Col.  F.  I  thank  you,  ^r.  Saokbnt. 

Sack.  I  am  as  glad  to  see  you  as  I  should  a  huiidred 
tun  of  French  claret,  custom  free. — My  service  to  yoa^ 
sir.  [Drinfcf]  You  don't  look  so  merry  as  yon  used  to 
do ;  aren't  you  well,  colonel  ? 

Free.  He  has  got  a  woman  in  his  head,  landlord : 


I  yon  help  him? 
Sack.  If  ^s  i 


Sack.  If  'tis  in  my  power,  I  shan't  scruple  to  serve 
oiy  friiuid. 
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CoL  F.  ''Ha  one  perquisito  of  your  osllui;. 

Sa^,  Ajy  at  f other  end  of  the  towo,  where  yov 
officers  use,  women  are  good  forcers  of  trade :  a  well- 
ttnstomed  house,  a  handsome  bar-keeper,  wilh  citen 
oUigf ng  drawers,  soon  get  the  master  an  estate ;  bnt 
our  eituens  seldom  do  any  thing  but  cheat  within  the 
YvaUs. — But  as  to  the  Udy,  eoiooel,  point  you  at  par- 
tiealars?  or  have  you  a  good  Champagne  stomach? 


Are  you  in  fall  pay,  or  reduced,  colonel 
€eL  F.  Reduced,  reduced,  landlord  I 
Free.  To  the  miserable  condition  of  a  lover! 
Sack,  Fish !  that's  prefemble  to  hadf-pay :  a  woman*s 
tcsblution  may  break  before  the  peace :  posh  her  home, 
colonel,  there's  no  parlying  with  the  fair  sex. 

CoL  F.  Were  the  lady  her  own  mistress,  I  have  soi 
feasoDS  to  believe  I  should  soon  oommand  in  chief. 
Free.  You  know  ndss  Lovely,  Mr.  Sack  but?  .  ^ 
Sack.  Know  her!  Ay,  poor  Nisncy :  I  have  carried 
her  to  school  many  a  frosty  morning.  Alas !  if  slie's 
the  woman,  I  pity  you,  colond:  her  father,  my  old 
master,  was  the  most  whimsical,  out-of-the-way  tem- 
per'd  man,  I  ever  heard  of,- as  you  will  guess  by  his 
last  will  and  testament. — ^This  was  his  only  child :  and 
1  have  hesrd  him  wish  her  dead  a  thousand  times.  He 
died  worth  thirty  thousand  pounds,  which  he  left  to 
his  daiughter,  provided  she  marriea  with  the  consent 
of  her  ifuardians;  but  that  she  might  be  sore  never  to 
do  so,  he  left  her  in  the  care  of  four  men,  as  opposite 
to  each  other  as  the  four  elements:  each  has  his  quar- 
terly role^  and  three  months  in  the  year  she  is  obliged 
lo  be  rabjeot  to  each  of  their  humours,  and  they  are 
pretty  different,  I  assure  you. — She  is  just  come  from 

Col  F.  Twas  there  I  saw  her. 

Sack,  Ay,  sir,  the  last  imarter  was  her  bean  guardian's. 
•—She  appears  in  all  pumic  places  during  his  reign. 

Col,  F.  She  visited  a  lady  who  boarded  in  the  «me 
boose  with  me:  I  liked  her  person,  and  found  an 
opportunity  to  tell  her  so.  She  replied,  she  had  no 
ODjecUon  to  mine;  but  if  I  could  not  reooncile  eon« 
tradiotions  1  moat  not  think  of  her,  for  that  she  was 
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oondemned  to  tke  oaprioe  of  four  penona,  wbo  never 
jet  a^^reed  in  anjr  one  thing,  and  sbe  was  obliged  to 
please  them  all. 

Sack,  lis  most  true,  sir:  Til  give  yon  a  short 
description  of  the  men,  and  lea? e  jou  to  lodge  of  tlie 
}Kior  lady's  condition.  One  is  a  kind  of  Tirtooso,  a 
silly  halfwitted  fellow,  bat  positive  and  sorljr,  fond  of 
every  tbin^i^  antique  and  foreign,  and  wears  his  olothefi 
of  the  fitfhion  of  the  last  century,  dotes  upon  travellers, 
and  believes  more  of  sir  John  Mandeville  than  he  does 
of  the  Bible. 

CoL  F.  That  most  be  a  rare  odd  fellow. 

Sack.  Another  is  a  change-broker:  a  fellow  that 
will  out-lie  the  devil  for  the  advantage  of  stock,  and 
cheat  his  fether  that  got  him  in  a  bargain :  he  is  a  great 
stickler  for  trade,  and  hates  every  man  that  wean  a 
sword. 

Free.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  the  Datoh  manage- 
ment, and  swears  they  understand  trade  better  tmua 
any  nation  under  the  sun. 

^  Sack.  The  third  is  an  old  beau,  that  has  May  in 
his  fancy  and  dress,  but  December  in  his  face  ^d  his 
heels:  he  admires  all  new  fashions,  and  those  most 
be  French;  loves  operas,  balls,  masquerades,  and  is 
always  the  most  tawdry  of  the  whole  company  on  a 
birth-dav. 

CoLF.  These  are  pretty  opposite  one  to  another, 
tmly ;  and  the  fourth,  what  is  be,  landlord? 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  quaker,  whose  quarter  began 
this  day.— I  saw  miss  Lovely  go  in,  not  above  two 
boors  ago.—Sir  Philin  set  her  down.  What  think  you 
now,  colonel,  is  not  the  poor  lady  to  be  pitied? 

Col.  F.  Ay,  and  rescued  too,  landlord. 

Free.  In  my  opinion  that's  impossible. 

Col.  F.  There  is  nothing  impossible  to  a  lover.  What 
would  not  a  man  attempt  for  a  fine  woman  and  thirtv 
thooMnd  pounds?  Besides,  my  honour  is  at  stake :  1 
promised  to  deliver  her,  and  she  bid  me  win  her  and 


Sack.  That's  fair,  faith ! 

Free,  If  it. depended  npoaluiight-eitantry,  I  should. 
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not  dmibt  your  setting^  free  the  damsel ;  bat  to  hftre 
aTarioe»  imoertiiieqce,  bypociisy,  and  pride,  at  oooa 
to  deal  wiuij  reqaires  more  oanning  than  generally 
attends  a  man  of  nononr. 

CoL  F.  My  fimcy  tells  me  I  shall  come  off  with  glory. 
I  resolve  to  try,  however.-^Do  yon' know  all  the  guar- 
dians, Mr.  Sackbut  ? 

Sack.  Very  well ;  they  all  nse  m^  bonse. 

CoL  F,  And  will  yon  assist  me,  if  occasion  requires? 

Sack.  In  every  thing  I  can,  colonel. 

Free.  V\\  answer  for  him. 

CoL  F.  First  Fll  attack  my  bean  guardian:  whero 
lives  he? 

Sack.  TiMtfa,  somewhere  about  St.  James's;  though 
to  say  in  what  street  I  cannot;  but  any  chairman  will 
tell  yon  where  sir  Philip  Modelore  lives. 

Free.  Oh!  yoa*ll  find  him  in  the  Park  at  eleven- 
everyday;  at  least  I  never  pass  through  at  that  hour 
without  seeing  him  there — But  what  do  you  intend? 

C0I.  F.  To  address  him  in  his  own  way,  and  find 
what  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady. 

Free.  And  what  then? 

CoL  F.  Nay,  that  I  can't  toll ;  but  I  shall  take  my 
i  accordingly. 


Sack.  Well,  'tis-  a  mad  undertaking,  in  my  mind ;. 
bat  her^  to  your  success,  colonel.  (Drinks.. 

CoLF.  Tis  something  out  of  the  way,  I  confess ;  but 
fortnoe  may  chance  to  smile,  and  I  succeed. 

Bold  was  the  man  who  venlor'd  first  to  sea. 

Bat  the  first  venturing  lovers  bolder  were. 

The  path  of  love's  dark  and  dattg'rods  way» 

Without  a  landmark  or  one  friendly  star. 

And  he  that  runs  the  risk  deserves  the  fair.  [Ereunt. 

SCENB  II,    An  Apartment  in  Prim's  Hinue. 
Enter  Miss  Lovely  and  her  maid  Betty. 
Bettv.  Bless  me,  madam !  why  do  yon  fret  and  teaze 
yoorself  so  ?  This  is  giving  them  the  advantage,  with  a 
witness. 
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MisiL.  Matt  I  btf  oondemned  all  ay  life  to  tbe  pre* 
posterons  hamoun  of  othor  people,  end  poialed  at  by 
every  boy  in  town  t  Oh !  1  ooeld  leer  my  flesh  end 
cane  the  hoar  I  was  bom. — Isn't  it  monstaronsly  ridion- 
lous  that  they  should  desire  to  impose  thtir  qaaktnff 
dress  open  me  at  these  years?  WneA  I  was  a  ohilo, 
no  matter  what  they  made  me  wear;  bot  now    ' 

Betty.  I  woold  resoWe  hgainst  it,  madam  >  I'd  see 
'em  hansed  before  I'd  pat  on  the  pincfa'd  oap  again. 

Mits  L.  Then  I  mast  never  expeot  one  menent's  ease : 
she  has  rang  sach  a  peal  in  my  ears  already,  that  1 
shan't  have  the  right  ase  of  them  this  month. — ^What 
caa  I  clo  ? 

Betty.  What  can  yoa  not  do,  if  you  will  bat  give 
your  mind  to  it?  Marry,  madam. 

MissL.  What!  and  have' my  fortane  go  to  build 
ehorcbes  and  hospitals? 

Betty.  Why,  let  it  go.— If  the  colonel  loves  yo«»  at- 
he  pretends,  he'll  marry  yoo  withoat  a  fortane,  madan; 
ana  I  assure  yoa  a  colooel's  lady  is  no  despicable 
thinjc. 

Miss  L.  So  yoo  would  advise  me  to  nve  ap  my  own 
fortune,  and  throw  myself  upon  the  colonel's  I 

Betty.  I  weald  advise  yoa  to  make  yonrself  easji 


Miss  L.  That's  not  the  way,  I'm  iore.  No^  no,  giri, 
there  are  certain  injpvdients  to  be  mingled  wilh  matri- 
mony, wilboot  which  I  may  as  well  change  for  the 
worse  as  the  better.  When  the  woman  has  fortane 
enough  to  make  the  man  happy,  if  he  has  either  honoor 
or  g<MKl  manners,  hell  make  her  easy.  Love  makes  bot 
a  slovenly  figure  in  a  house,  where  poverty  keeps 
the  door. 

Betty.  And  so  you  resolve  to  die  a  maid,  do  yoa, 
madam? 

Miss  L.  Or  have  it  in  my  power  to  make  the  man  1 
love  master  of  my  fortane. 

Betty,  Then  yoo  don't  like  the  colonel  so  well  as  I 
thought  yoa  did,  madam,  or  yon  would  not  take  sach  n 
resolution. 
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Mit$  L,  It  is  becaase  I  do  like  Um,  Bettj,  tliEl  I  do 
take  such  a  retoldtion. 

Betty.  Why,  do  joa  esmtct,  madan,  the  colonel  can 
-work  miracies?  Is  it  possible  for  him  to  marry  yoa  with 
the  consent  of  all  your  gaardians  ? 

Mis$  L.  Or  he  mast  not  marry  me  at  all ;  and  lo  I 
told  him;  and  he  did  not  seem  displeased  with  the  , 
news. — He  promised  to  set  me  free ;  and  I,  on  that  oon- 
dition,  promised  tp  make  him  master  of  that  freedom. 

Betty.  Well!  I  have  read  of  enchanted  castles,  ladies 
delivered  from  the  chains  of  magic,  giants  killed,  and 
moBsters  overcome ;  so  that  1  shall  be  the  less  surprised 
if  the  colonel  shall  eonjare  yoa  oat  of  the  power  of 
joar  foor  guardians :  if  he  does,  I  am  sure  he  desei-ves 
your  fortune. 

Mist  L.  And  shall  have  |t,  girl,  if  it  were  ten  tibies 
««  mnch — ^For  Vl\  ingenuously  confess  to  thee,  that  I 
do  love  the  colonel  above  all  the  men  I  ever  saw : — 
There's  souethiAg  so  jant^e  in  a  soldier,  a  kind  of  je 
ne  soais  quoi  air,  that  makes  them  more  agreeable  than 
all  the  rest  of  mankind.— They  command  regard,  as 
who  shall  say.  We  are  your  defenders ;  we  preserve 
Toar  beauties  from  the  insults  of  rude  and  unpolished 
foes,  and  ought  to  be  preferred  before  those  laay  indo- 
lent m<Hrtals,  whc«  by  dropping  into  their  father's 
estates,  set  up  their  coaches,  and  think  to  rattle  them- 
selves into  our  affections. 

Betty.  Nay,  madam,  I  confess  that  the  army  has 
engrossed  all  the  prettiest  fellows— A  laced  coat  and  a 
feather  have  irresistible  charms. 

Miu  L.  But  the  colonel  has  all  the  beauties  of  the 

mind  as  well  as  the  body.— O  all  ye  powers  that  favour 

bappjr  lovers,  grant  that  he  may  1>e  mine !  Thou  god  of 

love,  if  thou  be'st  aught  but  name,  assist  my  Feignwell  I 

Point  all  thy  darts  to  aid  his  just  desi^^ 

And  make  nls  plots  as  prevalent  as  thine.  [Ereunt. 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.    The  Park. 

Sir  Philip  Modelove  discovered  upon  a  Benchy  with 
a  Woman  masked. 

Sir  P,  Well  bot,  my  dear,  are  you  really  constant  to 
your  keeper? 

Worn.  Yes,  reall;^,  sir.  —  Hey-day!  who  oomes 
yonder^  He  cqts  a  mig^hty  figure. 

Sir  P.  Ha !  a  stranger,  by  his  equipage  keeping  so 
dose  at  his  heels. — ^He  has  the  appearance  of  a  man  of 
quality. — Positively  >French,  by  his  dancing  air.  . . 

Worn.  He  crosses,  as  if  he  meant  to  sit  down  liere. 

Sir  P.  He  has  a  mind  to  make  lore  to  thee,  child. 

Enter  Colonel. 
Worn.  It  will  be  to  no  purpose  if  he  does.  ^ 

Sir  P.  Are  yon  resoived  to  be  orpel  then? 
CoL  F.  You  must  be  very  cruel  indeed,  if  you  cat 
deny  any  thing  to  so  fine  a  gentleman,  madam. 

[Takes  out  his  WatcJ^ 
Worn.  I  never  mind  the  outside  uf  a  man. 
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Col,  F.  And  rm  afraid  thoa  art  no  judge  of  the 
inside. 

Sir  P.  I  am  positiTelj  of  joor  mind,  rir  \  fur  crea- 
toroi  of  her  function  seldom  penetrate  beyond  tlie 
pocket 

Worn.  Goxcombr!  [Aride,  and  exiL 

Sir  P,  Prajr  what  hjs  joqr  watch?  mine  is  dowi. 
[Pulling  out  his  Wkch, 

Col  F,  I  want  thirW-six  minotet  of  twelve,  sir. 
[P^8  up  his  Waich,  and  takes  out  his  Snuff-box. 

Sir  P.  May  1  presome,  sir. 

Col.  F,  Sir,  jon  honomr  me.       [Preientfn^  the  Box, 

Sir  P.  He  speaks  good^  Boglish^-thoogh  he  most  be 
a  foreiipier*  [Afide^ — ^This  snuff  is  extremely  good— 
and  the  box  prodigious  fine:  the  work  is 'French,  I 
presome,  sir. 

Col.  F.  I  bought  it  in  Paris,  sir. 1  do  thiiik  the 

workmanship  pretty  neat. 

Sir  P,  Neat  1  'tis  exquisitely  fine,  sir.  Pray,  sir,  if  I 
may  take  the  liberty  orinaoirinir^-what  country  is  so 
happy  to  claim  the  birth  or  the  finest  gentleman  in  the 
muTorse?  France,  I  pr^ume. 

Col.  F,  Then  you  aon't  think  me  an  Englishman? 

Sir  P.  No,  upon  mr  soul,  don't  I. 

Col,  F.  I  am  sorry  for't. 

Sir  P,  Impossible  you  should  wish  to  be  an  Bnglish- 
man !  Pnrdon  mo»  sir,  this  island  could  not  produce  a 
person  of  such  alertness. 

Col.  F.  As  this  mirror  shows  you,  air.  [Puts  up  a 
pocket-glass  to  Sir  Philip*s  Face']  I  know  not  how  tu 
distin^^h  yon,  sir:  but  your  mien  and  address  speak 
yon  nght  honourable. 

Sir  P.  Thus  great  souls  judge  of  others  by  IhemseWes 
— ^I  am  only  adorned  with  knigfatheod :  that's  all,  f 
issure  you,  sir ;  my  name  is  sir  Philip  Modelove^ 

CoL  F.  Of  French  extraction  ? 

Sir  P.  Mr  father  was  French. 

CoLF.  One  may  plainly  peroeire  it— There  is  a 
certain  gaiety  peculiar  to  my  nation  (for  I  will  own 


16  A  BOLD  8TROKB  .  ACT  ti. 

QiTself  a  ^reoohman)  ivlueli  distinffiiishes  cm  ev«r^ 
where.— A  person  of  joar  figure  woold  be  a  Taat  adub- 
tion  to  a  coronet. 

Sir  P»  I  most  own  I  had  the  offer  of  a  haron  j  aboat 
five  years  affo,  but  I  abhorred  the  fatizae  which  mast 
have  attended  it — I  coald  never  jet  brinji^  mjrself  to 
join  with  either  partj. 

Col.  F,  Yon  are  perfectly  in  the  riffht,  sir  Philip — a 
fine  person  should  not  embark  himself  in  the  sloveaiy 
concern  of  politics:  dress  and  pleasure  are  objects 
proper  for  the  soul  of  a  fine  gentleman. 

SrP.  And  love 

C0I.F.  Oh!  that's  included  under  the  articia  of 
pleasure. 

Sir  P.  Parbleu !  11  est  nn  homme  d'esprit.  May  I 
crave  your  name,  sir  ? 

Col,  F.  My  name  is  La  Feign  well,  sir,  at  your  service. 

Sbr  P.  The  La  Peignwells  are  French,  I  know ;  though 
the  name  is  become  very  numerous  in  Great  Britain  of 

late  years 1  was  sure  you  wiu  French  the  monent 

I  laid  m^  eyes  upon  yon ;  1  could^  not  come  into  the 
supposition  of  your  being  an  Englishman :  this  island 
produces  few  such  ornaments. 

Col,  F,  Are  you  married,  sir  Philijp  i 

Sir  P.  No ;  nor  do  I  believe  I  shall  ever  ontor 
into  that  honourable  state :  I  have  an  absolute  toodre 
for  the  whole  sex. 

Col.  F,  That's  more  than  they  have  for  you,  I  dare 
swear.  [^Atide]  I  find  I  wps  very  much  mistaken — ^I 
imagined  you  bad  been  married  to  that  yonn^  lady 
whom  I  saw  in  the  chariot  with  you  this  morning  in 
Gracechurch-street 

Sir  P.  Who,  Nancy  Lovely?  I  am  a  piece  of  a  ffuar* 
dian  to  that  lady :  You  must  know  her  father,  I  thank 
him,  joined  me  with  three  of  the  most  prepostorouf 
old  fellows — ^that,-  upon  my  soul,  I  am  in  pain  for  the 
poor  girl:  she  must  certainly  lea4  <^pos»  ha,  ha  I  . 

Cot.  F.  That's  a  pity,  sir  Philip.  If  the  lady  would 
give  me  ioive,  1  would  endeavour  to  «rert  that  corse. 


SCENE  1.  FOR  A  \?IFB.  J7 

Sir  P.  As  to  the  lady,  she'd  gladly  he  rid  of  us  (at 
any  rate,  I  hetieve;  bat  here's  the  mischief:  be  who 
nutrries  miss  Lovely,  most  have  the  ooDsent  of  as  all 
four — or  not  a  penny  of  her  portion.^^For  my  part,  I 
shall  never  approve  of  any  bat  a  man  of  figure— and 
the  I'est  are  not  only  averse  to  cleanliness,  hot  have 
each  a  necoliar  taste  to  gratify. — ^For  my  part,  I  declare 
I  would  prefer  yoa  to  all  men  1  ever  saw. 

CcL  F.  And  I  lier  to  all  women ■ 

Sir  P.  I  assure  you,  Mn  Feignwell,  I  am  for  marrying 
her,  for  I  hale  the  trouble  of  a  guarcUan,  especially 
among  saoh  wretches ;  bat  resolve  never  to  agree  to 
the  choice  of  any  one  of  them — and  I  faocy  tbeyll  be 
even  with  me,  for  they  never  came  into  any  proposal 
of  mine  yet. 

CoL  F,  I  wish  I  had  leave  to  trv  them,  sir  Philip. 

Sir  P,  With  all  my  soul,  sir;  I  ean  refuse  a  person 
of  your  appearance  nothing. 

CoL  F.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you. 

Sir  P.  But  do  you  really  like  matrimony  i 

CoL  F.  I  believe  I  could  with  that  lady. 

Sir  P.  The  only  point  in  which  we  differ  .—Bat  yon 
are  master  of  so  many  qualifications,  that  I  can  exouae 
one  faults  for  I  must  think  it  a  fiiull  in  a  fine  gentle- 
man ;   and  that  you  are  such,  I'll  give  it  under  my 

Col*  F.  I  wish  you'd  give  me  your  oonaent  to  marry 
niss  Liovely  under  your  hand,  sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  I'll  do't,  if  you'll  step  into  St  James's  Coffee- 
hoose,  where  we  may  h^ve  pen  mad  ink~thoogb  I 
can't  foresee  what  advantage  my  eonsent  will  be  to  you, 
without  yoa  can  find  a  way  to  get  the  rast  of  the  guar^ 
dians. — But  I'll  introduce  ^ou»  however.  She  is  now 
at  a  quaker's,  where  I  earned  her  this  morning,  whea 
von  saw  us  in  Gracechurcb-street. — I  assure  yoa  she 
has  an  odd  rMxott  of  guardians,  as  you  will  find  when 
yoa  hear  the  characters,  which  I'll  endeavour  to  give 
vou  as  we  go  along.— Hey!  Pierre,  Jacqoe,  Renno.— 

Where  are  you  all,  scoundrels? Order  the  chariot 

to  St.  James's  poffee-house. 

B 
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CoL  F.  Le  Noir,  La  Brno,  La  Blanc— Morbleo,  oA 
soDt  ces  ooquins  Ik^  Allons,  mcmsieiir  le  Giieyalier. 
Sir  P.  An !  Pardonnez  moi,  raonsiear. 
CoL  F.  Not  one  step  upon  nj  tool,  Ar  Plulip. 
Sir  P.  The  best  bred  nan  in  Earope,  pontiTeij. 

lExeuni. 

SCENE  TI.    Obadiah  Prim's  H&tue, 
EtUer  Miss  Lovely  and  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs,  P.  Then  thoo  wilt  not  obey  me:  and  thos  dost 
realU  think  those  fallals  become  thee? 

mUs  L.  I  do,  indeed. 

Mrs,  P.  Now  will  I  be  judged  by  ail  sober  people, 
if  1  don't  look  more  like  a  modest  woman  than  tko» 
dost.  Anne. 

MissL,  More  like  a  hypocrite  you  mean,  Mrs. 
Prim. 

Mrs,  P.  Ah!  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Philip  M€>de- 
love  will  nndo  thee.'— Satan  so  fills  thy  heart  with 
pride,  doring  the  three  months  of  his  ffaardianship, 
that  tfaoa  beoomest  a  8tumbling<-Uock  to  the  opright 

Miss  L.  Pray  who  are  Ihey?  Are  the  pinched  cap 
and  formal  hooid  the  emblems  of  sanctity  f  Doee  your 
▼irtne  consist  in  yonr  dress,  Mrs.  Prim  ? 

Mrs,  P.  It  doth  not  consist  in  cat  hair,  spotted  fcoe, 
and  a  bare  neck. — Oh  the  wickedness  of  the  geoeia- 
Uon!  the  primitive  women  knew  not  the  abominatioa 
of  hooped  netlicoate. 

Miss  L,  No ;  nor  the  abomination  of  cant  neither. 
Don't 'tell  me,  Mrs.  Prim,  don't->I  know  yon  hare 
as  ranch  pride,  vanity,  sel^onoeit,  and  ambition 
among  yod,  couched  under  that  formal  habit  and 
sanctified  countenance,  as  the  proudest  of  naail;  l^ot 
the  world  begins  to  see  your  prudery. 

Mrs,  P.  Prudery !  What !  do  they  invent  new  words 
as  well  as  new  fashions?  Ah  I  poor  fantastic  age,  1 
pity  thee. — ^Poor  deluded  Anne,  wluch  dost  thou  think 
most  resembleth  the<  saint,  and  which  the  sinner,  thy 
dress  or  mine?    Thy  naked  bosom  aliureth  the  eye  of 
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the   by-ftUuMler^eAoodrafieUi  tiit  fraiItT  of  hoaiBu 
nature — and  eorreptelh  the  aool  with  en\  longingi. 


Mms  L.  And  priiy  who  eonropted  yoar  son  Tobiaa 
with  oTil  longing]^  Your  niHd  Ikbidia  wore  a  hand- 
kerohief,  and  yet  lie  made  the  saint  a  dnner. 

Jtfrs.  P.  Well,  well,  spit  tky  malice*  I  ooafesa  salan 
did  bni&t  my  son  ToUas,  and  my  servant  Tabitha: 
the  eril  spirit  was  at  that  time  too  stronip,  and  they 


if,  and  yet  he  made  the  saint  a  i 
P.  Well,  well,  spit  thy  malice* 
flfet  my  son  Toiiias,  and  my  s 
1  spirit  was  at  that  time  too  i 
both  became  subject  to  its  workings — not  from  any  mti- 
ward  provocation — bot  firom  an  inward  call :  he  was 
not  tainted  with  the  rottenness  of  the  fashions,  nor  did 
his  eyes  take  in  the  drunkenness  of  beanty. 
Ktm  Lr  So\  that's  plainly  to  be  seen. 
Afrs.  P.  lUtitha  is  one  of  the  &ithfal :  he  fell  not 
with  a  stranger. 

Miss  L.  So !  then  yon  hold  wenching  no  erime,  pro* 
Tided  it  be  within  the  pale  of  yoor  own  tribe«~-— Yoa 
are  an  excellent  oasaist,  trnly ! 

Enter  Obadiau  Prim. 

Obad.  Not  stripped  of  thy  vanity  yet,  Anne!  Why 
dost  Ihon  not  make  her  pot  it  off,  Sarah? 

Mrs.  P.  Slie  will  not  do  it. 

Obad,  Verily  thy  naked  bosom  tronbleth  my  oot* 
ward  man :  I  pray  thee  hide  it,  Anne :  pat  on  an  hand* 
kerchief^  Anne  Lovely. 

X  Miss  L.  I  hate  haodkerchiefii  when  His  not  cold 
weather,  Mr.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  I  have  seen  thee  wear  a  haadkerohief,  nay^ 
and  a  mask  to  boot,  in  the  middle  of  July. 

Miu  L.  Av^  to  keep  the  snn  from  soorehing  me. 

Obad»  If  thoo  oonldst  not  bear  the  snnbeams,  how 
dost  thoo  think  man  oan  bear  thj  beams?  Those 
bieasta  inflame  desire:  let  them  be  hid,  I  say. 

Miss  L,  Let  me  be  quiet,  I  say.— Must  i  be  tormented 
thus  for  ever  ?--Sure  no  woman's  condition  ever  equalled 
mine!  Foppery,  folly,  avarice,  and  hypooris^r  are, 
by  tarns,  my  constant  companions — I  cannot  think  my 
father  meant  this  tyrannv!  No,  yoo  usurp  an  anthority 
which  he  never  intended  yon  should  take* 
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Obad.  Hark  thee,  doit  tboa  oall  good  cooiiflel  t  jnuio j  ? 
Do  I  or  my  wife  tjnuiiiise,  when  we  desire  thee  in  wl 
love  to  pat  off  thy  tempting  attire? 

Miss  L.  J  wish  I  were  io  my  grave !  Kill  me  ratiMM- 
than  treat  me  thus. 

Obad.  Kill  thee!  ha,  ha!  thoa  thinkest  thoo  art 
aclinff  some  lewd  play  sore : — ^Kill  thee!  Art  thoo  pre- 
parea  foe  death,  Amie  Lovely?  No,  no,  thou  wouidst 
rather  have  a  hasband,  Anne:— Thoo  wantest  a  gilt 
ooach,  with  six  lazy  fellows  behind,  to  flant  it  in  the 
ring  of  vanity,  among  the  prinoes  and  mien  of  the 
land — ^who  pamper  themselves  with  the  fatness  thereof^ 
bnt  I  will  take  oare  that  none  shall  sqnanderuiway  thy 
lather's  estate;  thou  shalt  marry  none  snoh,  Aune. 

Miss  L.  Would  yon  marry  me  to  one  of  your  owb 
canting  sect? 

.  Obad,  Yea,  verily,  no  one  else  shall  ever  get  my  oob-» 
sent,  I  do  assore  tHee,  Anne» 

Miss  L.  And  I  do  assure  thee,  Obadiah,  that  I  will  as 
soon  torn  Papist,  and  die  in  a  convent. 

Mrs.  P.  O  wickedness ! 

MissL.  O  stupidity! 

Obad.  O  blindness  of  heart! 

Miss  L.  Thoo  blinder  of  the  world,  don't  provoke 
ne^-lest  I  betray  your  sanctity,  and  leave  your  wifo 
to  judge  of  your  purity  ?—~ What  were  the  emo- 
tions of  your  spirit — when  yon  sauee2*d  Mary  by  the 

hand  last  night  in  the  pantry. When  she  told  youi 

you  bussed  so  filthily  r    Ah!  yoo  had  no  aversion  to 
naked  bosoms,  when  you  beg||^  her  to  show  voo  » 

littlo,  little,  little  bit  of  her  delicious  bosom iKin't 

you>-remember  those  words,  Mr.  Prim  ? 

Mrs.  P.  What  does  she  say,  Obadiah? 

Obad.  She  talketh  unintelligibly,  Sarah. ^Which 

way  did  she  hear  this?  This  should  not  have  reached  the 
ears  of  the  wicked  ones: — ^Verily  it  troubleth  me. 

lAside. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Philip  Modelove,'  whom  they  call  sir  Philip,  is 
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belowy  and  laoh  aaotfaer  ^ith  kim:  shall  I  utod  tkem 
up? 
Obad.  Yea.  [Exit  ^ervanU 

taiter  Sir  Philip  Modelovb  and  Colonsl  Peioit- 

WELL, 

Sir  P.  How  dott  thou  do,  friend  Prim?  Odso!  mf 
the  friend  here  too !  What,  are  jon  dooamentinji^jniM 
Nane  J  P  Reading  her  a  leotare  upon  the  pincii'd  eoif,  I 
wamot  je! 

Mrs.  P.  I  am  sore  thon  didst  never  read  iier  any 

lecture  tbat  was  good. Mj  flesh  so  riseth  at  these 

wicked  ones,  that  pttidenoe  adTiseth  mc  to  withdtaw 
from  their  sight.  [Exit. 

Col.  F.  Oh,  that  I  oonld  find  means  to  speak  with 
her!  How  charming  she  appears!  I  wish  I  could  get 
this  letter  into  her  hand.  '    [Jstde. 

Sir  P.  Well,  miss,  I  hope  thon  hast  got  the  better  of 
them. 

Mtss  L.  TIm  difficulties  of  mv  life  are  not  to  be  8or-< 

monnted,  sir  Philip. 1  hate  the  impertinence  of  him 

as  mnch  as  the  stupidity  of  the  other.  fAride, 

Obad,  VeriW,  Pnilip,  thoa  wilt  spoil  this  maiden. 

Sir  P.  I  find  we  still  di^er  in  opiqion ;  but  that  we 
may  none  of  us  spoil  her,  pr'y  thee.  Prim,  let  os  consent 

to  marry  her. 1  have  sent  for  our  brother  guardians 

to  meet  me  here  about  this  very  thing. — MMam,  will 
-yon  give  me  leave  to  recommend  a  husband  to  yon?— - 
Heiress  a  gentleman,  whom,  in  my  mind^  yon  can  have 
DO  objection  to. 

fPresents  the  CoUmd  to  her;  she  looks  another  Way. 

Miss  L.  Heaven  deliver  me  from  the  formal  and  the 
fiuitastic  fool ! 

Col.  F.  A  fine  woman a  fine  horse,  and  fine  equii 

page,  are  the  finest  things  in  the  universe :  and  if  1  am 
so  happy  to  possess  yon.-  madam,  I  shall  become  the 
envy  oi  mankind^  as  much  as  yon  outshine  your  whole 
sex. 

[As  he  takes  her  Hand  to  lass  it,  he  endeavours  to  put 
a  Letter  into  it ;  skt  lets  it  drop— Priin  takes  it  up. 
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Mii$  L,  I  bsTe  do  ambition  to  appear  conspicaoasiy 
ridioalous,  sir.  [Turning  Jrom  turn, 

CoL  f.  So  fail  the  hopes  of  Feiffnwell. 

Mits  L.  Ha!  Feign  well !  'tis  he?  What  have  I  done? 
FHm  has  the  letter,  and  it  will  be  discovered.    ^Ande. 

Obad.  Friend.  I  know  not  thy  name,  so  cannot  call 
thee  by  it ;  bat  thou  seest  thy  letter  is  nnweloome  to  the 
maiden;  she  will  not  read  it. 

MUi  L.  Nor  shall  yea ;  [Snatchei  the  Letter]  I'll  tear 
it  in  a  thousand  pieces,  and  scatter  it,  as  I  will  the  hopes 
of  all  those  that  any  of  yon  shall  recommend  to  me. 

[Tears  the  Letter, 

iSirP.  Ha!  Right  woman, 'laith ! 

CoL  F,  Excellent  woman!  ^Aside. 

Obad.  Friend,  thy  garb  saTonreth  too  much  of  the 

▼anity  of  the  age  tor  my  approbation;  nothiog  that 

resembleth  Philip  Modelove  shall  I  love;  mark  that 

therefore,  fnend  Philip,  bring  no  more  of  thy  own 

apes  under  my  roof. 

Sir  F,  I  am  so  entirely  a  stranger  to  the  moniters  of 
thy  breed,  that  I  shall  bring  none  of  them  1  am  sore. 

Col.  jP.  I  am  likely  to  have  a  prettt  task  by  ihotime 
I  here  gone  through  them  all ;  but  sWs  a  city  worth 
taking,  and  'egad  Til  carry  on  the  siege :  if  I  can  bat 
blow  op  the  out-works,  I  fancy  I  am  pretty  secure  of 
the  town.  [Andt, 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  Toby  Periwinkle  and  Thomas  TraddOTC  de- 
mand to  see  thee.  [To  Sir  FhiUp, 

Sir  P.  Bid  them  come  ap.  [Exit  Servant 

Mits  L.  Deliver  me  from  such  an  inundation  of  noise 
and  nonsense.  Oh,  Feig^welll  whatever  thy  contri- 
vance be,  prosper  i\,  heaven.  [£ni. 

Sir  P.  Sio  transit  glori*  mundi! 

Enter  Periwinkle  and  Tbadelotb. 

These  are  my  brother  guardians,  Mr.  Peignwell. 

Pr'ytliee  observe  the  creatures. 

[Aside  to  Colonel  FeignwelL 
Trade,  Well,  sir  Philip,  I  obey  your  i 
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Per.  Pmjr  wkat  have  jon  to  offer  for  tbe  good  of 
nkt  L^oi^elv,  sir  Philip? 

SirP,  Pint  I  desire  to  k«ow  what  Yoa  intend  to  do 
ivith  that  ladirP  Most  she  be  sent  to  the  Indies  for  a 
Tentnre — or  five  an  old  maid,  and  then  be  entered 
amongst  yoar  cariosities,  and  showi^  for  a  monster, 
fdr.  Fbri winkle? 

CoLF.  Hamph,  cariosities;  that  mast  be  the  yir- 
jtaoso.  ^AMid€» 

Per,  Whj  what  woald  yon  do  with  her? 

5^  P.  I  would  recommend  this  gentleman  to  her  for 
a  husband,  sir — a  person  whom  I  have  pick'd  oat  from 
the  whole  race  of  mankind. 

Obad.  I  would  advise  Ihee  to  shuffle  him  again  with 
the  rest  of  m&akind ;  for  I  like  him  not. 

CoL  F,  Pray,  sir,  without  offence  to  your  formality, 
what  may  be  your  objections  ? 

Obad,  Thy  person,  tlyr  manners,  thy  dress,  thy  ao- 
quaintanoe,— thy  every  thing,  friend. 

Sir  P.  You  are  most  parttcolarly  obliging,  fnend. 
Ha,  ha. 
*    Trade,  What  business  do  you  follow,  pray,  sir? 

CoL  F,  Hamph,  by  that  question  he  most  be  the  bro* 
ker.  [Aside]  Business,  sir!  the  business  of  a  genUeman. 

Trade,  lliat  is  as  much  as  to  sav,  you  dress  fine,  feed 
high,  lie  with  every  woman  you  like,  and  pay  your  sur- 
geon's bills  better  than  yonr  tailor's  or  your  butcher's. 

CbI.  F,  The  court  is  much  obliged  to  yoa,  sir,  for 
your  character  of  a  gentleman. 

Trade.  The  court,  sir!  -What  would  the  court  do 
without  us  citizens? 

Sir  P.  Without  your  wives  and  daughters,  you  mean, 
Mr.  Tradeleve. 

Per.  Have  you  ever  travelled,  sir? 
CoL  F.  That  question  must  not  be  answer'd  now. 
{Asidel  In  books  I  have,  sir.  .... 

Per.  In  books!  That's  fine  travelling  indeed !-<-Sir 
Philip,  when  you  present  a  person  1  Jike,  he  shall  have 
my  consent  to  marry  miss  IjoveJy  j  till  when,  your  ser- 
vant. [£"*• 
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Col.  F.  I'll  make  you  like  me  before  I  have  done  with 
you,  or  I  am  mistaken.  {^Aside. 

Trade.  And  when  yoa  can  convince  me  tbat  a  beaa 
is  more  asefal  to  mj  ooantry  than  a  merchant,  yon  sliall 
have  mine ;  till  then  yon  must  excuse  me.  [Erit. 

CoL  F.  So  much  for  trade—I'll  fit  you  too.     lAside. 

Sir  J*.  In  my  opinion  this  ii  very  inhuman  treatment, 
as  to  the  lady,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad.  Thy  opinion  and  mine  happen  to  differ  as  much 
as  our  occupations,  friend :  business  requireth  my  pre- 
sence, and  folly  thine :  and  so  1  must  bid  thee  farewell. 

lExit. 

Sir  P.  Here's  breeding  for  yon,  Mr.  Feignwell ! — ^'Gad 
take  me. 

Half  mj  estate  I'd  give  to  see  'em  bit. 

CoL  f,  I  hope  to  bite  yoa  idl,  if  my  plot  hit. 

lExeunU 


ACT  THB  THIRD. 


SGBNE  I.    A  Tavem, 

CoLONBL  FsioN'WELL  M  ducovcred  in  an  Egyptian 
Dress,  with  SAcfkauT. 

Sack,  A  looky  begioiiing,  colonel jou  have  got 

the  <rfd  beaa's  conMnt. 

CoL  F.  Aj,  lie*s  a  reasonable  oreatnre ;  bat  the  otber 
three  will  reqaire  some  paios.  Shall  I  pius  upon  him, 
think  yon?  '£gad,  in  mj  mind,  I  look  as  antique  as  if 
1  had  been  preserrM  in  the  ark. 

Sack.  PkM  upon  him!  aj,  ay,  if  you  hare  assarance 
enoQffh. 

Cot.  F.  I  have  no  apprehension  from  that  quarter ; 
•ssoranoe  is  the  cockade  of  a  soldiw. 

Sack,  Ay,  but  the  assurance  of  a  soldier  differs  much 
from  that  of  a  traveller— ^n  jrou  lie  with  a  good  grace  f 

Col,  F.  As  heartily,  when  my  mistress  is  the  prize, 
as  I  would  meet  the  foe  when  mr  country  call'd  and 
king  commanded :  so  don't  you  rear  that  part :  if  he 
doirt  know  me  again,  I  am  safe. — ^1  hope  he'll  come. 

Sack.  I  wish  all  my  debts  would  cone  as  sure :  1  told 
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bim  you  hid  been  a  gmi  traveller*  had  many  ▼aloable 
oarionties,  and  was  a  person  of  most  singalar  taste :  be 
•'^"I'd  transported,  and  begg'd  me  to  keep  jou  till  be 


CoL  F.  Ay,  ay,  be  need  not  fear  my  ronning  awaj.— 
Let's  have  a  bottle  of  sack,  landlprd;  our  4noeators 
dran^  sack. 

Sack.  Yoo  shall  liaTe  ft. 

CoL  F,  And  whereabouts  is  the  trap-door  yoa  BseiH 
tioned? 

Sack,  There's  the  oonreyanoe,  sir.  [Exit, 

CoL  F,  Now,  if  I  shonld  cheat  all  these  roguish 
gaardians,  and  carry  off  my  mistress  in  triamoh,  it 
would  be  what  the  French  call  a  grand  coup  d'eclat.--- 

Odso !  here  oomes  Periwinkle. Ah !  deuce  take  this 

beard;  pray  Jopiter  it  does  not  give  me  the  slip  and 
spoil  all. 

Enter  ^ackbut  toith  Wine,  and  I^ebiwinkle/o^  • 
lowing* 

Sack,  Sir.  this  gentleman  hearing  you  have  been  a 
great  traveller,  and  a  person  of  fine  speculation,  begs 
leaye  to  take  a  glass  with  you :  he  is  aman  of  a  curious 


CoL  F.  The  gentleman  has  it  in  his  ftoe  and  garb; 
tir.  you  are  wetoome. 

Per,  Sir,  I  honour  a  traveller  and  men  of  year 


longed  to  the  famous  Claudius  Ptolemeus,  who  lived  in 
the  year  one  hundred  and  thirty-five. 

Sack,  If  he  keeps  up  to  the  sample,  he  shall  lie  wilb 
Ihe  devil  for  a  beao-staek,  and  win  it  every  straw. 

lAtidc 

Per,  A  hundred  and  thirty-five!  why,  that's  prodi- 
gious  now  !~Well,  certainly  'Us  the  finest  thing  in  the 
.world  to  be  a  traveller. 

Col,  F,  For  my  part  I  value  jMine  of  the  modera 
lasbioBs  a  fig-leat. 


SCENE  1.  FOR  A  WIFE.  27 

Per.  No  mora  don't  I,  air:  I  had  nther  be  the  jett 
of  a  fool  than  )iis  &vouril»— 1  am  lao||;hed  aft  here  for 
mj  ainflilaritjr.^Thu  ooat,  jon  most  know,  nr.  was 
formerly  wore  bj  thatingenions  and  very.  learned  per- 
son, Mr.  JobnlYadesoant  of  Lambeth. 

CoL  F.  John  IVadesoantl.IiSt  nw  embriee  yon,  sir 
— John  IVadeseant  was  my  ancle,  by  my  mother's  side ; 
and  I  thank  yon  for  the  honoar  yon  do  his  memory : 
he  was  a  very  ooriobs  man  indeed. 

Per.  Your  nncle,  sir— Nay,  then  'tu  no  wonder  thad 
yoar  taste  is  so  refined ;  why  yon  have-il  in  yoar  blood. 
-— My^  hambie  service  to  yon,  sir ;  to  the  immortal 
memoryof  John  Tradesoant,  your  neTer-kHbe-forcotieii 
ottde.  rJrinkt. 

CoL  F.  Give  me  a  gilaas.  landlord. 

Per.  I  find  yon  are  primitiTe,  even  in  yoar  wine : 
Canary  was  the  drink  ot  oor  wise  foredOhers ;  'tis  bal- 
samicy  and  saves  the  charge  of  'polheearies  cordials-^ 
Ob!  that  I  had  lived  in  yoar  nnde's  days!  or  rather, 
that  he  were  now  alive!— Oh  I  how  prood  he'd  he  of 
aaeh  a  nephew! 

Sack,  Oh  pox!  that  woold  have  spoil'd  the  jest. 

[Adde. 

Per,  A  person  of  yoar  eoriosity  mast  have  oollecled 
many  rarities. 

Cm.  F,  I  have  some,  air»  which  are  not  yet  oome 
ashore;  as  jui  Egyptian  idol. 

Per.  Pray  what  may  that  be? 

CoL  F.  It  is,  sir,  a  kind  of  an  ape,  which  they  for* 
merly  wonhipp'd  m  that  eonntry :  1  took  it  from  the 
breast  of  a  female  mommy. 

Per.  Ha,  ha!  oor  women  retain  part  of  their  idolatry 
to  this  day;  for  many  an  ape  lies  on  a  lady's  breast,  ha, 
ha?— — 

Sack,  A  smart  old  thief.  [Atide, 

CoL  F,  Two  tasks  of  an  UppotamoSy  two  pair  of 
Chinese  notHsrackers,  and  one  Bgyptian  mommy. 

Per,  Pray,  sir,  have  yoa  never  a  crocodile? 

Coi.  F.  Humph!  the  boaUwain  brooght  one  with  a 
design  to  show  it,  bat  tonching  at  Rotterdam,  and  hear- 
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ing^  it  was  no  rarity  in  England,  he  wM  it  to  a  Dotch 
poet. Lookye*  sir,  do  ^oa  see  this  little  Tial  ? 

Per.  Pray  TOO  what  is  It  P 

CoL  F.  This  is  oall'd  poloaosboio. 

Per.  Polaflosboto! — It  has  a  rambling  sonnd. 

CoL  F,  Right,  sir;  it  proceeds  from  a  romblinf  na- 
tar&x-^This  water  was  part  of  those  wares  which  oore 
Cleopatra's  ▼essel  when  she  sail'd  to  meet  Anthony. 

Per.  Well,  of  all  that  travelled,  none  had  a  taste 
like  yon. 

CoL  F.  Bot  here's  the  wonder  of  the  world.^This, 
sir,  is  called  zona,  or  moros  mnsphonon ;  the  ▼irtoes  of 
this  are  inestimable. 
'  Per,  Moros  mnsphonon !  What  in  the  name  of  wis- 
dom can  that  be?-~to  me  it  seems  a  plain  belt. 

CoL  F.  This  girdle  has  carried  me  all  the  world  over. 

Per,  Yon  have  carried  it,  yon  mean. 

CoL  F.  I  mean  as  1  say,  sir. — ^Whenever  I  am  girded 
with  this  I  am  inrisibfe;  and  by  taming  this  little 
screw,  can  be  in  the  court  of  the  ^reat  mogal,  the  grand 
signior,  and  king  George,  in  as  little  time  as  yonr  cook 
can  poach  an  egg. 

Per,  Yon  most  pardon  me,  sir,  I  can't  believe  it 

CoL  F.  If  my  landlord  pleases,  he  shall  try  the  expe- 
riment immediately. 

Sack,  I  thank  yon  kindly,  air;  bat  I  have  no  inclina- 
tion to  ride  post  to  the  devil. 

CoL  F,  No,  no,  yon  shan't  stir  afoot;  I'll  only  make 
yon  invisible. 

Sack.  Bat  if  yon  coald  not  make  me  visible  again. 

Per.  Come,  try  it  npon  me,  sir;  I  am  not  afraid  of 
the  devil  nor  all  his  tricks. 'Shod,  I'll  stand  'em  all. 

CoL  F.  There,  sir,  pat  it  on. Come,  landlord,  yon 

and  I  mast  face  the  east.  [They  turn  about]  Is  it  on, 
sir? 

Per,  'TIS  OB.  [They  turn  about  again. 

Sack.  Heaven  project  mef  where  is  he? 

Per,  Why  here,  jnst  where  I  was. 

Sack.  Where,  where,  in  the  pame  of  virtue  ?  Ah, 
poor  Mr.  Pteiwinklel^'Bgad,  look  to't,  you  had  bec^ 
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«ir ;  and  let  faim  be  seen  again,  or  I  shall  haTe  joa  burnt 
for  a  wizard. 

Col.  F.  Have  patience,  good  landlord. 

Per,  But  reallj  don*t  yoo  see  me  now? 

Sack.  No  more  than  I  see  ray  grandmotber,  that  died 
forty  years  a^. 

Per.  Are  yon  sore  yon  don't  lie?  Methinks  I  stand 
just  where  I  did,  and  see  yon  as  plain  as  I  did  before. 

Sack.  Ah  !  I  wish  I  conld  see  yon  once  again. 

CoL  f.  Ttke  off  the  ffirdle,  sir.         IHe  takes  it  off. 

Sack.  Ah,  sir,  I  am  gwd  to  see  yon  with  all  my  heart* 

^Embraces  him. 

Per.  This  is  rerj  odd ;  certainly  there  mast  be  some 
trick  iii't. — ^Pray,  sir,  will  yoo  do  me  the  favour  to  put 
it  on  yourself? 

Col.  P.  With  all  my  heart. 

Per.  But  first  I'll  secure  the  door^ 

CoL  P.  Von  know  ho^  to  turn  the  sorew»  Mr.  Sack* 
bnt 

Sack.  YeS)  yes — Come,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  we  must  turn 
fall  east. 

[They  turn ;  the  Colonel  rinks  through  the  Trap-door. 

boL  F.  Tts  done ;  now  turn.  [They  turn. 

Per.  Ha!  mercy  upon  me;  my  flesh  creeos  upon  my 
bones. — This  must  be  a  conjurer,  Mr.  SacklNit. 

Sack.  He's  the  devil,  I  think. 

Per.  Oh,  Mr.  Sackbut,  why  do  you  name  the  devil, 
vhen  perhaps  he  may  be  at  your  elbow? 
•    Sack,  At  my  elbow !  Marry,  heaven  forbid ! 

CoL  F.  Are  you  satisfied?     [From  under  the  Stage* 

Per.  Yes,  sir,  yes How  hollow  his  voice  sounds ! 

Sack.  Your's  seem'd  just  the  same— Taith,  1  wish 
this  girdle  were  mine.  Fa  sell  wine  no  more.  Hark^e, 
Mr.  Periwinkle,  [Takes  him  aride  tUl  the  Colonel  rises 
a^am]  if  he  would  sell  thu  girdle,  you  might  travel 
wjth  great  expedition. 

Col.  F.  But  it  is  not  to  be  parted  with  for  money. 

Per,  I  am  sorry  for't,  sir,  because  1  think  it  the 
greatest  curiosity  1  ever  heard  of. 

CoU  F.  By  the  advice  of  a  learned  physiognomist  in 
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Grand  Cairo,  who  consallid  the  liaoi  in  ny  laoe,  I 
retarned  to  England ,  wbefvlie  told  me  I  ahoald'  find  a 
rarity  in  the  keeping  of  foor  men,  which  I  was  born  to 


vossess  for  the  benefit  of  mankind :  and^the  first  of  the 
foor  that  saye  me  his  consent,  I  should  present  him  with 
this  girdle ^Till  I  have  fonnd  this  jewel,  I  shall  nol 


part  with  the  girdle. 

Per.  What  can  this  rarity  be?  Didn't  he  name  it  Id 
yon? 

C0L  jP.  Yes,  sir:  he  caU'd  it  a  chaste,  beanlifal,  on- 
affected  woman. 

Per.  Pishl  women  are  no  rarities;  women  are  the 
rery  gewgaws  of  the  creation;  playthings  for  boys, 
who  when  they  write  man  they  ought  to  throw  aside. 

Sack.  A  fine  lecture  to  be  read  to  a  circle  of  ladiies! 

[Aiide. 

Per.  What  woman  Is  there,  dress'd  in  all  the  pride 
and  foppery  of  the  times,  can  boast  of  snch  a  forelop 
as  the  cockatoo  ? 

Cd.  F.  [  mast  hnmoiif  him.  [AMt]  Saoh  a  skin  as 
the  lizard? 

Per.  Such  a  ihining  breast  as  the  humming-bird? 

Col,  F.  Such  a  shape  as  the  antelope? 

Per,  Or,  in  all  the  artfol  mixture  of  their  Tarioos 
dresses,  have  they  half  the  beauty  of  one  box  of  but- 
terflies ? 

CoL  F.  No :  that  most  be  allow'd-->For  my  part,  if  it 
were  not  for  the  benefit  of  maokiud,  I'd  have  nothing 
to  do  with  them ;  for  they  are  as  indifferent  to  me  as  a 
sparrow  or  a  flesh-fly. 

Per.  Pray,  sir,  what  benefit  is  the  world  to  reap  from 
this  lady?  "^ 

Col,  F.  Why,  sir,  she  is  to  bear  me  a  son,  who  shall 
revive  the  art  w  embalming,  and  the  old  Roman  manner 
of  buryin/ir  ihe  dead ;  and  for  the  benefit  of  posterity, 
he  is  to  discover  the  longitude,  so  long  sought  for  in 
▼ain.  ° 

Per.  OdI  these  are  valuable  things,  Mr.,Sackbut! 

Sack.  He  hits  it  off  admirably;  and  t'other  swallows 
It  Uke^saok  and  sugar.  lAdde}  Certainly  this  lady  most 
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be  jToor  ward,  Mr.  Pdriwii^e,  by  her  beiag  onder  the 
eare  of  fo«r  persons. 

Per.   By  tbe  desoription  it  shoiild ^'Egad.  if  I 

eooid  get  tliat  girdle,  rd  ride  with  the  saa,  and  make 
the  tour  of  the  world  in  fonr-and-twenty  hoars.  M<m^] 
And  yon  are  to  give  lliat  girdle  to  the  first  of  the  four 
guardians  that  shall  ^ve  hu  consent  to  marry  that  lady^ 
■ay  yon,  sir? 

CoL  F.  1  am  so  ordered,  when  I  can  find  him. 

Fer.  I  iaoey  I  know  the  verj  woman — her  naaie  ia 
Anne  Lovely. 

Col.  F.  Excellent!— He  said,  indeed,  that  the  first 
letter  of  her  name  was  L. 

Per,  Did  he  really  ?->  Well,  thafs  prodigiously 
amasing,  that  a  person  in  Grand  Ouro  should  know  any 
thing  of  my  ward. 

cSl  F.  tonr  ward? 

Per.  To  be  plain  with  you,  sir,  I  am  one  of  those 
four  gaardians. 

Col.  F,  Are  yon  indeed,  sir?  I  am  transported  to  find 
that  the  man  who  is  to  possess  this  moros  masphonon  is 
a  person  of  so  corioos  a  taste— Here  is  a  writing  drawn 
Bp  by  that  famous  Egyptian,  which  if  yo«  will  please 
to  sign,  you  most  torn  your  feoe  full  north,  and  the 
girdle  is  yours. 

Per,  If  I  live  till  the  bey  is  born,  FU  be  emhalm'd, 
and  sent  to  the  Royal  Society  when  I  die. 

Col.  F.  That  yon  shall  most  oertainlj. 

Enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Here's  Mr.  SUytape,  the  tailor,  inquires  for 
you,  colonel. 

Coi.  F.  Who  do  you  speak  to,  you  son  of  a  whore  r 

Per.  Ha!  colonel.  MsWft 

Cot.  F.  Confouitd  the  blundering  dog  I  [Aside, 

Draw,  Why  to  colonel 

Sack,  Get  you  out,  you  rascal. 

lKiek$  him  out,  and  goet  afier  him. 

Draw.  What  the  devil  is  the  matter? 

Coi.  F.  This  dog  has  ruined  all  my  sehenes,  I  see  by 
Periwinkle's  looks.  [Aside, 
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Per.  How  finely  1  shoold  bave  been  ohoased 

Colonel,  jou'U  pardon  me  Aat  I  did  not  give  joa  Toar 
title  before — ^it  was  pure  ignoranoe,  'faith  it  was — ^Praj 
— hem—bem!  Praj,  oolonpl,  what  post  had  tiiis  learned 
Egyptian  in  your  regiment? 

CoL  F.  A  pox  of  your  sneer.  [Aside]  1  don't  ander^ 
stand  yon,  sir. 

Per.  No,  that's  strange!  I  understand  you,  colonel 
— An  Egyptian  of  GrandCairo !  ha,  ha,  ha! — ^1  am  sorry 
such  a  welViuvented  tale  should  do  you  no  more  service 
— We  old  fellows  can  see  as  far  intoa  millstone  as  them 
that  pick  it^I  am  not  to  be  Uick*d  out  of  my  trust- 
mark  that. 

CoL  F.  The  devil!  I  must  carry  it  oif ;  I  wish  I  were 
feirly  out.  [Aiide]  Lookye,  sir,  you  may  make  what 
jest  you  please — but  the  stars  will  be  obey'd,  sir;  and 
depend  upon't  I  shall  have  the  lady,  and  you  none  of 

the  girdle. ^Now  ibr  Mr.  Freeman's  part  of  tlie  plot 

lAtide.  Exit* 
Per.  The  stars!  ha,  ha! — ^No  star  has  favour'd  you, 
it  seems — ^The  girdle!  ha,  ha,  ha!  none  of  your  lerer* 
demain  tricks  can  pass  upon  me — Why  what  a  pack  of 
trumpery  has  this  rogue  picked  up — His  pagoa,  polu* 
fiosboio,  his  sonos,  moros  mnsphonons,  and  the  devil 
knows  whatr— But  I'll  Ukecare— Ha,  gone!— Ay,  'twas 
time  to  sneak  off.    Soho!  the  house! 

Enter  Sackbut. 
Where  is  this  trickster  P  Send  for  a  oonslable ;  I'll  have 
this  rascal  before  the  lord  mayor ;  I'll  Grand  Cairo  him, 
with  a  pox  to  him — ^I  believe  you  had  an  hand  in  put- 
ting this  fmposture  upon  Uie,  &ickbut. 

iSack.  Who,  I,  Mr.  Periwinkle?  I  scorn  it.  I  per- 
oeiv'd  he  was  a  cheat,  and  left  the  room  on  purpose  to 
send  for  a  constable  to  apprehend  him,  and  endeavoured 
to  stop  him  when  he  went  out— But  the  rogue  made  but 
one  step  from  the  stairs  to  the  door,  caTl'd  a  coach, 
leap'd  into  it,  and  drove  away  .like  the  devil,  as  Mr. 
Freeman  can  witness,  who  is  at  the  bar,  and  desirea  to 
speak  with  you ;  he  is  this  minute  come  to  town. 


SCENE  1.  FOR  A  WIFE.  dS 

Per*  Send  him  io.  [Emt  SaekbtO]  What  n  ichetne 
Ihisrogpehas^aid!  How  1  should  hare  been  lMig;h'd 
at,  had  it  sncoeeded ! 

Enter  Fbeeman,  booted  and  tpurred. 
Mr.  Freeman,  I  had  like  to  have  been  imposed  'on  bjr 
the  Terieat  rascal 

Free.  1  am  sorry  to  bear  it— The  dcM^  fiew  Ibr't:  be 
bad  not  'soap'd  me,  bad  I  been  aware  ot  bim :  Sackbot 
straek  at  him,  bat  raiss*d  bis  blow,  or  be  bad  done  bit 
bosiness  for  bim. 

Per,  I  belioTe  yon  never  beard  of  soch  a  contrivanoe^ 
Mr.  Freeman,  as  this  fellow  bad  foand  out 

Free,  Mr.  Sackbat  has  told  me  the  whole  story,  Mr. 
Periwinkle;  bat  now  I  have  something  to  tell  yon  of 
mnob  more  importapce  to  yoorselfr^— I  happen*d  to  lie 
one  nifffat  at  (joyenXxj^  and  knowing  your  ancle,  sir 
Toby  Periwinkle,  I  naid  him  a  visit,  and,  to  my  great 
Bwrprise,  found  bim  dying. 

rer,  Dving! 

Free.  l3yin|[,  in  all  appearance;  the.  servants  weep- 
.ing,  tlie  room  ui  darkness;  the  'potheoary,  shaking  his 
b€«d,  told  me  the  doctors  mul  given  him  over ;  and  then 
there  are  smaU  bones,  yea  know. 

Per.  I  hope  be  nas  made  bis  will — ^be  always  told  me 
he  would  make  me  his  heir. 

Free.  1  have  beard  you  say  as  maeb,  and  therefore 
resolved  to  give  yon  notice.  1  should  think  it  would 
not  be  amiss  if  you  went  down  to-morrow  morning. 

Fer.  It  is  a  long  Journey,  and  the  roads  very  bad. 

« Free.  But  be  ms  a  great  estate,  and  the  land  very 
good— Think  upon  that. 

Per.  Why  that's  true^  as  yon  say ;  Pll  think  upon  it. 
In  the  memi  time,  I  give  you  many  thanks  for  your 


civility,  Mr.  Freeman,  and  should  be  glad  of  your  com- 
nv  to  dine  with  ose. 
Free,  1  am  obliged  to  be  at  Jonathan's  Coffee-hoose 

r  your  hour. 


at  two,  and  now  it  is^balf  an  hour  after  one ;  if  I  dis- 
patch my  business,  Tlfwait  on  you ;  I  know  y< 
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Per.  Yoo  shall  be  yerj  welcome,  Mr.  Freeman,  and 
«o  yoor  humble  ser?aat.  [£xtf. 

Re-enter  Colonel  Feignwell  and  Sackbut. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  have  done  jour  business,  colo- 
nel ;  he  has  swaliow'd  the  baiL 

CoL  F.  I  overheard  all,  though  1  am  a  little  in  the 
dark.  I  am  to  personate  a  hiffiiwayman,  I  suppose — 
that's  a  project  I  am  not  fond  of;  for  though  I  may 
fright  him*out  of  his  consent,  he  may  fright  me  oat  of 
my  life  when  he  discovers  me,  as  he  certainly  must  in 
the  end. 

Free.  No,  no ;  I  have  a  plot  for  you  without  danger; 
but  first  we  must  manage  Tradelove>^Has  the  tailor 
brought  your  clothes? 

Sack.  Yes,  pox  take  the  thief. 

Free.  Well,  well,  no  matter ;  I  warrant  we  have  him 
yet — But  now  you  must  pat  on  the  Dutch  merchant. ' 

CoL  F.  The  deuce  of  this  trading  plot— 1  wish  he  had 
been  an  old  soldier,  that  I  might  have  attacked  him  in 
my  own  way,  heard  him  fight  over  all  the  battles  of  the 

late  war But  for  trade,  by  Jupiter,  I  shall  never  do 

it. 

Sack.  Never  fear,  colonel :  Mr.  Freeman  will  instruct 
you. 

Free.  I'ou'U  see  what  others  do :  the  coffise-housc 
will  instruct  you. 

CoL  F.  I  must  venture  howevei^-But  I  have  a  further 
plot  in  my  head  upon  Tradelove,  which  yoo  most  assist 
me  in,  Freeman ;  you  are  in  credit  with  him,  I  heard 
you  say.  • 

Free.  I  am,  and  will  scruple  nothing  to  serve  jou, 
colonel. 

CoL  F.  Come  along  then.— Now  for  the*  Dutchman 
—Honest  Ptolemy,  by  voor  leave. 

Now  must  bob-wig  and  business  come  in  play; 

A  thirty  thousand  |>oand  girl  leads  the  way. 

lExeunt, 


ACT  THE  FOURTH. 


SCENE  I. 

Jonathan's  Coffee-houss  in  Change  AUey.     A 

Crowd  of  PeopUf  with  Rolls  of  Paper  and  Parchmtnt 

in  their  Hands;  a  Bar,  Waiters,  4^. 
Enter  Traoelove  and  Stockjobbers^  with  Rolls  if 
Paper  and  Parchment, 

1  Stock.  Soath-sea  at  seven-ei^bts ;  who  bays? 

Trade,  Harkje,  Gabriel,  joa'll  pay  tbe  diflereuce 
of  that  stock  we  transacted  for  t'other  da?  ? 
;  Gab.  At,  Mr.  Tradelove,  here's  a  note  for  the  monej. 
-  Trade.  1  would  fidn  bite  the  spark  in  the  brown 
coat:  be  comes  Terj  often  into  toe  alley,  but  neve^ 
employs  a  broker. 

Re-enter  Colonel  Feig^wsll  and  Freeman. 

Trade.  Mf.  Freeman,  yoor  servant!  Who  is  that 
gentleman? 

Free.  A  Dutch  merchant  jast  come  to  England ;  but, 
barkye,  Mr.  TradetoTe— I  liave  a  piece  of  news  will 
^et  yon  as  much  as  the  French  king's  death  did,  if  yuu 
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are  expeditious.  ISl^noing  him  a  Letter]  Read  there : 
I  reoeired  it  jast  now  from  one  that  belongs  to  the 
emperor's  minister. 

Trade,  [Reads]  Sir, — As  I  have  many  obligatums  to 
you,  I  cannot  miss  any  opportimity  to  show  my  gratitude : 
this  moment  my  lord  has  received  a  private  express,  that 
the  Spaniards  nave  rais'd  their  siege  from  before  Ca^ 
liaru  U  this  proves  of  anu  advantage  to  you,  it  wtU 
answer  both  the  ends  and  wishes  of,  sir,  your  most  obii^ed 
humble  servant,  Henbicus  Dusbeldorp. 

P.S.  In  two  or  three  hours  the  news  will  be  public. 
May  one  depend  upon  this,  Mr*  Freeman  ? 

[Aside  to  Freeman. 

Free.  Yon  may — I  never  knew  this  person  send  mo 
a  false  piece  of  news  in  my  life. 

Trade.  Sir,  I  am  maoh  obiiged  to  yod :  'egad,  *tis 
rare  news. — Who  sells  South-sea  for  next  weekP 

Stock.  [AU  together]  I  sell ;  I,  I,  I,  I,  I  sell. 

1  Stock,  ril  sell  five  thoosand  for  next  week,  at  five- 
eights. 

3  Stock.  I'll  sell  ten  thousand,  at  five-eighU,  for  the 
same  time. 

TVode.  Nay,  nay;  hold,  hold ;  not  all  together,  gen- 
tlemen: V\\  be  no  ball ;  V\\  boy  no  more  than  I  can 
take :  will  yon  sell  ten  thousand  pounds  at  a  half,  for 
any  day  next  week,  except  Saturday? 

1  Stock,  lil  sell  It  you,  Mr.  Tradelove. 

[Freeman  whupers  to  one  of  the  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  The  Spaniards  rais'd  the  siege  of  CagUari! 
I  don't  believe  one  word  of  it.  flsuie. 

2  Gent.  Rais'd  the  siege !  as  ranch  as  yon  have  rais'd 
ilie  Monument. 

Free.  Tis  rais'd,  T  assure  you,  sir. 
2  Gent.  What  will  yon  lay  on't? 
Free.  What  yon  pleasei 

1  Gent,  Wh^  I  have  a  brother  opon  the  spot,  in  the 
emperor's  service :  I  am  certain  if  there  were  any  snoh 
tiling,  I  should  have  had  a  letter. 

2  Gent.  I'll  hold  yon  fifty  ponnds  'tis  false. 
Free.  Tis  done. 
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2  Gent.  I'll  lay  Ton  a  brace  of  hamlreds  opon  the  same. 

Free.  Ill  take  yoa. 

Trade,  1*11  lay  any  man  a  brace  of  tbooiands  the 
■icM  is  rais'd. 

Free.  The  Dotob  nerohant  is  yoor  man  to  take  in. 
lAtide  to  TradeUwe. 

Trade.  Do«d  he  not  know  the  news? 

Free,  Not  a  syllable ;  if  he  did  he  woald  bet  a  hon- 
dred  tl^onsand  pounds  as  soon  as  one  peni^ — he's  plagay 
rich,  and  a  mighty  man  at  wagers.  [To  Tradewoe. 

Trade.  Say  yoo  soP— -'Eg;ad,  V\\  bite  him,  if  possible 
— ^Are  yon  from  l^olland,  sir? 

CoL  F.  Ya,  mynheer. 

Ttade.  Had  yon  the  news  before  yon  oame  away  ? 

Col,  F.  What  believe  yoo,  mynheer? 

Trade.  What  do  I  beUeve?  Wb^  I  believe  that  the 
Spaniards  have  actually  rais'd  the  siege  of  Gagliari. 

CoL  F.  What  duyvers  news  is  dat?  Tis  met  waer, 
mynheer 'tis  no  true,  sir. 

TVade.  TIs  so  true,  mynheer,  that  111  lay  yon  two 
thoo^nd  pounds  on  it. 

Col.  F.  Two  doYsend  pound,  mynheer,  tis  gadaen — 
disgentleman  sal  hold  de  gelt.  [Gives  Freeman  Money. 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart — this  binds  the  wager. 

Free,  Yon  liave  certainly  lost,  mynheer;  the  siege  is 
raia*d  indeed. 

Col.  F.  Ik  plo^'t  niet,  mynheer  Freeman,  ik  sal  ye 
dnbbled  honden,  if  yon  please. 

fVee.  I  am  let  into  the  secret,  therefore  won't  win 
yonr  money. 

7Vade.  Ha,  ha,  haf  I  have  snapped  the  Dutchman, 
*faith,  ha,  hat  this  is  no  ill  day*s  work.— Pray  may  I 
erave  yonr  name,  mynheer? 

CM.  F,  Myn  naem,  mynheer?  myn  naem  is  Jan  Van 
Timtamtirelereletta  Heer  Van  Feignwell. 

TVade.  Zounds,  'tis  a  damn'd  long  name;  I  shall 
never  remember  it — Myn  Heer  Van,  'rim,Tira,  Tim — 
What  the  devil  is  it? 

•   Free.  Ohl  never  heed:  I  know  the  gentleman,  and 
will  pass  my  word  for  twice  the  sum* 
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Trnde,  Tbat'i  enough. 

Col.  F.  Voo'll  hear  of  me  sooner  than  yon  wish»  old 

ffentleman,  I  fancy.  lAside]  Yon'll  come  to  Sackbnt's, 

Freeman  ?  [Aside  to  Freeman* 

'Free.  Immediately.  {Aside  to  the  Colonel. 

Trade,  Mr.  Freeman,  I  give  you  many  thanks  for 

your  kindness 

.  Free*  I  fear  yon'll  repent  when  yon  know  all. 

lAside,  _ 

Trade,  Will  yon  dine  with  me? 

Free.  I  am  engag'd  at  Sackbnt's:  adien.  [Exit, 

Trade.  Sir,  yonr  humble  servant.  Now  1*11  see  what 
I  can  do  upon  'Change  wilh  my  news.  [ExeunU 

SCBNB  II.    The  Tavern. 
Enter  Freeman  and  Colonel  Feionwell. 
Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  The  old  fellow  swallowed  the  bait 
as  greedily  as  a  gudgeon. 

Col.  F.  1  have  him,  Yailh,  h«,  ha,  ha!  His  two  thou- 
sand pounds  secure If  he  would  keep  his  money,  he 

must  part  with  the  lady,  ha,  ha! 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Sack,  Joy,  joy,  colonel!  the  luckiest  accident  in  the 
world. 

Col  F.  What  say'st  thoa  ? 

Sack.  This  letter  does  your  business. 

CoL  F.  [Reads^  To  Obadiah  Prim,  hosier,  near  the 
building  caWd  the  Monument,  in  London. 

Free,  A  letter  to  Prim !  How  came  yon  by  it? 

Sack,  Looking  over  the  letters  our  post-woman 
brought,  as  I  alwavs  do,  to  see  what  letters  are  directed 
to  my  houseVfor  she  can't  read,  vou  must  know),  Ispy'd 
this,  directea  to  Prim,  so  paid  tor  it  among  the  rest.  I 
have  given  the  old  jade  a  pint  of  wine,  on  purpose  to 
delay  time,  till  you  see  if  tne  letter  be  of  any  service; 
then  I'll  seal  it  up  again,  and  tell  her  I  took  it  by  mi^ 
take. — I  have  read  it,  and  fancy  yon'll  like  the  project. 
— Read,  read„ colonel. 


tiiatil 
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Col.  F.  [Readt]  Friend  Prim,  there  it  arrwed  from 
Penntylwrnia  one  Simon  Pore,  a  leader  of  the  faithful, 
who  hath  sqfoumed  toith  us  eleven  days,  and  hath  been 

of  great  comfort  to  the  brethren, lie  intendeth  for 

the  quarterly  meeting  in  London ;  J  have  rwommevMed 
him  to  thy  house.  1  pray  thee  treat  him  kindly,  and  let 
thy  vj^e  cherish  him,  for  he*s  of  a  weakly  constitution 

he  tnll  depart  from  us  the  third  day;  which  is  aU 

from  thy  friend  in  the  faith,  Aminidab  Holdfast. 
Ha,  1m r excellent!  I  anderstaod  joa,  landlord:  I  am 
to  personate  lliis  Simon  Pare,  am  I  not? 

Sack.  Don't  joa  like  the  hint? 

CoLF,  Admirably  well! 
^  Free,  Hl^s'the  best  contriTance  in  the  world,  if  the 
right  Simon  gets  not  there  before  yoa-~ 

CoL  F.  No,  no,  the  qoakers  never  ride  post  i  and  sap* 
Oy^  Freeman,  yoa  snoold  wait  at  the  Bristol  coacn, 
L  if  yoa  see  any  saoh  person,  you  might  contrive  to 
gire  me  notice 

Free.  I  will.  [Be//  rings. 

Sack. .  Coming,  oomiog !  [Exit. 

Free.  Thoa  mast  dispatch  Periwinkle  first — Remem- 
ber his  nnole,  sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is  an  old  bachelor 
of  seVenty-five— that  he  has  seven  hundred  a  year,  most  • 
in  abbey-land — that  he  was  once  in  love  with  year 
motiier ;  shrewdly  suspected  by  some  to  be  year  father. 
— ^That  -yoa  have  been  thirty  years  his  steward — and 
ten  years  his  gentleman—remember  to  improve  these 
hints. 

Col.  F.  Never  fear;  let  me  alone  for  that--bat  what's 
the  steward's  name? 

Free,  His  name  is  Pillage.  "^ 

CoL  F.  Enough-^ Now  for  the  country  put. 

Enter  Sackbut. 
Sack.  Zoonds!  Mr.  Freeman,  yonder  is  Tradelove  in 
the  damned'st  passion  in  tlie  world. — He  swears  yoa  are 
in  the  hoase — ^he  says  yoa  told  him  yon  were  to  dine 
here. 
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Fre6.  I  did  so,  ha,  ha,  ha !  he  has  found  himself  bit 
already. 

Col.  F,  The  devil !  he  most  not  see  me  io  this  dress 
now. 

Sack.  T  told  him  I  expected  yon  here,  but  yon  mrere 
not  come  yet. 

Free*  Very  well — make  yoa  haste  out,  colonel,  and 
let  me  alone  to  deal  with  him :  where  is  be? 

Sack,  la  the  King^Vhead. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  very  well.  Landlord,  let  him  know 
I  am  come  in — and  now,  Mr.  Pillage,  snccess  attend 
you.  lExit  Sackbut. 

Col.  F.  Mr.  Proteus  rather 

From  changing  shape,  and  imitating  Jove, 
I  draw  the  happy  omens  of  my  love. 

-  I'm  not  the  first  young  brother  of  the  blade. 
Who  made  his  fortune  in  a  masquerade.        [ilstC. 

Enter  Tradelove, 

Free.  Zonnds !  Mr.  Tradelove,  we're  bit  it  seems. 

Trade.  Bit,  do  yon  call  it,  Mr.  Freeman !  I'm  roia'd. 
—Pox  on  your  news. 

Free.  Pox  on  the  rascal  tbat  sent-it  me. 

Trade,  Send  it  you!  Why  Gabriel  Skinflint  has  been 
at  the  minister's,  and  spoke  with. him;  and  he  has 
assured  him  'tis  every  syllable  fiidse;  he  received  no 
such  express. 

Free*  I  know  it :  I  this  minute  parted  with  my  friend, 
who  protested  he  never  sent  me  any  such  letter. — Some 
roguish  stock-jobber  has  done  it  on  purpose  to  make 
me  lose  my  money,  that's  certain :  I  wish  I  knew  who 
he  was ;  I'd  make  him  repent  it — ^I  have  lost  three  hnnr 
dred  pounds  by  it. 

Trade.  What  signifies  your  three  hundred  pounds  Co 
whal  I  have  lost?  There's  two  thousand  pounds  to  that 
Datchman  with  a  cursed  long  name,  besides  the  stock  I 
bought :  the  devil !  I  could  tear  my  flesh — I  must  never 

show  my  face  upon  'Change  moire; for,  by  my  soul, 

I  can't  pay  it. 
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Free.  I  tm  beartilv  siorrj  Amt  it  I  Whftt  oan  I  serve 
yoa  ia?  Shall  I  speaK  to  the  Datch  merchant,  and  try 
to  iret  you  time  (or  the  fMtyment? 

ISrade.  Time!  Ads'heart!  I  shall  nerer  he  able  to 
look  up  again. 

Free,  I  am  very  mnch  coneerned  (hat  I  was  the  oeoa- 
non,  and  wish  I  conld  be  an  instroment  of  retrieving  y  oor 
misfortone ;  for  my  own,  I  value  it  not.  Adso,  a  tiMNight 
oomes  into  my  liead,  that  well  improved,  may  be  of 


sntg 


Trade.  Ah!  there's  na  thought  can  be  of  any  service 
to  me,  without  paying  the  money  or  running  away. 

Free.  How  do  ye  know  ?  What  do  you  think  of  my 

-^posing  miss  Lovely  to  him?  He  is  a* single  man — 

1 1  hewrd  him  say  he  had  a  mind  to  marry  an  Bnglish 

nan nay,  more  than  that,  he  said  aomebodv  told 

him  ^ou  bad  a  pretty  ward — he  wished  you  had  netted 
her  instead  of  your  money. 

Trade.  Av,  but  he'd  be  hanged  before  he'd  take  her 
instead  of  the  money:  the  Dutch  are  too  covetous  for 
that ;  besides,  he  did  not  know  that  there  were  three 
more  of  us,  I  suppose. 

Free.  So  much  the  better;  ^rou  may  venture  to  give 
him  your  consent,  if  he'll  forgive  you  the  wager :  It  is 
not  jour  business  to  tell  him  that  your  consent  will 
signify  nothing. 

Trade.  That's  right,  as  you  say ;  but  will  he  do  it, 
think  you? 

Free.  I  can't  tell  that ;  but  111  try  what  I  can  do 
with  him.— He  has  promised  to  meet  me  here  an 
hour  henee;  I'll  feel  his  pulse,  and  let  yon  know  :  If  I 
find  it  feasible,  I'll  send  for  you;  if  not,  you  are  at 
liberty  to  take  what  measures  you  please. 

Trade.  Yon  most  extol  her  beauty,  double  her  por- 
tion, and  tell  him  I  have  the  entire  disposal  of  her;  and 

that  she  can't  marry  without  ray  consent and  that  I 

am  a  covetous  rofpie,  and  will  never  part  with  het 

without  a  valuable  consideration. 

'  Free.  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  a  lie  at  a  pinch. 

IVode.  '^B^ad,  if  you  can  bring  this  to  bear,  Mr.  Fixe* 
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man,  ni  make  700  whole  again :  I'll  pay  the  tliree 
hnndred  poands  too  lost  with  all  my  soal. 

Free,  Well,  ill  ate  my  beat  endeaToara. Where 

willyoabe? 

Trade*  At  home :  pray  heaven  you  prosper ! — ^If  I 
wero  bat  the  sole  tnistee  now»  I  should  not  tear  it. 

lExU. 

Fret.  Ha,  ha,  hal^he  has  it  [£arii. 

SCENB  III.    Periwinkle's  Hmae, 

£Rt«r  Periwinklb  fm  one  tide,  and  a  Footman  on  the 
other. 

Foot.  A  gentleman  frofti  Gorentry  inquires  for  yon, 
sir. 

Per.  From  my  nnole,  I  warrant  yoo:  bring  him  op. 

^This  will  save  me  the  trouble,  as  well  as   the 

expense  of  a  journey. 

Enter  Colonel. 

CoL  F,  Is  your  name  Periwinkle,  sir? 

Per,  It  is,  sir. 

CoL  F.  I  am  sorry  for  the  message  I  bring. — My  old 
master,  whom.  I  served  these  forty  years,  claims  the 
sorrow  due  from  a  fiuthfol  servant  to  an  indulgent 
master.  [Weeps., 

Per.  By  this  I  understand,  sir,  my  uncle,  sir  Toby 
Periwinkle,  is  dead. 

Col.  F.  He  is,  sir,  and  has  left  you  heir  to  seven  hun- 
dred a  year,  in  as  good  abbey-land  as  ever  paid  Peter- 

penoe  to  Rome. 1  wish  voo  long  to  enjoy  it,  bat 

my  tears  will  flow  when  I  think  of  my  benefactor.— > 
IWeept]  Ah !  he  was  a  good  man — he  has  not  left  many 
of  his  fellows,  the  poor  lament  him  sorely. 

Per,  I  pray,  sir,  what  office  bore  you? 

CoL  F.  I  was  his  steward,  sir. 

Per.  I  have  heard  him  mention  you  with  much 
respect ;  your  name  is 

Col.  F  Pillage,  sir. 

Per.  Ay,  Pillage,  I  do  remember  he  called  yon  Pil- 
lage.  Pray,  Mr.  Pillage,  when  did  my  nnole  die. 
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CoL  F.  Mondaj  last,  at  foar  io  the  moroiii^i^.  -  Aboot 
two  be  Biipied  his  will,  aod  gave  it  into  my  hands,  and 
atriotlj  ooarg'd  me  to  leave  Coventry  tlie  moment  he 
expired ;  and  deliver  it  to  yoo  with  what  speed  I 
ooold:  I  have  obeyed  him,  tir,  and  there  ia  the  will. 

[Givet  it  to  Periwinkle. 
.    Per.  Tis  very  well,  I'll  lodge  it  in  the  commons. 

CoLF.  Tliere  are  two  things  which  he  forvot  to 
insert,  but  charged  me  to  tell  yon,  that  he  desired  you'd 
perform  them  as  readilv  as  if  you  had  found  them 
written  in  tlie  will,  which  is  to  remove  his  corpse,  and 
bpry  him  by  his  father  at  St  Paurs,  Covent>gajcden, 
and  to  give  all  his  servants  mourning. 

Per,  That  will  be  a  considerable  charge ;  a  pox  of 
all  modem  fashions.  [Atide^  Well!  it  shall  be  done, 
Mr.  Pillage,  I  will  agree  with  one  of  death's  fashion- 
monger's,  called  an  undertaker*  to  go  down,  and  bring 
np  the  body. 

CoL  F,  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  have  the  honour  to  serve 
you  in  the  same  station  I  did  your  worthy  uncle :  I 
have  not  manv  years  to  stay  behind  him,  and  would 
l^adly  spend  tnem  in  the  family,  where  I  was  brought 
Dp. — [Weeps] — He  was  a  kind  and  tender  master  to 
me. 

Per,  Pray  don't  grieve„  Mr.  Pillage,  you  shall  hold 
yoor  place,  and  every  thing  else  which  yon  held  under 
my  ancle — Yon  make  me  weep  to  see  yon  so  con- 
oem'd.  [Weeps]  He  lived  to  a  good  old  age,  and  we 
are  all  mortal. 

'  CoL  F.  We  are  so,  sir,  and  therefore  I  roust  beg  you 
to  sign  this  lease :  You'll  find,  sir  Toby  has  taken  paY- 

tioular  notice  of  it  in  his  will 1  could  not  get  it 

Ume  enough  from  the  lawyer,  or  he  had  signed  it  before 
he  died.  [Gives  him  a  Puper, 

Per.  A  lease!  for  what? 

CoL  F.  I  rented  a  hundred  a  year  farm  of  sir  Toby 
upon  lease,  which  lease  expires  at  Lady-day  next,  i 
desire  to  renew  for  twenty  years — that's  all,  sir. 

Per.  Let  me  see.  [Looks  over  the  Lease]  Very  well 
—Let. me  see  what  te.says  in  his  will  about  it.  [Layi 
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the  Lease  upon  the  Table,  and  looks  on  the  WiU]  Ho. 
here  it  is— Tfte  form  lying— mow  in  possession  afSmmmk 
Pillage — suffer  him  to  renew  his  lease — at  the  same  rent. 

Verj  well,  Mr.  PillajB<e,  I  see  mj  unole  does  inea- 

tion  it,  and  I'll  perfm-m  his  will. — Give  me  the  leue. — 
[Colonel  gives  it  him,  he  looks  upon  it,  and  lays  it  upon 
the  Table]  Pray  yon  step  to  the  door,  and  call  lor  pen 
and  ink,  Mr.  Pillage. 

Col.  F.  I  have  a  pen  and  ink  in  my  pocket,  sir,  [PuUs 
out  an  Ink-hom']  1  never  go  withoQt  that. 

Per,  I  think  it  belongs  to  yoor  profession. — fife 
looks  upon  the  Pen  while  the  Coumel  changes  the  JUease 
and  lays  down  the  Contracf]  1  cloebt  this  is  bnt  a  son^ 
pen,  though  it  may  serve  to  write  my  name.    [Writes, 

Col.  F.  Little  does  he  think  what  lie  signs.     [Aside. 

Per.  There  is  your  lease,  Mr.  Pillage.  [Gives  nim  the 
Puper]  Now  I  must  desire  joa  to  make  what  haste  ^oe 
can  down  to  Coventry,  and  take  care  of  every  thing, 
and>ril  send  down  the  undertaker  for  the  body ;  do  yon 
attend  it  up,  and  whatever  charge  yon  are  at,  I'll  refNij 
you. 

Col.  F,  You  have  paid  me  already,  I  thank  yoo,  sir. 

[Aside. 

Per,  Will  you  dine  with  me  ? 

Col.  F.  I  would  rather  not :  there  are  some  of  my 
neighbours  whioh  1  met  as  I  came  along,  who  leave 
the  town  this  afternoon,  they  told  me,  and  I  shoald  be 
glad  of  their  company  down. 

Per.  Well,  well,  I  won't  detain  yoi».  I  witt  «▼© 
orders  about  mourning.  fErtt  CoUmel]  Seven  hnndred 
a  year!  I  wish  he  hi^  died  seventeen  years  ago: — 
What  a  valoable  collection  of  rarities  might  I  have 
had  by  this  time  ? — 1  might  have  travelled  over  all  the 
known  parts  of  the  glooe,  and  made  my  own  closet 
rival  the  Vatican  at  Roipe— — Odso,  I  have  a  rood 

mind  to  begin  my  travels  now let  roe  see— I  am 

but  sixty?  My  fattier,  grandilither,  and  great  grand- 
father reached  ninety  odd ; — I  have  almost  forty  yearn 
good : — Let  me  consider !  what  will  seven  hundred  a 
year  Amount  to  in ^ayj  in  thirty  years,  I  say  hut 
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tktrt^ Uurtj  times  teren,  is  aevco  Jtinw  thirty 

that  is just  tweoty-one  thoasaud  pounds — 'tis  a 

great  deal  of  monej-*— ~I  aiay  very  well  reserve  six- 
teen hundred  of  it  for  a  collectioa  ef  sach  rarities  as 

will  Boake  ny  aame  &moas  to  posterity ^I  weald  not 

die  like  other  mortals,  foi^gotten  in  a  year  or  two,  as 
my  uncle  will  be — ^No, 

With  nature's  curious  works  I'll  raise  my  ftime^ 
That  men  till  doomsday  may  repeat  my  name.  (Exit. 

SCENE  IV.    A  Tavern. 
Freehan  and  Tradeloye  ducovered  over  a  BetUe. 

Trade.  Gome,  Mr.  Freeman,  here's  Mynheer  Jan, 

Van,  Tim,  Tkm,  Tarn, 1  shaH  nerer  think  of  that 

Dutchman's  name — 

Free.  Mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirelereletta  Heer 
Van  Peignwell. 

Trade.  Ay.  Heer  Van  Feig:nwen  :  I  never  heard  such 
a  confounded  name  in  my  life — here's  his  health,  I  say. 

Free.  With  all  my  heart. 

Trade.  Faith  I  never  expected  to  have  found  so 
generous  a  thing  in  a  Dutchman. 

Free.  As  soon  as  I  told  him  your  circumstances,  he 
replied,  he  would  not  be  the  ruin  of  any  man  for  the 
world —and  immediately  made  this  proposal  himself. 
— Let  him  take  what  time  he  will  fur  the  payment,  said 
he ;  or  if  hell  give  me  his  word,  I'll  forgive  him  the  debt. 

Trade.  Well,  Mr.  Freeman,  I  can  l)ut  thank  vou. — 
*£gad  you  have  made  a  man  of  me  again!  and  if  ever 
I  lay  ^  wager  more,  may  1  rot  in  gaol. 

Free.  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Tradelove,  I  was  very  much 
concerned,  because  I  was  the  occasion,  though  very 
innocently,  I  protest. 

Trade.  I  dare  swear  yon  was,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Enter  CkiLONEL  Feionwell,  dretsed  at  a  Dutch 
Merchant. 

Col.  F.  Ha,  mynheer  Tradelove,  Ik  been  sorry  voor 
your  trouMea— maer  Ik  sal  yon  easie  maken,  Ik  will  da 
gelt  nie  hebben— 
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Trade,  I  shall  for  ever  aoknowledge  the  obligmtion^ 
•ir. 

Free,  But  yOo  onderstaiid  upon  what  oondition,  Mr. 
TradeloFo:  iniBsLiovdy. 

CoL  F,  Ya,  do  firow  sal  al  te  regl  setten^  mynheer. 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart»  mynheer;  you  shall  hav« 
my  consent  to  marry  ner  freely 

Free.  Well  then,  as  I  am  a  party  conoemed  between 
you,  mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtiraloreletta  Heer  Van 
Pei^nwell  shall  give  yon  a  discharge  of  your  wager 

under  his  own  huid, and  you  shall  give  him  your 

oooseot  to  marrv  miss  liovely  under  yours* ^that  is 

the  way  to  avoid  all  manner  of  disputes  hereafter. 

CoL  F,  Ya,  weeragUg.^ 

Trade:  Ay,  ay,  so  it  is,  Mr.  Freeman :  I'll  give  it 
under  mine  this  minute.  [Sitt  dowti  to  unite. 

CoL  F.  And  so  Ik  sal.  [Does  the  same. 

Free.  So  ho,  the  house ! 

Enter  Vranoer. 

fiid  your  master  come  up ^I'll  see  there  be  witnesses 

enough  to  the  bargain.  [Aside. 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Sack,  Do  you  call,  gentlemen  ? 

Free,  Ay,  Mr.  Sackbut,  we  shall  want  your  hand 
here. • 

Trade,  There,  mynheer,  there's  my  consent  as  amply 
as  you  can  desire;  but  you  most  insert  your  own  nasne, 
I'ur  I  know  not  how  to  spell  it :  I  have  left  a  blank  for 
il.  [Gives  the  Colonel  a  Fapet. 

CoL  f.  Ya  Ik  sal  dat  well  doen 

Free,  Now,  Mr.  Sack  but,  you  and  I  will  witness  it. 

[Th^y  write. 

Col,  F.  Daer,  mynheer  Tradelove,  is  your  discharge. 
[Gives  him  a  Paper, 

Trade.  Be  pleased  to  witness  this  receipt  too.  gen- 
tlemen. [Freetnan  and  Sackbut  put  their  Hands. 
■^    Free,  Av,  av,  that  we  will. 

CoL  F,  Well,  mynheer,  ye  most  meer  doen,  ye  OMaf 
myn  voorspraob  to  do  frow  syn. 


SCENE  4.  FOR  A  ^IFB.  47 

JPree*  He  means  too  mast  recommend  him  to  the 
lady. 

Trade,  That  I  wilJ,  and  to  the  rest  of  mj  brother 
guardians. 

CoL  F.  Wat  Toor,  de  daj;rel  heb  joo  meer  gwirdians. 

Trade.  Only  three,  mynheer. 

Cot.  F.  Wfaatdonderheb  ye  myn  betrocken,  myn- 
heer f Had  Ik  dat  gewoeten,  Ik  sonde  eaven  met 

you  geweest  syn^ 

Sack,  But  Mr.  Tradelove  is  the  principal,  and  he  can 
do  a  great  deal  with  the  rest,  sir. 

Free*  And  he  shall  use  his  interest*  I  proipise  yon, 
mynheer. 

Trade.  I  will  say  all  that  ever  I  can  think  on  to 
recommend  yon,  mynheer;  and  if  joo  please,  VW 
introdnoe  you  to  the  lady. 

Col.  F.  ^ell,  dat  is  waer— Maer  je  mast  first  spreken 
of  myn  to  de  firow,  and  to  ovdere  gentlemen. 

Free.  Ay,  that's  the  best  way-— and  then  i  and  the 
Heer  Feignwell  will  meet  you  there. 

Trade,  I  will  go  this  moment,  upon  honour. Your 

most  obedient  hamble  servant. — ■ — My  speaking  will 
do  Tou  little  good,  mynheer:  ha,  ha !  we  nave  bit  you, 
faith:  ha,  ha r 

Well — my  debts  discharged,  and  as  for  Nan, 
He  has  my  consent — ^to  get  her  if  he  can.     r^vt^* 

CoLF.  Ha,  ha,  hal  this  was  a  masterpiece  of  con- 
trivance, Freeman. 

Free.  He  hags  himself  with  his  supposed  good  for- 
tune, and  little  thinks  the  luck's  on  oqr  side! — But 
come,  pursue  the  fickle  goddess,  while  she's  in  the 
mood— Now  for  the  quaker. 

Col.  F.  That's  the  hardest  task. 
Of  all  the  counterfeits  perform'd  by  man, 
A  soldier  makes  the  simplest  poritan.       lExeunU 


ACT  TEIE  FIFTH. 


SCENE  I.    An  Apartment  in  Pbim's  House, 

Enter  Mrs.  Prim  and  Miss  Lovely,  in  Quaker's 
Dresses,  meeting. 

Mrs, P.  So,  DOW  I  like  thee,  Anne:  arl  thba  nol 
better  without  thj  monstrous  hoop-coat  and  patches? 
^^If  heaven  should  make  thee  so  many  black  spots 
upon  thv  face,  would  it  not  fright  thee,  Anne? 

Idiss  L.  If  it  should  turn  jou  insiae  outward,  and 
show  all  the  spots  of  jour  hypocrisj,  'twould  fright  me 
worse! 

Mrs,  P.  My  hypocrisy!  I  scorn  thy  words,  Anne: 
1  lay  no  baits. 

Miss  L.  If  yon  did,  you'd  catch  no  fish. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  well,  make  thy  jeste— but  I'd  have 
tliee  to  know,  Anne,  that  I  could  nave  catched  as  many 
fish  (as  thou  calPst  them)  in  my  time,  as  ever  thou* 
didst  with  all  thy  fool-traps  about  thee. 

Miss  L.  Is  that  the  reason  of  your  formality,  Mrs. 
Prim  ?  Truth  will  out :  I  ever  thought,  indeed,  there 
was  more  design  tlian  godliness  in  the  pinched  cap. 
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Mn.  P.  Go,  thoa  art  oorrapted  with  readiiig  lewd 

pUjs,  And  6lthy  romaDoes Ahl  I  wish  tboo  art  not 

alreadj  tfM»  familiar  with  tho  wicked  ones. 

Miss  L.  Too  familiar  with  the  wicked  ones !  Pray,  no 

more  of  those  freedoms,  madam ^I  am  familiar  with 

none  so  wicked  as  yourself— How  daie  yon  thus  talk 
to  me !  yon,  you,  yon,  unworthy  woman  you. 

[Bursts  inio  tears. 

Enter  Tradelove. 

Trade,  What  in  tears,  Nancy?  What  hare  you  done 
to  her,  Mrs.  Prim,  to  make  her  weep  ? 

Miss  L.  Done  to  nie !  I  admire  I  keep  my  senses 
among  yon  :^-but  I  will  rid  myself  of  yoor  tyranny,  if 

there  DO  eithec  law  or  instioe  to  be  had : I'll  force 

yon  to  nve  me  up  my  liberty. 

Mrs.F,  Tboo  oast  more  need  to  weep  for  thy  sins; 
Anne — Yea,  for  thy  lAanifold  sins. 

Miss  L,  Don't  think  that  I'll  be  still  the  fool  which 
you  have  made  me— No,  I'll  wear  what  1  please— go 
when  and  where  I  please — and  keep  what  company  i. 
think  fit,  and  not  wnat  you  shall  direci>^t  will. 

Trade.  For  my  part,  1  do  think  all  this  very  reason- 
able, miss  iiovely — ^"tis  fit  you  should  have  yoor  liberty, 
and  for  that  very  purpose  1  am  come. 

Enter  Periwinkle  and  Obadiah  Prim,  with  a 
Letter  in  his  Hand. 

Per,  I  have  bought  some  black  stockings  of  your 
husband,  Mrs.  Prim,  but  he  tells  me  the  glover's  trade 
belongs  to  you?  therefore  I  pray  you  look  me  out  five 
or  six  dozen  of  mourning  gloves,  such  as  are  given  at 
funerals,  and  send  them  to  my  honse. 

Obad.  My  friend  Periwinkle  has  got  a  good  wind  foil 
to-day seven  hundred  a  year. 

Mts»  p.  I  wish  thee  joy  of  it,  neighbour. 

Trade.  What,  is  sir  toby  dead  then.' 

Per.  He  is!  Yon'U  take  care,  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  Yea,  I  will,  neighbour. 

Obad,  This  letter  reoommendeth  a  speaker ;  'lis  from 

B 
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Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Brirtol:  poradventBre  he  will 
be  here  this  night;  therefore,  Sarah,  do  Ihoa  take  oai-e 
for  his  xecepUon [Gi«e«  her  the  If^- 

Mrs.  P.  I  will  obey  thee.  L^***- 

Obad.  What  art  thou  in  the  damps  for,  Aonef 

Trade,  Wie  most  marry  her,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad  Why  truly,  if  we  could  find  a  hasband  worth 
havinff,  I  should  be  as  glad  to  see  her  married  as  thou 
wouldat,  neighbour.  .... 

Per.  Well  said,  there  are  but  few  worth  hairing. 

TVade.  I  can  recomqiend  you  a  man  now,  that  1  think 
you  can  none  of  you  have  an  objection  to! 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modelove. 

Per.  You  recommend  ?  Nay,  whenever  she  marries, 
V\\  recommend  the  husband 

Sir  P.  What  must  it  be  a  whale,  or  a  rhinoceros, 
Mr.  Periwinkle?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Per  He  shall  bo  none  of  the  fops  at  four  end  -of  the 
town,  with  full  perukes  and  empty  skulls,— nor  yet  any 
of  oor  trading  gentry,  who  pnzale  the  heralds  to  find 
arms  for  their  coaches.— No,  he  shall  be  a  man  &moas 
for  travels,  solidity,  and  curiosity— one  whohas  searched 
into  the  profundity  of  nature !  When  heaven  shall  direct 
such  a  one,  he  shall  have  my  consent,  because  it  may. 
turn  to  the  benefit  of  mankind. 

Miss  L.  The  benefit  of  mankind !  What  would  you 
anatomize  me? 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay,  madam,  he  would  dissect  yon. 

Trade.  Or,  pore  over  you  through  a  microscope,  to 
see  how  your  blood  circulates  from  the  crown  of  your 
head  to  the  sole  of  your  foot— 4»a,  ha!  but  I  have  a 
husband  for  you,  a  man  that  knows  how  to  improve 
your  fortune ;  one  that  trades  to  the  four  corners  of  the 
g^obe.  ^  .  , 

Miss  L.  And  wonld  send  me  for  a  venture  perhaps. 

Trade.  One  that  will  dress  you  in  ail  the  pride  of 
Europe,  A«ia.  Africa,  and  America a  Dutch  mer- 
chant, my  girl. 

Sir  P.  A  Dutchman !  ha,  ha !  there*8  a  husband  for  a 
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fina  lad j.*-Ya  frow,  will  70a  meet  nr^n  dapeiH-ha,  ka ! 
he'll  learn  you  to  talk  the  language  of  the  hoga,  nadam, 
ha»ha! 

Trade.  He'll  teach  joq  that  one  nerohaat  is  of  more 
serrioe  to  a  wrtioQ  than  fifty  ooxeombs.  Tis  the  mer- 
chant makes  the  belle. — How  would  the  ladies  sparkle 
in  the  box,  without  the  merchant?  The  Indian  diamond ! 
The  French  brocade!  Hie  Italian  fan!  The  Flaudei-s 
laoe!  The  fine  Dutch  bolland!  How  would  they  rent 
their  scandal  over  their  tea-tables?  And  where  wonld 
yonr  beaux  have  Champagne  to  toast  their  mistresses, 
were  it  not  for  the  merchant. 

Oifod.  Verily,  neighbour  TradeloFC,  thoa  dost  waste 
thy  breath  about  nothing — All  that  thou  hast  said 
tendeth  only  to  debauch  yontb^  and  fill  their  heads 
with  the  pride  and  luxury  of  this  world. — ^The  mer- 
chant is  a  very  jpreat  friend  to  satan,  and  sendeth  as 
guuij  to  his  dominions  as  the  pope. 

Per.  Right;  I  say  knowledge  makes  the  roan. 

Obad.  Yea,  but  not  Ihy  kind  of  knowledre—lt  is 
the  knowledge  of  truth— Search  thou  for  ue  light 
within,  and  not  for  baubles,  friend. 

Miss  L.  Ah,  study  your  country's  good^  Mr.  Peri- 
winkle, and  not  her  insects. — Rid  yon  of  your  home- 
>bred  monsters,  before  you  fetch  any  from  abroad. — I 
dare  swear  you  have  maggots  enough  in  your  pwn  brain 
to  stook  all  the  virtuosos  in  Europe  witn  butterflies. 

Sir  P.  By  my  soul,  miss  Nancv's  a  wit 

Obad,  That  is  inore  tliau  soe  can  say  of  thee, 
friend. — Lookye,  'tis  in  vain  to  talk,  wfaien  I  meet 
a  man  worthy  of  her,  she  shall  have  my  leave  to  marry 
him. 

Miss  L.  Provided  he  be  of  the  ihithfnl ^Was  there 

ever  such  a  swarm  of  caterpillars  to  blast  the  hopes  of 
a  woman !  lAside]  Know  this,  that  yon  contend  in 
vain :  I'll  have  nolbosband  of  yonr  ehoosing,  nor  shall 

yon  lord  it  over  me  long. I'll  try  the  power  of  an 

English  senate Orphans  have  been  redressed  and 

wUls  set  aside— and  none  did  ever  deserve  their  pity 
more. — O  Feignwell !  where  are  thy  promises  to  free  mo 
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from  thoM  nermin?  Alas!  the  Uwk  was  more  difiioDU 
than  beimagfined! 

A  harder  task  than  what  the  poeU  tell 
Of  yore,  the  fair  Andromeda  befell ; 
She  bat  one  monster  fear'd,  IVe  foor  to  fear. 
And  see  no  Perseus,  no  deliy'rer  near.  {ExU. 

Enter  ServanU 

Sen.  [Whispers  to  ObadJ]  The  woman  is  mad. 

Sir  P.  So  are  yon  all,  in  my^  opinion.  L^**** 

Serv.  One  Simon  Pure  inmiirelh  for  thee.         [Ertt. 

Obad.  Friend  Tradelove,  Dosinesa  reqaireth  my  pre- 
sence. 

Trade.  Oh.  %  shan't  trouble  you— Pox  take  him  for 
an  onmannerlT  dog— However,  I  have  kept  my  word 
with  my  Dntchman,  and  PU  introdooe  him  too  for  all 
yoa« 

Enter  Colonel  in  a  Quaker's  Habit, 

Ohad.  Friend  Pore  then  art  welcome :  how  is  it  with 
friend  Holdfast,  and  all  friends  in  Bristol  P  Timothy 
littleworth,  John  Slenderbrain,  and  Christopher  Keep- 
faith? 

Col.  F.  A  goodly  company !  lAside"]  They  are  all  io 
health,  I  thank  thee  for  them. 

Obad.  Friend  Holdfast  writes  me  word,  that  thoa 
oamest  lateWfromPennsyWania :  how  do  all  friends  there? 

ColF.  What  the  devil  shall  1  say?  I  know  just  as 
much  of  Pennsylvania  as  I  do  of  Bristol.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Do  the;^  thrive? 

CoL  F.  Yea,  friend,  the  blessing  of  their  good  works 
foil  npon  them. 

Enter  Mks.  Prim  and  Miss  Lovely. 

Obad,  Sarah,  know  onr  friend  Pore. 

Mrs.  P.  Thoa  art  welcome.  [if  e  salutes  Ker. 

CoLJF,  Here  comet  the  sum  of  all  my  wishes. — How 
charming  she  appears  even  in  that  disgnise!       [Ande. 

Obad.  Why  dost  thoa  consider  the  maiden  so  atten- 
tively, friend. 

CoL  F,  I  will  tell  thee :  About  four  days  ago  I  saw  a 
vision — ^This  very  maiden*  bat  in  vain  attire,  standing 
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on  a  precipice,  and  heard  a  Toice  which  called  me  by 
my  name — and  bid  me  put  forth  mj  baud  and  lave  her 
from  the  pit. — ^I  did  so,  and  methought  the  damael  grew 
onto  my  gide. 

Mrs.  P.  What  oan  that  portend? 

Obad.  The  damaers  conversion 1  am  persuaded. 

Mist  L.  That's  false,  I'm  sure [Aside. 

Obad,  Wilt  thou  use  the  means,  friend  Pure  ^ 

CoL  F,  Means !  What  means  ?  Is  she  not  ihy  daughter, 
lalready  one  of  the  faithful  ? 

Mrs.  P.  No,  alas!  she's  one  of  the  onf^ly. 

Obad.  Pray  thee  mind  what  this  good  man  will  say 
unto  thee:  he  will  teach  thee  the  way  thou  shonldst 
walk,  Anne. 

'MissL.  I  know  mjr  way  without  his  instruction:  I 
bop'd  to  have  been  quiet  when  once  1  bad  put  on  your 
odious  formality  here. 

CeL  F.  Then  thou  wearest  it  out  of  compulsion,  not 
choice,  friend? 

Miss  L.  Thou  art  in  the  right  of  it,  friend — 

Mrs.  P.  Art  thou  not  aslumed  to  mimic  the  good 
man?  Ah!  thou  stubborn  girl. 

Col.  F.  Mind  her  not;  she  hurteth  not  me— If  thou 
wilt  leave  her  alone  with  me,  I  will  discuss  some  lew 

inls  with  her,  that  may  perchance  soften  her  stnb- 

»mness,  and  melt  her  into  compliance. 

Obad.  Content:  I  pray  thee  pot  it  home  to  her. — 
Gome,  Sarah,  let  us  leave  the  good  man  with  her. 

Miss  L.  [Catchinz  hald  of  Prim ;  he  breaks  loose ; 
-exeunt  Obad.  and  Jnrs.  P.J  What,  do  you  mean  to  leav^ 
me  witli  this  old'  enthusiastioal  canter?  Don't  think 
because  I  complied  with  your  formality,  to  impose  your 
ridiculous  doctrine  upon  me. 

CoL  F.  I  pray  thee,  young  woman,  moderate  thy 


noil 

DOf 


Miss  L.  I  pray  thee  walk  after  thy  leader,  vou  will 
but  lose  your  labour  upon  me. — ^These  wretones  will 
certainly  make  me  mad ! 

CoL  F.  I  am  of  another  opinion !  the  spirit  tolleth 
me  I  shall  convert  thee,  Anne. 

Mtft  L.  Tis  a  luring  spirit,  don't  believe  it 
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Col.  F.  Say'sl  IImmi  so?  Why  then  thou  shall  conirert 
me,  my  angel.  ICatching  her  in  hi$  Amu. 

Mi$8  L.  \Shneks\  Ah !  monster,  hold  off,  or  I'll  tear 
thy  eyes  oat. 

Cot  F.  Hush !  for  heaven's  sake— dost  then  itol  know 
mef  I  ara  Fei^nweli. 

MissL,  Feignwell! 

Re-enter  Obadiab  Prim. 

Oh,  I'm  undone!  Prim  Here 1  wish  with  all  my  sodl 

I  had  been  dumb. 

Ohad.  What  is  the  matter?  Why  didst  thoa  sbiek 
out,  Anne? 

miss  L.  Shriek  out!  I'll  shriek  and  sliriek  again,  ory 
murder,  thieves,  or  any  thing,  to  drown  the  noise  of  that 
elenial  babbler,  if  you  leave  me  with  him  any  longer. 

Obad.  Was  that  ail  ?  Fie,  fie,  Anne. 

CoL  F.  No  matter.  Til  bring  down  h^r  stomacb,  I'll 
warrant  thee — ^Leave  us,  Iprav  thee? 

Obad.  Fare  thee  well.  Verily,  I  was  afraid  the  flesh 
bad  got  the  better  of  the  spirit.  [£rtt. 

C^L  F,  My  charming  lovely  woman!  [Embrmcet  her. 

MiiiL.  Whataieanest  ttion  by  this  disgoise.  Feign- 
well? 

Col.  F,  To  set  thee  free,  if  thou  wilt  perfom  thy 
promise. 

Mi$s  L.  Make  me  mistress  of  my  fortune,  and  make 
thv  own  conditions. 

'CoL  F,  This  niebt  shall  answer  aU  my  wiiriies. 

See  here  I  have  the  consent  of  three  of  thy  guardians 
already,  and  doabt  not  but  Prim  will  make  the  fourth. 

[Obadiah  listening, 

Obad.  T  would  gladly  hear  what  argumenU  the  good 
raanjusetb  to  1)ettd  her.  [Aside, 

Miss  L.  Thy  words  give  me  new  life,  methioks. 

Obad.  What  do  I  hear? 

Miss  L.  Thou  best  of  men,'  heaven  meant  te  bless  mb 
sure,  when  1  first  saw  thee. 

(^hUL.  He  hath  mollified  her — O  wonderful  oonversion ! 

CoLF.  ISoJ^ly]  Ha!  Prim  listening.— No  more,  my 
love,  we  are  observed :  seem  lo  be  edified,  and  give  'em 
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hopes  that  thou  wilt  turn  qiiaker,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
me.  lAloud]  I  mm  glad  to  find  that  thoa  art  touched 
with  what  I  said  onto  thee,  Anne ;  another  time  I  will 
explain  the  other  article  unto  thee :  in  the  mean  while 
be  thoa  dutifol  to  oar  friend  Prim. 

MisB  L.  J  shall  obey  thee  in  every  thing. 

lObaaiafi  comet  forward, 

Obad.  Oh,  what  a  prodigioas  change  is  here!  Thoa 
has  wrought  a  miraote,  friend!  Anne,  how  dost  thoo 
Iflee  the  doctrine  be  hath  preached  f 

Miss  L.  So  well,  that  1  could  talk  to  him  for  ever, 
methinks — I  am  ashamed  of  mj  former  follj,  and  ask 
your  pardon. 

CcL  F,  Enoagbv  enough,  that  thoo  art  sorry :  he  is 
no  pope,  Anne. 

Obad.  Trne,  I  am  no  pope,  Anne.  Verily,  thou  dost 
rejoice  me  exceedingly,  fnend :  will  it  please  thee  to 
walk  into  the  next  room,  and  refresh  thyself  f — Come, 
take  the  maiden  by  the  hand* 

CoL  F,  We  will  (o\\6w  thee. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  There  is  another  Simon  Pare,  inqaireth  for 
thee,  master. 

CoL  F.  The  devil  there  is.  lAside. 

Obad.  Another  Simon  Pare !  I  do  not  know  him,  is 
lie  any  relation  of  tiiine? 

Col.  F.  No,  friend,  I  know  him  not.— -Pox  Uke  him  : 
I  wish  he  were  in  Pennsylvania  again,  with  all  mv  soul. 

[Aside. 

MissL.  What  shall  I  do  P 

Obad.  Bring  him  op. 

CoL  F.  Humph!  then  one  of  us  mast  go  down,  that's 
certain— Now  impudence  assist  me. 
Enter  Simon  Pure. 

Obad.  What  is  thy  will  with  me,  friend  ? 

Simon.  Didst  thou  not  receive  a  letter  from  Aminadab 
Holdiast  of  Bristol,  concerning  one  SimouPure^ 

Obad.  Yea,  and  Simon  Pure  is  already  here,  friend. 

Col.  F.  And  Simon  Pare  will  stay  here,  friend,  if  it 
be  possible.-  lAiide. 
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Simon.  That?*  mi  oDtnith,  for  I  am  he. 

Col.  F.  Tkke  thoa  heed,  friend,  what  tboa  dost  lajr : 
I  do  affirm  that  I  am  Simon  Pare. 

Simon.  Thy  name  may  be  Pore,  friend,  bat  not  that 
Pure. 

CoL  F.  Yea,  that  Pare  which  my  good  friend.  Ami- 
nadab  Holdfast,  wrote  to  my  friend  Prim  aboot :  the 
same  Simon  Pare  that  came  frt>m  Pennsylvania,  and 
sojoarned  in  Bristol  eleven  days:  thoa  woaldst  not 
take  my  name  from  me,  woal(»t  thoa? — —till  I  have 
done  with  it.  [AsidM. 

Simon,  Thy  name!  I  am  astonished! 

Col.  F.  At  what?  at  thy  own  assaranoe? 

[Going  up  to  him,  Simon  fure  ttartt  back. 

Simon.  Avaantysatan,  approach  me  not:  I  defy  thee, 
and  all  thy  works. 

MistL,  Oh,  he'll  ont-cant  him. — Undone,  nndone 
for  ever.  [AniU, 

CoLF,  Hark  thee,  friend,  thy  sham  will  not  lake— 
Don't  exert  thy  voice,  thoa  art  too  well  acqaainted 
with  satan  to  start  at  him,  thoa  wicked  reprobate^ 
What  can  thy  design  be  here  ? 

Falter  a  Servant,  who  give*  Prim  a  Letter. 

Obad.  One  of  these  mast  be  a  coanterfeit,  but  which 
T  cannot  say. 

CoLF.  What  can  thai  letter  be?  [Aside. 

Simon.  Thoa  must  be  the  devil,  friend,  that's  certain ; 
for  no  human  power  can  speak  so  great  a  falsehood. 

Obad.  This  letter  sayeth  taat  thoa  art  better  acqaainted 
with  that  prince  of  darkness,  than  any  here — ^Read  that, 
I  pray  thee,  Simon.  [Gives  it  to  the  ColoneL 

Col  F.  Tis  Freeman's  hand.— [i?eais]  There  is  a 
design  formed  to  rob  your  house  this  night,  and  cut  your 
throat;  and  for  that  purpose  there  is  a  man  disguised 
Uke  a  Quaker,  who  is  to  pass  for  one  Simon  Pnre:  the 
gang,  whereof  1  am  one,  thjough  now  resolved  to  rob 
na  morCf  has  been  at  Bristol:  one  of  them  came  in  the 
coach  with  the  quaher,  whose  name  he  hath  taken; 
and  from  what  he  hath  gathered  from  him,  farmed  that 
des^,  and  did  not  doubt  but  he  should  impose  so  Jar 
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uptmvou  as  to  make  you  turn  out  the  regd  Sinon  Pore, 
atid  keep  him  with  you.  Make  the  right  u$e  of  this. 
Adieu, Exeellent  well !  [Atide, 

Obad,  Dosl  thou  bear  this?  [To  Simon  Pure, 

Sitnon,  Yea,  bot  it  movetb  me  not;  that  doabtleM 
is  the  impostor.  [Potnttn^  at  the  CoUmeL 

Col,  F.  Ah !  tboo  wicked  one — now  1  consider  tbj 
faoe,  I  remember  thou  «didst  come  op  in  the  leathern 
conveDieucy  with  me— thou  hadst  a  black  boVwinr  oa» 
and  a  brown  camblet  coat  with  brass  bottons^Canal 
thou  deny  it,  ha? 

Simon.  Yes,  I  can,  and  with  a  safe  cooscienoe  too, 
friend. 

Obad.  Verily,  firiend,  thoo  art  the  most  impudent 
rillain  I  ever  saw. 

Mtss  L.  Nay,  then,  VW  have  a  flinff  at  him.  [Aside] 

I  remember  the  &ce  of  this  fellow  at  Balh ^Ay,  this 

is  he  that  pick'd  my  lady  Raffle's  pocket  io  the  grove — 
Don't  you  remember  that  the  moo  pump'd  you,  friend  ? 
^Tnis  is  the  most  notorious  rogue— 

Simon.  What  does  provoke  thee  to  seek  my  life? 
Thou  wilt  not  hang  me,  wilt  thou,  wrongfully? 

Obad.  She  will  do  thee  no  hurt,  nor  thou  sbalt  do 
me  none;  therefore  get  thee  about  thy  business,  friend, 
and  leave  thy  wicked  course  of  life,  or  thou  mayst  not 
come  off  so  favourably  every  where.  Simon,  I  pray 
thee,  put  liim  forth. 

Col.  F,  Go,  friend,  I  would  advise  thee,  and  tempt 
thy  fate  no  more. 

Simon,  Yes,  I  will  go ;  but  it  shall  be  to  th^  confu- 
sion }  ibr  I  shall  clear  myself;  I  will  return  with  some 
E roofs  that  shall  convince  thee,  Obadiah,  that  thou  art 
ighly  imposed  on.  [Exit. 

Col.  F.  Then  there  will  be  no  sUying  for  me,  that's 
certain — what  the  devil  shall  I  do?  [Aside. 

Ohad,  What  dionstrons  works  of  iniquity  are  there 
in  this  world,  Simon? 

Col.  F.  Yea,  the  age  is  full  of  vice 'Sdeatb,  I  am 

so  confounded  1  know  not  what  to  say.  [Aside. 

Obad,  Thou  art  disordered,  friend art  thou  not 

woU? 
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Col.  F.  My  spirit  is  g^reatlj  troubled,  and  somethiiig 
tellelh  rae,  that  tfaoug^h  I  have  wronght  a  ^d.work  ill 
coDTertinir  this  maideo,  this  tender  ^laiden,  yet  ray 
iaboar  will  be  in  vain ;  for  the  evil  spiritfighteth  against 
her:  and  I  see,  yea  I  see  with  the  eye  of  my  inward 
roan,  that  satan  will  re-baifet  her  a^pun,  whenever  I 
withdraw  myself  from  her;  and  she  will,  ^ea,  this  very 
damsel  will  return  again  to  that  abomination  from 
whence  I  have  retriev'd  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  if  h 
were  ont  of  the  jaws  of  the  fiend. 

Af MS  L.  I  must  second  him.  [ilsMie]  What  meanetE 
this  struggling  within  me?  I  feel  the  spirit  fvsisteth  the 
raniiies  of  this  world,  but  the  flesh  is  rebellious,  yea, 
the  flesh— I  greatly  fear  the  flesh  and  the  weakness 
thereof hum— 

Obad.  The  maid  is  inspir'd.  \^Aside]  Prodigious! 
The  damsel  is  filled  with  the  spirit--Sarah. 

Enter  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  1  am  greatly  rejoieed  to  see  sooh  a  ohaoge 
in  our  be)6ved  Anne.  I  came  to  tetl  thee  that  popper 
stayeth  for  thee. 

Col,  f,  I  am  not  disposed  lor  thy  food ;  my  spirit 
longeth  for  more  delicious  meat! — fain  would  I  tedetnk 
this  maiden  from  the  tribe  of  sinners,  and  break  those 
cords  asunder  wherewith  she  is  bound — hum — 

MiiS  L.  Something  whispers  in  my  ears,  methinks-^ 
that  I  must  be  subject  to  the  wiH  of  this  good  nmn, 
and  from  him  only  must  hope  for  consolation— —hum 
— (t  also  tellelh  lue  that  I  am  a  chosen  vessel  to  raise 
up  seetl  to  the  faithful,  and  that  thon  must  consent  that 
we  two  be  one  flesh  according  to  the  word — hum 

Obad.  What  a  revelation  is  here!  This  is  certainly 
part  of  thy  vision,  friend ;  this  is  the  maiden's  growing 
unto  thy  side:  ah!  with  what  willingness  should  I  give 
thee  my  consent,  oonid  I  give  thee  her  fortune  too— 
but  thou  wilt  never  get  the  consent  of  the  wicked  onei. 

Col»  F.  1  wish  I  was  snre  of  yours.  lAside. 

Ohad,  Th^  soul  reJMoeth,  yea,  rejoioetb,  I  say,  te 
find  the  s(>int  within  tliee;  for  lo,  it  moveth  thee  with 
natural  agiution yea,  with  natural  agiUtion  towards 
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this  good  man ^yea,  it  slirreth,  as  one  iBay  si^ 

yea.,  verily  I  saj,  it  stirreth  up  tbj  inoUnaiioii— — 

yea,  as  one  woald  stir  a  paddinir. 

itt.  Ham!  *^  * 

Miss.  L.  I  see,  I  see !  the  spirit  g^aiding  of  thy  hand, 
good  Obadiah  Prim,  and  now  behold  thoa  art  signing 
thy  cooseat— and  now  I  see  myself  within  thy  arms, 
my  friend  and  brother,  yea,  I  am  become  bone  of  thy 
bone,  and  flesh  of  thy  flesh.  [Embracing  him]  Hum 

Mrs.  P.  The  spirit  hath  greatly  moved  them  both — 
friend  Prim,  thoo  most  consent;  there's  no  resisting 
of  the  spirit! 

Obad.  Fetch  me  the  pen  and  ink,  Sarah and  my 

band  shall  confess  its  obedience  to  the  spirit. 

[Exit  Mrs.  Prim, 

Col.  F,  I  wish  it  were  over. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Prim,  vntli  Pen.  and  Ink. 

Miss  L.  I  tremUe  lest  this  qnaking  rogue  should 
return,  and  sp6ii  all.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Here,  friend,  do  then  write  what  the  spirit 
promptetb,  and  I  will  sign  it.  [Col.  t\  sits  down. 

CoL  F,  [Reads]  This  is  to  certify  aU  whom  it  may 
concern,  that  I  do  freely  give  all  my  ri^ht  and  title  in 
Anne  liovely  to  Simon  Pure,  and  my  Jxdl  consent  that 
she  shall  become  his  wife  according  to  pie  form  of  mar- 
rioRC.  *  Witness  my  hand. 

Obad.  Thai's  enougb — give  me  the  pen.      [Signs  it. 
Enter  Betty,  running  to  Miss  Lovely. 

Betty.  Oh !  madam^  madam,  here's  the  quaking  man 
again :  he  has  bronght  a  coachman,  and  two  or  tbree 
more. 

Miss  L.  Roin'd  past  redemption ! 

[Aside  to  the  Colonel. 

Col.  F.  No,  no<;  one  minvte  sooner  had  spoil'd  all ; 
but  now— here's  company  coming,  friend,  give  me 
the  paper.  [Gomg  to  Prim  hastily. 

Obad,  Here  it  is,  Simon ;  and  1  wish  thee  happy  with 
the  maiden. 

Miss  L.  'Tis  don«;  and  now,  devil,  do  thy  worst 


60  A  BOLD  STROKE  '  ACT  5. 

Enter  Simon  Pure,  Coachman^  and  ethen. 

Simon,  Look  tbee,  friend,  I  have  brought  these  people 
lo  satisfy  thee  that  I  am  not  that  impostor  which  thou 
didst  take  me  for :  this  is  the  man  that  did  drire  the 
leathern  conveniency,  and  brought  me  from  Bristol — 
and  this  is — 

Col,  F,  Look^e,  friend,  to  save  the  coort  the  troable 
of  examining  witnesses — I  plead  gailtj,  lia,  ha! 

Obad.  How's  thisp  Is  not  thy  name  Pare  then  ? 

Col.  F.  NOfreallv,  sir;  1  only  made  bold  with  thit 
^ntleman's  name — but  here  1  give  it  up  safe  and  sound  : 
It  has  done  the  business  I  had  occasion  for,  and  now  I 
intend  to  wear  my  own,  which  shall  be  at  his  service 
upon  the  same  occasion  at  any  time. ^Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Simon.  Oh !  the  wickedness  of  the  age ! 

TExit  Coachmmif  fc, 

Obad,  I  am  struck  dumb  with  thy  impudence,  Anne ; 
thoa  hast  deceived  me — and  perchance  undone  thyself. 

Mrs.  P.  Thou  art  a  dissembling  baggage,  and  ahame 
will  overtake  thee.  [£rtt. 

Simon.  I  am  grieved  to  see  thy  wife  so  maoh  trou- 
bled :  I  will  follow  and  console  her.  [£xtt. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Thy  brother  guardians  inquire  for  thee :  here 
is  another  man  ^ith  them. 

Miss  L.  Who  can  that  other  man  be?      ITo  Col,  F. 

Col,  F.  ^Tis  Freeman,  a  friend  of  mine,  whom  I 
ordered  to  bring  the  rest  of  the  gaardiatis  here. 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modelove,  Tradelove^  Peri- 
winkle, and  Freeman. 

Free,  Is  all  safe  i  Did  my  letter  do  yocaervioe? 

[Aside  to  the  CoUmeL 

CoLF.  All,  alPa safe!  ample  service.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Miss  Nancy,  how  aost  do,  child? 

Mies  L.  Don't  <all  me  miss,  friend  Philip ;  my  nane 
is  Anne,  thou  knowesL— ~- 

Sir  P,  What,  is  the  girl  metamorphos'd? 

Miss  L.  I  wish  thou  wert  so  aetamorphos'd.    Ah ! 
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PhUip»  throw  off  th«l  gmodj  attire,  and  wear  the  clothes 
beconiog  thy  ago. 

Obad,  I  am  avhamed  to  lee  these  men.  [Atide, 

Sir  P.  Mt  age!  the  woman  is  possessed. 

Col.  F,  So,  tboo  art  possessed  rather,  friend. 

Trade.  Hark  je,  miss  LoreW,  one  .word  with  joo. 

[Takes  hold  of  her  Hmd. 

Col.  F.  This  maiden  is  m^  wife,  thanks  to  rojr  friend 
'Priin>  and  thon  bast  no  bnsiness  with  her. 

[Taket  her  from  him. 

Trade,  His  wife!  harkje,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Per,  Why  yon  have  made  a  rery  fine  piece  of  work 
of  it,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P.  Married  to  a  qoaker !  thon  art  a  fine  fellow  to 
be  lefl  guardian  to  an  cirphan  trnly — ^there's  a  hasband 
for  a  yonnglady! 

CoL  F.  When  I  have  put  on  my  bean  clothes,  sir 
Philip,  you'll  like  me  better 

Sir  P.  Hioo  wilt  make  a  very  sonryy  bean — friend— 

CoL  F.  I  beliere  I  can  prore  it  under  vour  hand  that 
yon  thought  me  a  very  fine  gentleman  in  the  Park  t'other 
day,  about  thirty-six  minutes  after  eleven;  will  yon 
take  a  pinch,  sir  Philip? — One  of  the  finest  snuff-boxes 
yon  ever  saw.  [Ojfers  hhn  Snuff. 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  am  oveijoyed,  'fiuth  I  am,  if 
thon  be'st  the  gentlenllui — I  own  1  did  give  my  consent 
to  the  gentleman  I  broni^ht  here  to-day— bot  whether 
this  is  he  I  can't  be  positive. 

Obad,  Canst  thon  not! — Now  I  think  then  art  a  fine 
fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  &n  orphan. — ^Thon  shallow* 
brain'd  shuttlecock,  he  may  be  a  pickpocket  for  aught 
thon  dost  know. 

Per,  You  would  have  been  two  rare  fellows  to  have 
been  entrusted  with  the  ^le  management  of  her  for- 
tune, would  ye  not,  think  ye?  But  Mr.Thulelove  and 
myself  shall  take  care  of  her  portion. 

Trade.  Ay,  ay,  so  we  will — Didnlt  yon  tell  me  the 
Dutch  merchant  desired  me  to  meet  him  here,  Mr. 
Freeman  ? 

Free.  I  did  so^  and  I  am  sure  he  will  be  here,  if  y  o«Ml 
have  a  little  patience. 
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Col.  F,  Whai,  is  Mr.  TralleloT«  impatient?  Nay, 
then,  ib  ben  sereet  voor  your,  he  be»  Jan  Vanl^ntaai- 
tirelereletta  Heer  Van  Feignwell,  rergeeten ! 

Trade.  Oh !  pox  of  the  name!  what  have  yon  trickM 
me  too,  Mr.  Freeman? 

Col.  F.  Triok'd,  Mr.  Tradelove!  did  not  I  give  yoa 
two  thoamud  pounds  for  your  consent  fiiirly  ?  And  now 
do  yoa  tell  a  gentleman  he  has  triok*d  yon? 

Per,  So,  so,  yoa  are  a  prett?  gaardian,  'faith,  to  sell 
your  charge :  what,  did  yoa  look  upon  her  as  part  of 
your  stock  P 

Obad.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  glad  th^r  knavery  is  foand 

out,  however 1  confess  the  maiden  over-reached 

me,  and  I  had  no  sinister  end  at  all. 

Per*  Ay,  ay,  one  thing  or  otiier  over-reached  yov  all. 
— ^bat  V\\  take  care  Tie  snail  never  fins^er  a  penny  of  her 

money,  I  warrant  you over-reaca'd,  quotha!  Why 

I  might  have  been  ovei^reach'd  too,  if  I  had  no  more 
wit :  I  don't  know  but  this  verv  fellow  may  be  him  that 
was  directed  to  me  from  GraoCi  Cairo  t'other  day.  Ha, 
ha,  ha  I 

Col.  F.  The  very  same. 

Per.  Are  yoa  so,  sir?  bat  yoar  triok  would  not  pass 
upon  me. 

Cot  F,  No,  as  yoo  say,  at  that  time  it  did  not,  that 
was  not  fnj  lacky  hour— but,  hark  ve,  sir,  I  mast  let  you 
into  one  seoret—yoa  may  keep  honest  John  Trades- 
cant's  coat  on,  for  your  uncle,  sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is 
not  dead — so  tlie  charge  of  mourning  will  he  saved, 
ha,  ha,  ha!  —  Don't  you  remember  Mr.  Pillage,  your 
uncle's  steward^  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Per.  Not  dead !  I  Ubgin  to  fear  I  am  triok'd  too. 

Col.  F.  Don't  you  remember  the  signing  of  a  lease, 
Mr.  Periwinkle  ? 

Per.  Well,  and  what  signifies  that  l^ase,  if  my  ancle 
is  not  dead.' — Ha!  I  am  sare  it  was  a  lease  I  signed. — 

CoL  F.  Ay,  but  it  was  a  lease  for  life,  sir,  and  of  this 
beaolifnl  tenement,  i  thank  ^oo. 

^  .  [laking  hold  of  Misi  Lovely, 

Omneg.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Neighbour's  fkxe. 

Free,  So  then,  I  find,  you  are  all  triok'd,  ha,  ha! 
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Per.  I  am^  oertai|i  I  read  as  pLain  a  lease  as  ever  I 
read  io  mj  life. 

Col,  T.  You  read  a  lease  h  grant  you ;  bat  you  signed 
this  contracL  j^Shotoing  a  Paper, 

Per.  How  durst  you  put  this  triok  upon  me,  Mr. 
Freeman?  Didn't  you  tell  me  my  uncle  was  dying;? 

Free.  And  would  tell  you  twice  as  maoh  to  serve  my 
friend,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  P.  What,  the  learned  and  &mous  Mr.  Periwinkle 
chouB*d  too! — Hsy  ha, ha ! — I  shall  die  with  langfaing^, 
ha,  ha,  ha! 

Trade.  Well,  since  you  have  ont-witted  us  all,  pray 
you  what  and  who  w€  you,  sir? 

Sir  P.  Sir,  the  genUeman  is  a  fine  gentleman. — I  am 
fAad  you  have  Kot  a  person,  madam,  who  understands 
dress  and  food  breeding. — I  was  resolTed  she  should 
have  one  of  my  ohoosiog. 

Trade.  A  beau !  nay,  then,  she  is  linely  helpM  up.. 
Mist  L.  Why  beaus  are  great  enoouragers  of  trade, 
sir,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Col.  F..  Lookye,  gentlemen — I  am  the  person  who 
ean  give  the  best  account  of  myself:  and  1  most  beg 
sir  Philip's  pardon,  when  I  tell  him,  that  I  have  as  much 
aversion  to  what  he  calls  dress  and  breeding,  as  1  have 
to  the  enemies  of  my  religion.    I  have  bad  the  honour 
to  serve  his  majesty,  and  headed  a  regiment  of  the 
bravest  fellows  that  ever  push'd  bayonet  in  the  throat 
of  a  Frenchman ;  and  notwithstanding  the  fortune  this 
lady  brings  me,  whenever  my  country  wants  my  aid, 
this  sword  and  arm  are  at  her  service. 
And  now,  my  fair,  if  thou'lt  but  deign  to  smile, 
I  meet  a  recompense  for  all  my  toil  : 
Love  and  religion  ne'er  admit  restraint. 
And  force  makes  manjr  sinners,  not  one  saint; 
Still  free  as  air  the  active  mind  does  rove. 
And  searches  proper  objects  for  its  love; 
But  that  once  fix'd,  'tis  past  the  power  of  art 
To  chase  the  dear  idea  from  the  heart : 
Tis  liberty  of  choice  that  sweetens  life, 
Makes  the  glad  husband,  and  the  happy  wife. 
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WRITTEN  BY  MR.  8BWEL. 

What  new  straoge  wajs  our  moderD  beaos  devifle ! 
What  trials  of  love's  skill  to  grain  the  priae! 


To  court  in  form  of  snakes  and  filthy  bulls: 
Old  Jove  onoe  nick*d  it  too,  as  I  am  told. 
In  a  whole  lapful  of  tnie»  standard  gold ; 
How  must  his  godship  then  fair  ii)anae  warm  1  f 

In  tracking  ware  for  ware  there  is  no  harm.  > 

Well,  after  all  that,  monev  has  adiarm.  3 

Bat  now,  indeed,  that  stale  invention's  past;  "i 

Besid^,  yon  know,  that  guineas  fall  so  fast,  > 

Poor  nymph  must  come  to  pooketrpieoe  at  lasL  j 

Old  Harry's  face,  or  good  queen  Bess's  ruff- 
Not  that  I'd  take  'em— may  do  well  enough; 
No — mj  ambitious  spirit's  far  above 
Those  little  tricks  of  mercenary  love. 
That  man  be  mine,  who,  like  the  col*nel  here, 
Can  top  his  character  in  every  sphere ; 
Who  can  a  thousand  ways  employ  his  wit, 
Out-promise  statesmen,  and  out-olieat  a  oit: 
Beyond  the  colours  of  a  trav'ller  paint. 
And  cant,  and  ogle  too — beyond  a  saint 
The  last  disguise  most  pleased  me,  1  confess ; 
There'a something  tempting  in  the  preaching  dress; 
And  pleas'd  me  more  than  once  a  dame  of  note. 
Who  lov'd  her  husbattd  in  InB  footman**  ooat 
To  see  one  eye  in  wanton  motions  play'd :  *} 

The  other  to  the  heav'nly  regions  stray'd,  > 

As  if  it  for  Sis  fellow  frailties  pray'd:  > 

Bat  yet  I  hope,  fur  all  that  1  have  said. 
To  find  my  spouse  a.mon  of  war  in  bed. 


C.  WhHtinsham,  Printer,  Chiswick. 
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THE  CHAPTER  OF  ACCIDENTS 

Was  prodaced  at  the  Haymarket  Theatre  in  the 
year  1780.  It  is  bailt  on  Diderot's  Psae  db 
Famille,  and  experienced  a  degree  of  well-de- 
served success,  wliich  seems  only  to  have  increased 
on  repetition. 

It  is  at  present  revived  at  Dmry  Lane  Theatre, 
to  introduce  a  young  debutante  of  considerable 
promise,  and  is  likely  to  hold  a  place  among  some 
of  the  most  successful  reproductions  of  the  sea- 
son. 

It  is  said  this  comedy  was  refused  at  CovenI 
Garden  before  it  was  presented  to  the  elder  Mr. 
Colman  at  the  Haymarket. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BY  GEORGE  COLMAN,  ESQ. 

SPOKEN  BY  MR.  PALMER. 

Long  has  the  passive  stage,  howe'er  absard, 
fieeo  rord  bj  namett  and  (jroTera'd  bv  a  word. 
Some  poor  catU  term,  like  magic  spells,  can  awe, 
And  bind  oar  realms,  like  a  dramatic  law. 
When  Fielding,  humour's  favoarite  child,  appear'd, 
£.010  was  the  word ;  a  word  each  author  feard ! 
Till,  ohas'd  at  length  bj  pleasantrj'a  bright  ray. 
Nature  and  mirth  resom'd  their  legal  sway ; 
And  Goldsmith's  genius  bask'd  in  open  day. 

No  beggar,  howe*er  poor,  a  cor  can  lack ; 
Poor  bards,  of  critic  curs,  can  keep  a  pack. 
One  yelper  silenc'd,  twenty  barkers  rise. 
And  with  new  howls  their  snarlings  still  disguise. 
Low  banish'd,  the  word  sentiment  succeeds ; 
And  at  their  shrine  the  modern  .playwright  bleeda. 
Hard  fate!  but  let  each  would-be  critic  know 
That  sentiments  from  genuine  feelings  flow. 
Critics  in  tain  declaim,  and  write,  and  rail : 
Nature,  eternal  nature,  will  prevail. 
Give  me  the  bard  who  makes  me  laugh  and  cry. 
Diverts  and  moves,  and  all,  I  scarce  know  why  1 
Untaught  by  commentators,  French  or  Dutch, 
Phssion  still  answers  to  th'  electric  touch. 
Reason,  like  Falstaff,  claims,  when  all  is  done, 
The  honours  of  the  field  already  won. 

To-night,  our  author's  is  a  mix'd  intent : 
Paniion  and  humour,  Uno  and  sentiment : 
Smiling  in  tears — a  serio-comic  olay — 

I  Of  April  day! 


L^ 


Sunshine  and  shower— a  kind  or  April  day! 
A  lord,  whose  pride  is  in  bis  honour  plao'd  ; 
A  governor,  with  av'rioe  not  diagrao'd ; 
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An  hofflble  priest !  a  lad  j,  and  a  lover 

So  fall  of  virloe  iome  of  it  runs  over. 

No  temporary  touciies,  no  allosions 

To  campa,  reviews,  and  all  oar  late  confusions; 

No  personal  refleetions,  no  sharp  satire. 

Bat  a  mere  clmpter  from  the  book  of  natore. 

Wrote  by  a  woman  too !  the  mases  now 

Pew  liberties  io  nang^bty  men  allow ; 

Bat  like  old  maids  on  earth,  resolv'd  to  ?ex, 

With  crnel  cojnesa  treat  the  othbr  sex. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

As  originally  acted. 

Lord  Glenmore Mr.  Bensley. 

Coventor  Haroourt Mr.  Wilson. 

WoodviUe « Mr.  Palmer. 

Captain  Harcowrt Mr.  Bannister,  jan. 

Grey  .  . ' Mr.  Aickin. 

Vane Mr.  La  Mash. 

Jacob Mr.Edwio. 

Cecilia Miss  Farren. 

Miss  Mortimer Mrs.  Coyler. 

Mrs.  Warner Mrs.  Love. 

Bridget Mrs.  Wilson. 


Dmrjf  Lane,  1818.    CwaU  Garden,  vn% 
Lord  Glenmore.  .  .  .  Mr.  R.  Philips.  Mr.  Aickin. 
Oovemor  Uarcourt   •  Mr.  Dowton.     Mr.  Wilson. 

WoodvilU Mr.  Wallack.    Mr.  Holman. 

Captain  Harcourt  ,  .  Mr.  S.  Penlej.   Mr.  Davies. 
Grey Mr.  Powell.       Mr.  Hull. 

yane Mr.  Harley.       Mr.  Bernard. 

Jacob Mr.  Oxberry.     Mr.  Blanohard. 

Cecilia Miss  Marray.  Miss  Bmnton. 

Miss  Mortimer ....  Miss  Bojoe.  Miss  Chapman. 

Mrs.  Warner Miss  Tidswell.  Mrs.  Davenett. 

Bridget Miss  Kelly.  Mrs.  Wells. 

SCENE— Lovnov. 
Time — Twentyfour  Hours* 


ACT  THE  FIRST. 

m 


SCENE  L    A  UaU. 

Enter  Vane,  in  a  Riding-^ress,  followed  by  a  Fooltnan, 

Vane.  Run,  and  lell  Mrs.  Warner,  my  lord  is  at 
hand;  and  bid  the  botler  send  me  a  bottle  of  hock. 
[Throws  hinuey along  the  hall  Chairs,  wiping  his  Fore' 
Xeod}  Phew ! .  the  months  have  jumbled  oat  of  their 
pbMses,  and  we  have  Jul  v  in  September. 

Enter  Mrs.  Warneb. 

Mrs.  W.  Servant,  Mr.  Vane. 

Vdne.  Ah!  my  dear  creature!  how  have  yon  done 
these  fifty  ages  ? 

Mrs.  W,  Why,  methinks  you  are  g^own  mig^bty 
g^nd,  or  yoa  would  have  come  to  the  still-room  to 
ask;  will  you  choose  any  chocolate? 

Vane.  Why  don't  you  see  I  am  dead?  absolutely 
dead ;  and,  if  you  was  to  touch  me,  I  should  shake  to 
mere  dust,  like  an  Egyptian  mummy.  Because  it  was 
not  provoking  enough  to  lounge  away  a  whole-summer 
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in  the  ooontrj,  here  am  I  driren  up  to  town,  as  if  tb« 
devil  was  at  my  beels,  in  tbe  shape  of  oor  hopefol  heir . 
who  has  neither  saffered  mj  lord  nor  me  to  rest  one 
nonent,  thrqogh  his  confoanded  impatience  to  see  bis 
nacle. 

Mr$,W»  Ufflph — hell  have  enoogb  of  the  old  gen- 
tleman presenUjT.  He  is  the  very  moral  of  my  poor 
dear  lady,  his  sister,  who  never  was  at  peace  herself, 
nor  suffered  anjr  one  else  to  be  so.  Soch  a  boose  as  we 
have  liad  ever  since  he  came!  Why,  he  b  more  foil  of 
importance  and  airs  than  a  bailiff  in  possession ;  and 
hectors  over  miss  Mortimer,  till  she  almost  keeps  her 
ehamber  to  avoid  him. 

Fane.  Hates  miss  Mortimer!  Why,  berell  be  the 
devil  to  pay  aboot  her,  I  suppose  1 

Mrs.  W.  Hate  herP  ay.  Unit  he  does.  He  looked  aa 
if  he  coald  have  killed  lier,  the  moment  she  came  down 
to  8^  fa^ ;  and  jcot  into  Hs  chamber  presently  afler, 
where  be  sends  for  me.  '*  Who  is  this  young  woman, 
Mrs.  Whal's-yoor-naine?*'  says  he. — **  Why,  sir,"  says 
I,  **  she  is  tM  orphan  of  a  eolonel  Mortimer,  whoso 
intimacy  with  my  lord,"  says  I.—*'  Pho,  pho,"  says  be^ 
'*  all  that  I  know,  woman ;  what  does  she  do  in  this 
bouse?"  says  he;  his  face  wrinklinjj^  all  over  like 
cream,  when  it's  skimming.-^"  Why,  sir,"  sa^s  I,  **  her 
lather  unluckily  died  just  before  the  duke  his  brother, 
and  so  could  not  leave  her  one  shilling  of  all  that  fine 
fortune;  and  so  my  lord  intends  to  marry  her  to  Mr. 
Woodville,"  says  I — <<He  does,"  cries  be;  "heaven 
be  praised  Fm  come  in  time  to  mar  that  dainty  proieot, 
however.  You  may  go,  woman,  and  toll  miss  I  don't 
want  any  thine  more  to-night"  So  up  goes  I  to  miss 
Mortimer,  and  tolls  her  all  this.  Lora !  how  glad  she 
was,  to  find  he  intended  to  break  the  matoh,  though 
she  can't  guess  what  he  means. 

Vane.  Upon  my  soul,  I  think  it  is  full  as  hard  to 

ffuess  what  she  means.  What  tbe  devil,  will  not  mj 
ord*8  title,  fortune,  and  only  son,  be  a  great  catoh  for 
a  girl  wiibont  a  firiend  or  a  shilling? 
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Mrs.  W.  Ay :  bol  I  ooold  tell  700  a  litlle  story 
would  explain  all.     Voa  magt  know— ~ 

[Sits  down,   A  loud  knocking. 
VwM.  \Siarts  up]  Zoands,  liere's  ny  lord ! 

[lilxeunt  i^onfusedly. 

SGBNE  II.    An  AnH-ckamber. 

£fit«f  Lord  Clenmobe  and  Governor  Ha  RCOURT 
meeting;  the  latter  hobbling. 

Lord  G.  Yoo  are  welcome  to  Eng^laod,  brolber  I  I 
am  sorry  year  native  air  pays  yon  so  ill  a  compliment 
after  sixteen  ;f ears  absence. 

Gov.  H.  Faith,  my  lord,  and  so  am  I  loo,  I  promise 
you :  1  pat  op  witb  these  thingfs  tolerably  well  in  the 
Indies ;  I  did  not  zo  the^e  to  be  happy ;  but  after  all 
my  labonrs,  to  find  I  have  just  got  the  money  when  it  i« 
oat  of  my  power  to  enjoy  it,  is  a  oarsed  stroke :  like  a 
fine  ship  of  war,  I  am  only  come  home  to  be  dismasted 
and  converted  into  an  hospital.  However,  I  am  glad 
yoo  bold  it  better:  I  don't  think  you  looked  as  well 
when  we  parted.  My  sister,  poor  Susan !  she  is  gone 
loo :  well,  we  can  never  live  a  day  the  longer  for  think- 
ing on't.  Where's  Frank?  U  he  still  the  image  of  hie 
mother  ? 

Lord  6.  Jast  as  you  left  him ;  but  that  the  innocence 
of  the  boy  is  dignified  by  the  knowledce  of  the  man. 

Gov.  H.  He  will  hardly  remember  his  old  uncle!  I 
did  love  the  rogue,  thars  the  truth  on't;  and  never 
looked  at  my  mone^-bags  but  I  thought  of  him.  How- 
ever you  bave  provided  him  a  wife? 

LordG,  I  nave;  you  saw  her  on  your  arrival,  I 
suppose,  for  I  left  ber  in  town  to  attend  a  sick  aunt. 
Poor  Mortimer !  he  died  one  month  before  the  duke 
his  brother,  and  missed  a  fine  title  and  estate.  You 
know  how  1  loved  the  honest  fellow,  and  cannot  wonder 
1  topk.faome  his  orphan  daughter  as  a  matoh  for  Wood- 
ville. 

G00.H.  Brother,  brother,  joaiare  too  generous;  it 
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is  your  foible,  and  artful  people  know  how  to  eonrert 
it  to  tlieir  own  advantage. 

Lord  G.  It  18,  if  a  foible,  the  noblest  incident  to 
humanity.  Sophia  has  birth,  merit,  accompUahmerita; 
and  wants  notning  but  money  to  qualify  ner  for  any 
rank. 

Gov.  H.  Can  she  have  a  worse  want  on  earth  ?  Birth, 
merit,  accompIishmenU,  are  the  very  thingfs  that  render 
money  more  essential. 

Lord  G.  Yon  are  too  captious,  brother! 

Gov.  H.  And  yen  too  placid,  brotherl  If,  like  me, 
yon  liad  been  toiling  a  third  of  ^onr  days  to  compass 
a  favourite  design,  and  found  it  disappointed  at  thik 
moment  you  thought  it  complete,  what  woold  even 
your  serene  lordship  say  and  doP  Here  have  I  promised 
elf  a  son  in  yours,  an  heir  in  yoors ;  instead  of 


Lord  G.  His  marriajre  with  miss  Mortimer  will  not 
make  him  unworthy  eitner  title. 

Gov.  R,  Never  mention  her  name  to  me  I  beg,  my 
lord!  the  wife  I  would  have  given  him,  has  beauty 
without  knowing  it,  innocence  vrithout  knowing  i^ 
because  she  knows  nothing  else,  and,  to  surprise  yoo 
further,  forty  thousand  pounds  without  knowing  it; 
uay,  to  briuff  all  your  surprises  together,  is  my  daugh- 
ter without  knowi  ng  it. 

Lord  G.  Your  daughter  ?  Why,  have  you  married 
since  my  sister's  death?  Your  daughter  by  her  you  lost 
before  yoo  went  abroad. 

Gov,  H.  Yes,  but  I  shall  find  her  again,  I  believe. 
I  know  you  will  call  this  one  of  my  odd  whims  as 
usual,  but  we  have  all  some ;  witness  this  dainty  pro- 
ject of  yours ;  and  so  1  will  tell  you  the  truth  in  spite 
of  that  project.  Prom  the  very  birth  of  this  girl,  I 
saw  her  rootiier  woold  spoil  her,  and,  had  she  lived, 
proposed  kidnapping  miss  in  her  infancy. 

LordG.  Kidnap  your  own  daughter!  Why,  brother, 
I  need  only  prove  this  to  obtain  a  commission  of  lunacy, 
and  shot  yon  up  for  life. 
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Gov.  H,  Wfa/,  tfaongh  my  wife  wu  yoar  lordsbip'i 
sbter,  I  will  Tentore  to  tell  joa  she  wu  plagay  fuilM- 
tical,  and  oontriTed  to  torment  mo  m  moch  with  her 
virioefl,  as  othera  bj  their  yiceii.  Sach  a  fuss  abpot 
her  deiieaej,  her  sensibilitj,  aod  her  refinement,  that  I 
coold  neither  look,  move,  nor  speak,  withool  offendinji; 
one  or  the  other;  and  execrated  the  inventor  of  the 
jargon  every  honr  in  the  fonr  aod  twenty:  a  jargon,  I 
resolved  mv  gi^^l  should  never  learn;  and  heaven  no 
sooner  took  her  mother  (heaven  be  praised  for  all 
things!)  than  I  dispatcJted  her  draggle-tailed  French 
Inverness ;  made  a  bonfire  of  every  book  on  educa- 
tion:  whipped  miss  into  a  posl-chaise,  under  a  pretence 
of  placing  her  in  a  nunnery ;  instead  of  which,  I  joor- 
neyed  into  Wales,  and  left  her  in  the  care  of  a  poor 
earate's  wife,  whose  name  was  op  as  the  best  housewife 
in  the  whole  country;  then  returned  with  a  solemn 
history  of  her  death  in  the  small-pox. 

LordG.  Well,  this  is  indeM  astonishing!  an  admir- 
able tutoress  troly  for  my  niece  I 
Gov.  H,  Yes,  but  there's  a  better  wst  than  that 
LordG,  Indeed!  is timt possible: 
Gov.  H.  How  do  yon  think  I  contrived  to  make  ihem 
obey  my  iostroctions?     I  saw  the^  suspected  I  was 
some  rich  humourist,  and  was  afraid  they  would  after 
all  mako  a  little  bit  of  a  gentlewoman  of  her,  for  which 
reason,  except  the  first  year  in  advance,  they  never  had 
a  single  shilling  of  my  money. 

Lord  G.  This  is  almost  incredible!  And  so  you  left 
your  only  child  to  the  charity  of  strangers? 

Gov.  H.  No,  no,  not  so  bad  as  that  n'^^ther.  Yon 
remember  my  honest  servant  Ilardy  ?  After  the  poor 
fellow's  leg  was  shot  off  in  m^r  tent,  I  promised  him  a 
nnintenance ;  so  intrusting  him  with  the  secret,  I  or- 
dered him  to  live  in  the  neighbourhood,  have  an  eye 
on  the  girl,  and  claim  her  if  ill  used :  fine  aoooouts 
I  had  from  him,  iaith !  The  old  parson  and  his  wife 
having  no  children,  and  not  finding  any  one  own  her, 
gave  but  she  was  theirs,  and  doated  on  her ;  in  short, 
she  is  the  little  wonder  of  the  country;  tall  as  the 
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pftliii*tree!  with  elieeks,  tbal  might  sli^ne  tbe  drawinii^ 
room ;  and  eyes,  will  dim  tbe  diamoDdt  I  have  broagtil 
over  to  adorn  them.  Thi»  ooofounded  Koat  has  l^pt 
me  in  continoal  alarm,  or  elae  she  should  have  apoke 
for  heraelf. 

Lord  G.  Whj  then  does  not  Hardy  bring  her  mp  to 
yoo? 

Gon.  H.  Why,  for  two  very  saffioient  reasona.  In 
the  first  plaoe,  that  identical  parson  paid  him  the  last 
compliment,  that  is,  buried  hiw  a  twelvemonth  ago; 
and  in  the  second,  tbejr  would  liardly  entrost  her  to  any 
man  bat  him  who  delivered  her  to  them.  Here  was  a 
girl,  my  lord,  to  support  your  title,  of  which  1  dars 
swear  yon  are  as  fona  as  ever. 

LordG.  I  thank  your  intention,  brother;  but  am 
far  from  wishing  the  chief  accomplishments  of  Wood- 


ville's  ladv  should  be  the  making  cream  cheeses,  goals 
whey,  and  elder  wine. 

Gov.H.  Let  me  tell  your  lordship,  women  were 
never  belter  than  when  those  were  the  chief  acoom- 
plishments.  But  I  mav  be  ridiculous  my  own  way  with- 
dut  being  singular.  Haroourt  shall  have  my  girl,  and 
my  money  too.  Cream  cheeses,  quotha  I  no,  no,  mak- 
ing cream  faces  is  an  accomplishment  wbicb  tlie  belles 
cf  these  days  oftener  excel  in. 

Lord  G.  I  would  not  advise  you  to  pjoblish  this  opi- 
nion, governor;  for  though  you  should  call  no  anger 
into  toe  cheeks  of  the  ladies,  I  doubt  you  would  into 
their  hearts. 

Gov,  H.  But  where  is  this  son  of  yours?  sure  he  has 
not  totailv  forgot  his  old  uncled 

Lord  G.  He  will  hi  here  immediatdv. 

Gov.  H.  Nay,  I  must  e'en  take  an  old  man*s  fate,  and 
follow  his  mistress  without  complaint. 

LordG.  You  have  no  reason  for  the  repi^oach ;  this 
is  not  his  hour  for  visiting  miss  Mortioser. 

Gov.H.  Miss  Mortimer!  ba,  ha,  h«!  why,  do  yon 
^ink  I  took  her  for  his  mistress?  What,  1  warrant  I 
can  tell  you  news  of  your  own  fiunily,  though  I  have 
hardly  been  three  days  in  it.    Woodville  keeps  a  girl. 
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and  in  fpnui  splendoar!  naj,  tbey  tall  ae,  tbst  the 
uncoDScioiiable  jonng  rogoe  eoerotmiM  so  ftr  dn  the 
privileges  of  threescore,  m  to  intend  nariTiiig  the  shit. 

LoirdG.  Yoo  jest,  sorahr! 

Gw.  H.  There's  no  jest  ufce  a  troe  one.  Ha,  ha,  ha  f 
how  foolish  TOO  look!  this  is  yoor  innocent  elegance ; 
and  this  is  the  blessed  effect  of  letting  him  live  oat  of 
yonr  own  house ! 

Lord  G.  Pr'ytbee  reservejovr  raillerf,  sir,  for  some 
lets  interesting  occasion.  To  hare  taj  riews  thus  in  a 
noment  oTcrtorned !  Where  does  she  Htc? 

Gov. H.  |Ia,  ha*  ha!  Oh,  the  di^renoe  of  those  lit- 
tle sjllables  me  and  thee!  now  yon  can  gaess  what 
made  me  so  peevish,  1  suppose  ?  As  to  where  miss  liveS| 
1  have  not  heard;  bnt  somewhere  near  his  lodgings. 
A  devilish  fine  girl  she  is  by-the-bj.  Ah,  I  told  joa 
twenty  years  ago,  yoo  woold  ^oiltliis  boy;  entirely 
spoil  him. 

Lord  G.  Zonnds,  governor,  joa  have  a  temper  So* 
crates  himself  conld  not  have  tfiipported.  Is  this  a  time 
Ibr  old  sayings  of  twenty  years  uo  ?  Finish  dressing; 
by  that  time  yoar  nephew  will  be  here,  and  I  shall  have 
fCTected  on  this  matter. 

Gov.  K.  With  all  my  heart.  Tis  bot  a  boyish  fro- 
lic, and  tfo  good  morning  to  yoo.  Here ;  Where's  my 
triamviralef  Pompey!  Anthonv!  Cesar!  {Exit. 

LordG.  A  boyish  frolic  troly!  many  a  foolish  fel- 
low's life  has  been  marked  by  soeh  a  boyish  frolic.  Bat 
her  residence  i»  the  first  object  of  my  ioqniry.    Vane  I 

Enter  Vans. 
Is  not  my  son  come? 

Vane,  This  moment,  my  lord ;  and  walks  till  the 
gorernor  is  ready. 

Lord  G.  Vane!  I  Imve  deserved  yon  shonld  be  at- 
tached to  me,  and  I  hope  yon  are  ? 

l^ane.  My  lord ! ^What  the  devil  is  he  at?  [Aside. 

Lord  G.  This  strange  old  governor  has  aJatmed  roe 
a  good  deal ;  yoo  are  more  likely  to  know,  whether 
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with  re/uon,  than  I  can  be.    Have' joa  heard  any  thing 
important  of  my  son  latdj  ?     < « 

Vane.  Never,  mj  lord. 

Lfffd  G.  Not  that  he  keeps  a  mistress?  What  does 
the  fool  smile  at  ?  [Aside, 

Vane.  I  did  not  think  that  any  thing  important^  mj 
lord. 

LordG,  I  do,  sir;  and  am  told  a  more  important 
thing;  that  he  even  thinks  of  marrying  her.  Now, 
Uiongb  I  cannot  credit  this,  1  would  cbooee  to  knoW 
what  kind  of  or&ture  she  is.  Goald  not  yoa  assume 
a  clownish  disguise,  and,  scraping  an  aequa^itanoe  with 
her  people,  learn  something  of  ner  character  and  de- 
signs ? 

Vane»  Doubtless,  to  oblige  your  lordship,  I  could 
do  such  a  thing.  But  if  Mr.  Woodville*s  sliarp  eyes 
(and  love  will  render  them  still  sharper)  should  discover 
me,  I  might  chance  to  get  a  good  drubbing  in  the  cha- 
racter of  a  spy. 

LordG,  On,  it  is  very  improbable  he  should  suspect 
you :  at  the  worst,  name  vour  employer,  and  your  bones 
are  safe.  The  office  perhaps  is  not  very  agreeable,  but 
I  impose  few  such  on  you:  execute  it  well,  and  yoQ 
shall  remember  it  with  pleasiAne.  I  will- detain  Wood- 
ville  till  you  are  ready;  and,  as  I  doubt  not  Chat  hi(( 
next  visit  will  be  to  this  creature,  by  following  him 
you  will  find  out  where  she  lives.  Prepare  tMn  as 
quick  as  possible,  and  send  me  word  when  you  are' 
ready,  for  till  then  I  will  not  suffer  liim  to  depart. 

[Exit. 

Vane,  A  pretty  errand  this  his  formal  lordship  has 
honoured  me  with.  Um,  if  I  betray  him,  shall  f  not 
get  more  by  it?'  Ajt,  but  our  heir  is,  such  a  sentimental 
spark,  that  when  his  turn  was  served,  he  might  betray 
me.  Were  he  one  of  our  harnm-skarum,  good-natured, 
good-for^nothin||^  fellows,  it  would  go  against  my  cod- 
soience  tO'  dd  him  an  ill  turn.  I  believe  I  stand  well 
in  my  lord's  will,  if  counsellor  Puzzle  may  be  trusted 
(and  when  he  c^  get  nothing  by  a  lie  perhaps  he  may 
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tell  trolh),  to,  like  all  thm ing-  nen,  I  i»iU  be  bonett 
becaiue  it  best  Mrves  lyjr  inlerett.  [£jnt« 

^  SCBNE  III.    Afcof^ned  Garden. 

WooDViLLE  discovered  vfaUcing  about. 

Wood.  How  tedioas  it  tbi>  aocle !  liowtedioQs  every 
bodji  Wu  it  not  enoogb  to  spend  two  delesUble 
■lODtba  from  mj  love,  merely  to  preserve  the  teoret^ 
bot  1  most  be  tanUlixed  with  seeinj;^,  without  arriviog 
at  her?  Yet  how,  when  I  do  see  tor,  shall  I  appease 
that  affectin^^  pride  of  a  noble  heart,  consoioos  too  late 
of  its  own  inestimable  value?  Why  was  1  not  noi- 
formly  just?  1  had  then  spared  myself  the  bitterest  of 
regrets. 

Enter  Captain  Habcourt. 

Copt.  H.  Woodrille !  how  do'st?  Don't  yon,  in  happy 
retirement,  pity  me  my  Ealing  and  Aoton  marches  and 
countermarohes,  as  Poote  has  it?  Bnt,  methinks  thy 
fiioe  is  thinner  and  longer  than  a  forsaken  nymph's, 
who  is  going  through  the  whole  ceremony  of  nine 
month's  repentance.  What,  thoo'st  fallen  in  love?  rus- 
tically too:  Nay,  pr'ythee  don't  look  so  very  lament- 
able. 

Wood.  Ridiculous !  How  can  we  have  an  eye  or  ear 
for  pleasure,  when  oor  fate  hangs  over  us  undecided? 

Gapt.  H.  1  guess  what  voo  mean ;  but  why  make 
pioon tains  of  mole-hills?  Is  the  rosy-fisted  damsel  so 
obstinately  virtuous? 

,  Wood,  Imsgine  a  fair  &VQnrite  of  Phoebus  in  all 
respects ;  since,  while  her  face  caught  his  beams,  her 
heart  felt  his  genius!  Imagine  all  the  graces  hid  under 
a  straw  bat  and  russet  ^owii ;  imagine 

Capt.  H.  You  have  imagined  enough  of  oonsoienee ; 
nod  now  for  a  Cdw  plain  facts  if  yon  please. 

Wood.  To  such  a  lovely  country  maid  I  lost  my  heart 
last  summer;  and  soon  began  to  think  romances  the 
puly  true  histories,  and  happiness  not  merely  possible 
io  a  cottage,  but  only  possime  there. 

Capt.  a.   Well,  all  the  philosophers  (ancient  and 
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nodeni)  would  never  be  able  to  coDTioce  me  a  coach 
wu  Dot  a  mighty  pretty  vehicle,  and  the  lasses  as  good- 
natured  in  town  as  country.  But  pray  let  us  know 
Why  yon  laid  aside  the  pastoral  project  of  eating  fiit 
bacon  and  exercising  a  crook  all  day»  that  thou  migntesi 
conclude  the  evening  with  the  superlative  indolgenoe 
of  a  peat-fire  and  a  htd  stnffed  with  straw? 

Wood.  Why,  faith,  by  persuading  the  dear  girl  to 
share  mine. 

Capt.  H,  Oh,  now  yon  talk  the  language  of  the  world ; 
and  aoes  Uiat  occasion  thee  such  a  melancholy  face  ? 

Wood.  How  ignorant  are  yon  both  of  me  and  her! 
Ever^  moment  since  I  prevailed  has  only  served  to 
convince  me  I  can  sooner  live  without  every  thing  else 
than  her ;  and  this  fatal  lebure  (caused  by  my  absence 
with  mv  father),  she  has  employed  in  adding  every  ' 
grace  of  art  to  those  of  nature ;  tiJI,  thoroughly  shocked 
at  her  situation,  her  letters  are  as  full  of  grief  as  love, 
and  I  dread  to  bear  every  hour  1  have  lost  her. 

CtqH.  H.  I  dread  much  more  to  hear  yon  have  lost 
yourself.  Ah,  mj  dear  Woodville,  the  most  dangerous 
charm  of  love  is,  every  man  conceits  oo  other  ever 
found  out  his  method  of  loving;  but,  take  my  word 
-     •  -^  •'  •         ^   •     ■  lit      •' 


for  it,  your  Dolly  may  be  brought  back  to  a  milk 
Leave  her  to  herself  awhile,  and  she'll  drop  the  celes> 
tials,  I  dare  swear. 

Wood,  She  is  too  noble;  and  nothing  but  the  duty 
I  owe  to  so  indulgent  a  hither,  prevents  me  from  ofler- 
ing  her  all  the  reparation  in  my  power. 

Capt.  H.  A  fine  scheme  truly !  Why,  Woodville,  art 
frantic?  To  predestinate  yourself  among  the  homed 
cattle  of  Doctor's  Commons,  and  take  a  wife  for  the 
very  reason  widch  makes  so  many  spend  thousands  to 
get  rid  of  one. 

Wood.  To  withdraw  an  amiable  creature  from  her 
duty,  without  being  able  to  make  her  happy,  is  to  me  a 
very  serious  reflection :  nay,  1  sinned,  I  may  sat,  from 
virtue ;  and  had  I  been  a  less  grateful  son,  might  have 
called  myself  a  faultless  lover. 

Capt,  H.  Well,  well,  man,  you  are  young  enough'  to 
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tnifti  to  lime,  aud  he  does  wonders.    Above  all«  shake 
off  this  mental  lethargy. 

Wocd.  I  will  endeavoar  to  take  joar  advice.  Shoald 
she  fly,  I  were  aodone  for  ever.  Bat  you  are  no  lodge 
of  my  Ceoilia's  sincerity.  How  shoald  yoa  know 
those  qualities  which  rise  with  every  following  hoar? 
Can  yoa  think  so  meanly  of  ine,  as  that  I  coold  be 
doped  by  a  volgar  wretch;  a  selfish  wanton?  Ob  no, 
she  possesses  every  virloe  bot  the  one  1  have  robbed 
her  of.  [Exit, 

Cant.  H.  Poor  Prank !  did  I  love  your  welfare  less, 
I  coold  soon  ease  yoor  heart,  by  aoqoainting  ^oo  of  my 
marriage  with  miss  Mortimer  \  but  now  the  immediate 
consequence  would  be,  this  ridicoloos  match.  How, 
if  I  apprise  either  my  lord  or  the  governor?  both  ob- 
stinate in  different  ways :  I  might  betray  only  to  roia 
him.  A  thought  occurs:  my  person  is  unknown' to 
lier ;  choosing  an  hour  when  he  is  absent,  I'll  pav  her  a 
visit,  offer  her  an  advantageous  settlement,  and  learn 
from  her  behaviour  her  real  character  and  intentions. 

[Exit, 


ACT  THE  SKCOND. 


SCENE  I. 

An  elegant  Dressing-room,  with  a  Toilette,  richly  o.  ._ 
mented.  A  Harpsichord,  and  a  Frame,  with  Em- 
broidery. 

Bridget  discovered  fetching  various  small  Jars  with 
FlowerSf  and  talks  as  she  places  them, 
Brid,  Lord  help  as,  how  fantastical  some  folks  not 
an  hundred  pniles  off  are!  If  1  can  imagine  what's  come 
to  my  ladjr :  here  has  she  been  sighing  and  groaning 
these  two  months,  becaose  her  lover  was  in  the  conntrT ; 
and  now,  truly,  she's  sighing  and  groaning  because  he 
is  come  to  town.  Such  maggots  indeed !  I  might  as 
well  have  staid  in  our  parish  all  the  days  of  my  life, 
as  to  live  mewed  up  with  her  in  this  dear  sweet  town ; 
I  oonld  but  have  done  that  with  a  vairtuons  lady,  al- 
though I  know  she  never  was  at  Fox-hall  in  all  her 
Jg""***  »nd  we  two  should  cut  sndi  a  figure  there! 
Blew  me,  what's  come  to  the  glass?  (Setting  her  Dressl 
Why,  sore  it  is  dolled  with  her  eternal  sighing,  and 
makes  me  look  as  frightful  as  herself!   O,  here  the 
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oomes,  with  a  fkce  m  long  and  diftmal  at  if  he  was 
going  to  be  inarried,  and  lo  somebody  else  too. 

Enter  Cecilia,  and  throws  hersejf  on  the  Srfa,  lean- 
ing on  her  Hand. 

Cecil  V/\uA  can  detain  Woodviile  aoch  an  afj^e?  It 
is  .an  boar  at  least  since  be  rode  by.  Run,  Bridget, 
and  look  if  yon  can  see  him  through  the  drawing-room 
window. 

Brid.  Yes,  madam.  [Exit,  eyeing  her  wUh  Contempt, 
^  CeciL  How  wearisome  is  eirery  hoar  to  the  wretched ! 
They  catch  at  each  futare  one,  merely  to  while  away 
the  present ;  for,  were  Woodville  here,  could  he  re- 
lieve roe  from  the  torment  of  re6ection ;  or  the  stropg, 
thoogb  silent,  acknowledgmeht  my  own  heart  perpe- 
tually giyes  of  my  errors 

Brio.  IWithotLt"}  Here  be  comes,  ma'am;  here  he 
comes ! 

Cecil.  Does  he?  Run  down  then.  ^Fluitered, 

Ehid,  IWithout"]  Dear  me,  no,  'tis  not,  neither; 

Re-enter  Bridget. 
Tis  only  the  French  ambassador's  new  cook,  with  his 
huge  bag  and  lonjj^  ruiDes. 

UecU.  Blind  animal !  Sore  nothing  is  so  tormenting 
as  expectation. 

Brtd.  La,  ma'am,  any  thing  will  torment  one  when 
one  has  a  mind  to  be  tormented,  which  most  be  your 
case  for  sartin.  What  signifies  sitting  mope,  mope, 
raope,  from  morning  to  night?  You'd  find  yourself  a 
deal  better  if  you  went  out  only  two  or  three  limes  a 
day.  For  a  walk,  we  are  next  door  to  the  Park,  as 
1  may  say  ;  and  for  a  ride,  such  a  dear  sweet  vis-a-vis 
and  pretty  horses  might  tempt  any  one.  Then,  as  to 
company,  you'll  say, "  A  fig  for  ^our  starched  ladies, 
who  owe  their  virtue  to  their  ugliness!"  Mine  is  very 
much  at  your  service.  [Courtettef  • 

Cecil,  How  could  I  endure  this  girl,  did  I  not  know 
that  her  ignorance  exceeds  even  her  impertinence. 
[Aside}  I  bave  no  pleasure  in  going  abroa<|. 
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Brid.  Oh  la,  ma'am,  bow  slionid  yoo  know  lill  joa 
trr?  Sure  every  bodv  mast  wisli  to  see  and  be  seen. 
Then  there's  such  a  delightrol  horricane,  all  the  world 
are  busj,  though  most  are  doing  nothing;  to  splash  the 
roob^and  dri?e  against  the  people  of  qualitv.  Oh,  give 
me  a  coach,  and  London  for  ever  and  ever!  You  could 
but  lock  yourself  up,  were  you  as  old  and  nglj  as  gaj 
lad?  Grizzle  at  next  door. 

Cecil.  Had  I  been  so,  I  had  continued  happy. 

Brid,  La,  ma'am,  don't  ye  talk  so  purpbanelj? 
Happy  to  be  old  and  ugly?  Or,  I'll  tell  you  what:  as 
you  don't  much  seem  to  fancy  going  out,  suppose  you 
were  to  come  down  now  and  then  (you  know  we  have 
a  pure  large  hall),  and  lake  a  game  of  romps  with  us. 
If  you  were  once  lo  see  our  Jacob  hunt  the  slipper, 
you  would  die  with  laughing!  Madam  Frisk,  my  last 
mistress,  used,  as  soon  as  ever  master  was  gone  (and 
indeed  he  did  not  trouble  her  much  with  his  company  X 
to  run  down,  draw  up  her  brocaded  BiggleKle>gee,  and 
fall  to  play  at  some  good  fun  or  other!  Dear  heart,  we 
were  as  merry  then  as  the  day  was  long !  1  am  sure  I 
have  never  been  half  so  happ;^  since. 

CeciL  I  cannot  possibly  imitate  the  model  you  pro- 
pose;  but  though  1  don't  choose  to  go  abroad,  you 

Brid,  I  don't  love  to  go  much  among  the  mobility, 
neither.  If  indeed,  madam,  next  winter  you'd  give 
roe  some  of  your  tickets,  I  would  fain  go  to  a  masque- 
rade (it  vexes  me  to  see  um  stick  in  the  thiuj^um-boba 
for  mouths  together) ;  and  Mfs.  Trim  produiies  me  the 
lent  of  a  Wenus's  dress,  which,  she  says,  I  shall  cat  a 
figure  in.  Now,  ma'am,  if  I  had  but  some  diamonds 
(for  beggars  wear  diamonds  there,  tbey  say),  who 
knows  but  I  might  make  my  fortune,  like  yoo? 

CeciL  Mar  it,  much  rather,  like  me.  That  is  no  place 
for  girls  of  your  station,  which  exposes  you  to  so  much 
insult. 

Brid,  Ah,  let  me  alone,  madam,  for  taking  care  of 
number  one.  I  ware  never  afeard  but  once  in  my 
whole  life,  and  that  ware  of  grandfar's  ghost;,  for  ha 


SCBNB  1.  OP  ACCIDENTS.  '     Si 

alwftja  bated  I,  and  osed  to  w«ik  (poor  sool!)  ia  our 
barken,  for  all  the  world  like  an.att  with  a  tia>wi);  on. 

[A  knocking, 

Cecil  Hark!  that  sare  is  Woodriile*i  knook!  Ply, 

and  see!  [Exit  Bridget,    Cecilia  walks  eagerly  to  the 

Door,  and  returru  at  eagerly]  Alas,  is  this  917  rapenl- 

ance?  Dare  I  sin  against  my  judgment? 

Enter  Woodville. 
^  Wood.  Mj  Cecilia!  mj  soal !  have  I  at  last  the  hap- 
piness of  beholding  ^oa?  Yoo  know  me  too  well  to 
imagine  I  woold  punish  myself  by  a  momeut*s  volun- 
tary delay. 

Cecil.  Oh  no,  it  is  not  that 

[They  nt  down  on  the  Sofa, 
^  Wood,  Say  yon  are  glad  to  see  me;  afford  me  one 
kind  word  to  atone  for  your  cold  looks.    Are  you  not 
wellP 

Cecil.  Rather  say  I  am  not  happy.  My  dear  Wood- 
Til}e,  I  am  an  altered  being!  Way  have  you  reduced 
me  to  shrink  thus  in  your  presence?  Ob,  why  hare  you 
made  me  unworthy  of  yourself? 

f^Leans  againgt  hit  Shoulder,  weeping. 

Wood,  Gruel  girl!  is  this  my  welcome?  When  did 
I  appear  to  think  you  so? 

CecU.  TeU  me  when  any  one  else  will  think  me 
otherwise. 

Wood.  Will  you  never  be  above  so  narrow  a  preju- 
dice? Are  we  not  the  whine  world  to  each  ether?  Nay, 
dry  your  tears :  allow  me  to  dry  them.  [Kiuet  her] 
Wlwt  is  there  in  the  reach  of  love  or  wealth  I  have  not 
sought  to  make  you  happy  ? 

Cecil,  That  which  is  the  essence  of  all  enjoyments, 
innooence!  Oh,  Woodville,  you  knew  not  tlie  value  of 
the  heart  whose  peace  you  have  destroyed.  My  sensi- 
bility first  roineo  my  virtue,  and  then  my  re|iose.  But 
though  for  you  I  consented  to  abandon  an  humble 
happy  home,  to  embitter  the  age  of  my  venerable  father, 
and  bear  the  contempt  of  the  world,  I  can  never  sup-, 
port  my  own.  My  heart  revolts  against  my  sitnalion, 
and  hourly  bids  ma  renounce  a  splendour,  which  only 
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rendert  f^aiU  more  detpioable.  [Auei]  I  meant  to  ex- 
plain  this  hereafter;  but  the  aif^itetion  of  mj  mind  ob- 
liged me  to  lighten  it  immediately. 

Wood.  Is  jonr  affeotioo  then  already  extinct?  For 
•ore  it  moat,  when  yoo  can  resolve  to  tortare  mo  thwl 

CtciL  Were  mv  love  extinct,  i  might  sink  into  a 
mean  eontent !  Ob,  no !  Tis  to  that  alone  I  owe  my 
resolution. 

Wood.  Can  toq  then  plonge  me  into  despair?  So 
yonng,  so  lovelj  too!  Oh!  where  coufd  von  find  so 
safe  an  asrlom  as  mj  heart?  Whither  oould  you  fly? 

Cecil.  I  am  oMiged  to  yon,  sir,  for  the  qoesfion;  bat 
who  is  it  has  made  me  thos  destitute  P  1  may  retain 
yoor  protection  indeed,  but  at  what  price? 

Wood.  Give  me  but  a  little  time,  my  love!  I  am 
equally  perplexed  between  my  fiither  and  my  nnele; 
each  of  whom  oflers  me  a  wife  I  can  never  love.  Sofler 
them  to  defeat  each  other's  schemes!  Let  me  if  possible 
be  happy  without  a  crime ;  for  I  must  thinlt  it  one  to 
grieve  a  parent  hitherto  so  imMgent.  I  will  not  pot^ 
any  thing  in  competition  with  year  peaee ;  and  long 
for  the  hour  when  the  errors  of  the  lover  will  be 
absorbed  in  the  merits  of  the  bnsband. 

Cecil.  No,  Woodville!  That  was,  when  innocent,  as 
far  above  my  hopes,  as  it  is  now  beyond  my  wisnoa, 
I  love  yon  too  sincerely  to  reap  any  advantage  from  so 
generous  an  error ;  yet  yon  at  once  flatter  mid  womd 
my  heart,  in  allowing  me  ^orthy  svch  a  distioetion ; 
but  love  cannot  subsist  without  esteem,  and  bow  should 


I  possess  yours  when  I  have  lost  even  my  own? 

Wood.  It  is  impossible  yon  should  ever  lose  eitlier, 
while  so  deserving  of  both.    1  am  obliged  to  retniw 


directly,  but  will  hasten  to  you  the  very  first  moment. 
When  we  meet  again  it  must  be  with  a  smile,  remen>* 
ber! 

CeciL  It  will  when  we  meet  again.  Oh,  bow  tfaow 
words  oppress  me!  ^Aiide]  Bot  do  not  regulate  your 
conduct  b^  mine,  nor  make  me  an  argument  with  yoor- 
self  for  disobeying  my  lord ;  for  here  I  solemnly  swear 
never  to  accept  von  without  the  joint  consent  of  botk 
our  lathers;  and  that  I  consider  aa  an  eternal  abjmra- 


SCBNK  %.  OP  ACCIDENTS.  S5 

tion!  Bat  nuiT  the  fatoured  woman  yoa  are  to  nake 
bappy»  have  all  mj  love  without  my  weakneM! 

[ExU  in  Tears. 
Wood,  Disintereatedj  exalted  girl !  Why  add  socfa  a 
needless  bari  For  is  it  possible  to  gain  mj  father's 
consent?  And  yet  without  her  life  would  be  insup* 
portable!  The  censures  of  the  world!  What  is  that 
world  to  me?  Were  I  weak  enough  to  sacrifice  her  to 
the  erroneous  judgment  of  the  malicious  and  unfeeling, 
what  does  il  offer  to  reward  me?  Commendations  I 
can  never  deserve,  and  riches  I  can  never  enjoy.  [EtU. 

SGENEf  II.    A  Street  before  Cecilia's  Mouse. 

Jacob  opens  the  Door  and  lets  oiU  Woodvlle,  who 

passes  over  the  Stage;  Jacob  remains  wUh  his  Hands 

in  his  Pockets,  wkistUn^.    Enter  VAVBy  disguisedf 

with  a  Basket  of  Game  m  his  Hand. 

Vane.  So,  there  he  goes  at  last.  I  may  open  the 
attack  without  fear  of  a  discovery,  since  our  hopeful 
heir  will  hardly  return  directly.  This  intelligence  of 
ny  landlord's  at  the  Blue  Posts  has  made  the  matter 
much  easier.  Um»  a  good  subject !  Sure  I  ought  to 
know  that  bnmkin's  fooe !  As  1  live,  my  play  fellow  at 
the  parish-school,  Jacob  Gawky!  Now  for  a  toneh  of 
the  old  dialect.  D'ye  hire,  younr  mon !  Pray,  do  ye 
knaw  where  one  Belt  Dowson  do  live? 

Jacob.  Noa,  not  I. 

Vane.  Hay !  Why,  sure  as  two-pence,  thou  beest 
JacdbGawkv! 

Jacob.  Odsbodlikins!  so  I  be  indeed!  But,  who 
beest  thee? 

Vane.  What,  doost  not  knaw  thy  ould  zkhoolvellow. 
Wall,  mnn? 

Jacob.  Hav!  What?  Wull  ?  Od  rabbit  it,  if  I  ben't 
desprate  riad  to  aee  thee;  where  doost  live  now,  monf 

Vane.  Down  at  huome,  in  our  parish.  '  1  be  coomed 
ap  with  Zor  Isaac  Promise  to  be  meade  excoisemun. 

Jacob.  Thee'st  good  luck,  faith  I  wish,  no  odds  to 
thee,  my  fortin  ware  as  good!  bat  thecd'sl  always  a 
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mndrUl  ji^ood  notion  of  wroitiLg  and  cjpfaerSy  wliiJe  I 
don't  knaw  mj  own  oeame  when  I  do  zee  it.  Wliat 
didst  leave  zea  for  P 

Vane.  Wby,  I  ware  afraid  I  should  be  killed  before 
I  coined  to  be  a  great  mon:  bat  what  broagbt  tfaee 
into  this  foine  housed 

Jaceb.  Fortin,  Wull!  Portio.  Didst  thee  knaw  Nan 
oWmill? 

Vane.  Noa,  notl. 

Jacob.  Od  rabbit  it !  I  thought  every  mnortal  sonl 
bad  knawd  zhe.  Well,  Nan  and  I  ware  such  near 
neighbors,  there  ware  only  a  barn  between  us;  zhe 
ware  a  desperate  zoiart  lass,  that's  the  truth  on't :  and 
1  had  half  a  moind  to  teake  to  feyther's  business,  and 
marry  zhe :  but,  eood,  the  zinipletony  growM  so  fond, 
that  some  how  or  other,  I  ware  tired  first!  when  be- 
hold you,  z(jaire  takes  a  (ancy  to  me,  and  made  I 
ouome  and  live  at  the  hall;  and  as  my  head  run  all 
on  tuown,  when  aw  oomed  up  to  London,  aw  brooght 
I  wi'un :  zo  1  thought  to  get  rid  that  way  of  the  bul- 
locking  of  Nan. 

Vane.  But,  Jacob,  how  didst  get  into  thio  foine 
house  P 

Jacob.  Dang  it,  doan't  I  zea^r,  I'll  tell  the  prewnt! 
Zoa,  as  I  ware  zaying,  one  holiday  I  went  to  zee  thic 
there  church,  wi'  the  lop  like  a  huge  punch-bowl  turned 
auver;  and,  dang  it!  who  should  arrive  in  the  very 
nick,  but  madam  Nan.  Well,  buome  comes  I  as  merrjr 
as  a  cricket;  zonire  caals  for  I  in  a  muortal  hurry ; 
when  who  zhould  I  zee,  but  madam  Nan  on  her  mar- 
rowboiies  a  croyiiig  for  dear  loii'e !  dang  it,  I  thought 
at  first  I  should  ha'  zwounded ;  zo  a  made  a  long  car> 
mant  about  'dncin^jf  a  poor  girl,  and  zaid  I  should  zar- 
tainly  go  to  the  diviffor  it,  and  then  turned  1  off.  But  the 
best  fun  is  to  come,  mnn ;  rabbit  me !  if  aw  did  not 
teake  Nan  into  keeping  himself;  and  zhe  do  flaunt  it 
about,  as  foyw-as  a  duchess. 

Vane.  A  mighty  religious  moral  gentleman,  truly! 
[^jnde]  Well,  bow  came  you  to  this  pleaoe? 
J^cob.  Why,Meay-day,  walking  in  Common-garden 
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to  uaeil  tbe  pozeys,  who  should  1  zee  hot  oor  Bridjj^ei ! 
I  nras  nioortal  j^lad  to  aee  her,  jou  must  needf  think, 
and  zhe  gol  I  ibis  here  pleace. 

Vane.  Wooads!  dost  live  wi'  a  lord  io  this  foioQ 
bouse? 

Jacob.  Noa;  a  leadj,  jou  fool!  bat  zoch  a  leady, 
such  a  dear,  easy,  gooa*n«tored  creature !  adie  do  never 
say  noa,  let  we  do  what  we  wull. 

'Vane.  Now  to  the  point.  lAside]  Ib  year  lady  mar- 
ried? 

Jacob.  Noa:  but  zhe's  as  good;  and  what'st  think 
mnnP  to  a  lord's  zon!  though  if  a  ware  a  king,  aw 
would  iibt  be  too  good  forzhe.  A  mnortal  fine  comely 
mon  too,  who  do  love  her,  as  aw  do  the  eyefe  in  his 
head.  Coozin  Bridget  do  tell  1,  zho  zeeded  a  letter 
where  aw  do  zay  aw  wull  ha'  her  any  day  of  the  week, 
whatever  do  come  o'th'  next.  Why,  I  warrant  Ihey 
have  'pointed  wedding-day ! 

Vane.  The  devil  they  have  ?  My  lord  will  go  mad  at 
this  news.  lAside. 

Jacob.  Lank  a  deazy !  how  merry  we  will  be  on  that 
day !  Wo't  come  and  junket  wi'  us .' 

Vane.  Yes,  yes,  I  shall  certainly  make  one  among 
you,  either  then  or  before.  lAtide]  But  now  I  must 
goa  and  give  this  geame  to  zqnire — zquire — what  iLe 
dickens  be  his  name !  I  do  always  forget  it,  there  zhould 
be  a  ticket  somewhere :  zoa,  rabbit  me !  if  some  of 
yoor  Ijondon  faolk  ha'  no'  cut  it  off,  out  o'fun ! 

Jacob,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  'eood,  nothing  more  likelier. 
IBoih  laugh  foolishbf}  The  rum  people  be  zo  zharp  as 
needles.  But  therie's  no  pleace  like  it  for  ail  that  j  I 
be  set  upon  living  and  dying  in  it. 

Vane.  Now  to  secure  mv  return  if  necessary.  lAside^ 
I'll  tell  thee  what,  Jacob!  seeing  as  how  I  ha'  lost  thio 
there  direction,  do  thee  leake  the  basket:  'tis  only  a 
present  of  geame  from  the  parson  o'  our  parish;,  and, 
if  zo  be  I  can't  find  the  gentleman,  why  ^tis  honestly 
mine.  Meay  be  I'll  come,  and  teako  8  bit  o'  supper 
wi'  ye. 

JuGob.  Wull  ye  indeed?  dang  it!  that's  clever;  and 
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thea  you'll  mo  oar  Bridjret.  She*!  a  naorUl  sonirt 
Um.  i  promise  je\  and,  meaj  be,  may'st  get  a  peap  at 
my  leady,  who's  desperate  Imndsome!  GwmI  bje  rye. 
Bridget**  20  eomioal!  od  rabbit  it,  we'll  be  main 
merry.  ^  [Exit. 

Vane,  Tbarfar  I  haVe  socceeded  to  lidmiration !  oar 

Joang  heir  has  really  a  mind  to  play  the  fool  and  marry 
is  mistress !  thoogb,  faith,  marrying  his  6wii  does  not 
seem  very  inexcusable,  when  so  many  of  his  equals 
modestly  content  themselves  with  the  cast-offs  of  half 
their  aeqnaidiance.  [Exit, 

SCENB  III.    An  Apartment  in  Cecilia's  Haute, 
Enter  Bridget. 

Brid.  So,  just  the  old  story  again !  crying,  crying 
for  ever!  Lord,  if  I  was  a  man,  1  shoold  hate  such  a 

wbiraperine what  would  she  have  I  wonder?   to 

refuse  such  a  handsome,;  genteel,  good-natured  man ! 
and,  I'll  be  sworn,  he  offered  to  marry  her;  for  I 
listened  with  all  my  ears!  Oh,  that  be  would  have  me 
now!  I  should  become  my  own  coach  prodigiously, 
that's  a  sure  thing.  [A  knocking]  Hay,  who  knooks? 

Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob,  A  young  mon  do  want  my  leady. 

Brid,  A  man  P  what  sort  of  a  man  ? 

Jacob,  Why  a  mon — like— just  such  another  as  I. 

Brid,  No,  no,  no ;  that's  not  so  easy  to  find.  Wha^ 
can  any  man  want  with  her  ?  show  him  in  here,  Jacob. 

Jacob.  [Retumhuf  in  a  kind  of  glee]  When  shall  we 
have  the  weddinr,  Bridget? 

Brid.  We  shall  have  a  hurrying  first,  I  believe. 

Jacob.  Od  rabbit  it!  we  won't  be  their  seconds  there, 
faith!  [Exit, 

Brid.  Now,  if  he  mistakes  me  for  my  lady,  l  shall 
find  out  what  he  wants. 

Re-enter  Jacob,  with  Captain  Harcoubt, 
disguised. 
Copt,  H,  Is  that  your  lady?  [Surveying  her. 
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Jacob,  He,  he,  he!  lank,  zor,  don't  yod  know  that's 
oar  Bridget? 

Bnd,  So,  deuce  oa  him,  there's  lay  whole  aofaeme 
spoiled!  [Atide]  My  lady,  sir,  is  enxafred;  but, if  you 
tell  me  your  basinesi,  it  will  do  just  as  well. 

Capt,  H.  For  yourself  it  may,  child  \ 

IChuckt  her  under  the  Chin* 

Brid.  What,  you  belong  lo  Mr.  Gargle  the  apothe- 
cary? or  come  from  the  jeweller  on  I»odgate-hill?  or 
have  a  letter  from 

Copt.  H,  The  very  person ;  yon  hare  hit  it.  And 
now,  du  me  the  favour  to  tell  your  lady,  a  stranger 
wishes  to  speak  to  her  on  particular  business. 

Brid,  Very  well,  sir.  Was  ever  handsome  man  so 
crabbed!  [Atide.  Exit. 

Capt,  H,  'Egad,  if  the  mistress  has  half  as  much 
tonffoe  as  the  raaid»  Woodville  may  catch  me  in  the 
midst  of  my  first  speech.  Now  for  my  credentials! 
and  here  she  comes!  a  lovely  girl,  indeed !  I  can  scarce 
blame  Prank,  for  she  awes  me. 

Enter  Cecii.1  a,  followed  qfficUmsly  by  Bridget. 

CedL  I  was  informed,  sir,  you  had  particular  busi- 
ness with  me. 

Capt.  H,  I  took  the  liberty,  madam — I  say,  madam, 
1——  » 

CecU,  As  I  have  neither  friends  or  relations  in  Lon« 
don,  [Sisht]  I  am  at  a  lost  to  guess 

Capt,  £f.  What  I  would  oommunicatey  madam,  re- 
qnies  secresv. 

CedL  Bridget,  go  where  I  ordered  you  just  now. 

Brid,  Yes,  madam. But  if  I  an't  eveu  with  you 

for  this [Aside,  and  exit* 

Cecil,  I  oomplied  with  your  request,  sir,  without  in- 
qoiriag  the  motive;  because  you,  I  think,  can  have 
only  one.  My  fiitber,  if  1  may  trust  my  heart,  haa 
made  yon  bis  messenger  to  an  unwilling  offender. 

Capt,  H.  Pardon  me,  madam,  but  I  refer  you  to  this. 

Cecil,  [Recds\  Madam, — Being  certainly  informed 
"Mr,  Woodville  u  on  the  point  tf  marrying  a  lady  cho$en 
by  hisfriendtf  when  it  is  pretumed  you  will  be  diten- 
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gaged,  a  nobleman  rf  rank  and  estate  above  what  he  con 
ever  possess,  is  thus  early  in  laying  his  heart  andfortwnt 
at  your  feet,  lest  some  more  tacky  rival  should  anticipate 
him.  The  bearer  is  authorised  to  disclose  aU  particulars, 
and  offer  you  a  settlement  toorthy  your  acceptance, — 
Deign,  madamy  to  listen  to  him  on  the  subject,  and  you 
vnllfind  the  unknovm  lover  as  generous,  and  not  less 

constant,  than  Woodville. €rOod  heaveus!  to  what 

an  insalt  have  I  exposed  myself! 

IBursts  into  Tears,  and  stJiks  into  a  Chair,'withont 
minding  Harcourt,  who  watches' her  with  Irresolu- 
tion, 

Capt.  ff.  What  can  I  think  ?  There  is  an  air  of  in- 
jured delicaoT  in  her  which  teaches  me  to  reproach  my- 
self for  a  well-meant  deceit.  [AsideJ  If,  madam 

Cecil,  1  had  forgot  this  wretch.  [Kises]  Retam,  sir, 
to  yoar  rile  employer ;  tell  him,  whoever  he  is,  I  am 
too  sensible  of  the  insult,  though  not  entitled  to  resent 
it;  tell  him  I  have  a  heart^above  my  situation,  and  that 
he  has  only  had  the  barbarous  satisfaction  of  adding 
another  misery  to  those  which  almost  overwhelmed  me 
before. 

Capt.  U,  Hear  me,  madam,  I  oonjure  you! 

CeciL  Never !  a  word  would  contaminate  me. 

[Struggles  to  fNt  off. 

Capt.  H.  Nay,  yon  shall.  Yon  do  not  luiow  half  the 
goodTconaecjuenoes  of  tliia  letter.  I  am  the  friend,  th^ 
relation  of  Woodville — mytiame,  Hareonrt! 

Ce^.  Is  it  possible  he  should  be  so  cruel,  so  unjust? 

Capt,  H.  He  is  neither  eruel  nor  unjust,  but  on!/ 
unfortunate. — ^Hear. — He  designs  to  marry  you ;  this  I 
learned  from  himself  only  this  morning.  As  a  proof 
of  my  sincerity,  I  will  own  I  doubted  your  right  to  that 
mark  of  his  esteem',  and  made  this  trial  in  oonseqoenoe. 
Pleased  to  find  you  worthy  of  his  rank,  I  fisel  shocked 
at  reminding  you,  vou  ought  not  to  share  it.  But,  ma- 
dam, if  you  truly  love  him,  you  cannot  wish  that  to  be 
just  J^  yon  he  should  be  unjust  to  those  who  have  a 

prior  right  over  him. This  shall  positively  lie  mv 

last  effort  '^         '[Asidi, 

veeil,  A  moUve  like  yoiira»  sir,  will  excuse  any  thing. 
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How  little  ID  J  happiness,  honoar,  or  interest,  ever 
'weighed  against  his  need  not  be  re|>eated  j  far  be  it 
from  me  now  to  disgrace  him.  He  is  apprised  of  my 
invincible  objections  to  a  match  which  will  never  take 
)>lace.  Maj  he  form  a  happier!  whilel,  bja  volontarj 
poverty,  expiate  my  offence. 

Har,  Ma-^ma What  thedevil chokes  me  §o?[ Aside] 

I  am  struck  with  voor  sentiments,  and  mast  find  tou  a 
proper  asjrlnm.  The  moment  f  saw  you,  I  had  hopes 
Bucti  manners  could  not  veil  an  immoral  heart.  I  have 
proved  your  sincerity,  and  owe  a  reparation  to  your 
delicacy.  The  proposed  bride  of  Woodville  is  every 
way  worthy  tlial  distinction ;  nor  am  I  without  hopes 
even  she  will  be  prevailed  on  to  prot^ect  von.  But  I 
must  not  leave  a  doubt  of  my  sincerity : — do  you  know 
miss  Mortimer? 

Cecil.  I  have  seen  the  lady,  sir.— But  dare  I  credit 
my  senses?  has  heaven  formed  two  such  hearts,  and  for 
me? 

Har,  With  her  your  story  will  be  buried  for  ever: 
and  I  think,  the  sooner  you  disapitear,  the  more  easily 
will  yon  prevent  Woodville's  disobedience.  1  will 
open  the  affair  to  miss  Mortimer  directly,  and  if  she 
acquiesces,  desire  her  to  call  for  you  in  person,  to  pre- 
vent the  possibility  of  any  artifice. 

Cecil.  He  who  inspired  such  sentiments,  alone  can 
reward  them !  Oh,  sir,  you  have  raised  a  poor  despond- 
Ibg  heart;  but  it  shall  be  the.  business  of  my  future  life 
to  deserve  those  favours  I  can  never  half  repay. 

Har.  1  find,  bv  punishing  me  with  acknowledgments, 
you  are  resolved  to  be  obliged  to  me.  The  time  is  too 
precious  to  be  wasted  on  such  trifles.  At  seven,  yon 
shall  have  certain  intelligence  of  my  success ;  employ 
the  interim  to  the  best  advantage,  and  hope  every  thing 
from  daring  to  deserve  well.  [tkit, 

Cecil.  Astonishing  interposition  of  heaven! — Hope! 
What  have  I  to  hope? — Hut  let  the  cousciousness  of 
actiuff  rightly  support  me  in  the  sad  moment  of  renounc- 
ing Woodville,  and  in  him  all  that  rendered  life  de- 
sirable.. 
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SCENE  IV.    hoRB  Glsmxorb's  House. 
Enter  Lord  Glenhobe  and  Vane. 

Lord  G.  And  are  yoo  sore  of  all  Uiis? 

Vane,  Absolately,  mj  lord.  ^  1  liaye  known  tlie  bamp- 
kio,  lier  footman,  from  the  heip^ht  of  hia  own  club. 

LordCi  What  a  cursed  infatoation!  I  know  not 
what  to  resolve  on. 

Vane,  If  I  maj  be  permitted  to  advise,  my  lord 

LordG.  And  who  asked  TOOT  advice,  sir r 

Vane.  You  have,  mj  lord,  formerly. 
^  Lord  G.  Take  care  yon  stay  till  I  do. — Leare  me, 
sir. 

Vane.  If  yon  don't  like  my  advice,  I  shall  give  yon 
my  opinion  very  shortly. — ^A  crasty  crab! 

[_Exit,  muttering. 

Lord  G.  This  is  the  certain  consequence  of  eotmsl- 
ing  low  people;  and  jet  there  is  no  doing  wiUioni 
them. — I  can  never  master  my  feelings  enough  to  speak 
properly  to  Woodville  on  the  subject,  therefore  mnst 
fix  on  some  other  method.  [Pauses]  That's  a  sure  one, 
and  falls  heavy  on  the  artfol,  aspiring  creature  only  !— 
Vane! 

Re-enter  Vane. 
Could  not  you  procure  me  a  travelling-ehaise  and  four 
stout  fellows  immediately  ? 

Vane.  To  be  sure,  m^  lord,  I  can  order  a  chaise  at 
any  inn,  if  you  choose  it. 

LordG.  Pho,  pho!  Do  what  I  have  ordered,  and 
wail  near  the  Horse-guards  in  about  an  hour;  when  I 
sliall  seize  this  insolent  baggage,  and  convey  her  out  of 
mv  son's  reach.  If  we  can  contrive  to  frighten  her  into 
taking  yon  as  a  husband,  it  will  end  all  my  fears,  and 
shall  be  the  making  of  your  fortune. 

Vane,  'Gad,  I  like  the  project  well. — A  handsome 
wife  is  the  best  bait  when  we  fish  for  preferment ;  and 
this  gives  me  a  double  claim  both  on  father  and  Son. 
lAMae]  Nothing  but  the  profound  respect  I  have  for 
voor  lordship  conld  induce  me  to  think  of  this;  though 
bom  without  rank  and  fortune,  I  bave  a  soul,  my  lord— 


SCENE  5.  OF  ACCIDENTS.  Si 

iMrd  G,  Come,  come,  mj  ((ood  UA,  I  ffoHu  wliat  yoa 

would  say;  bot  we  liave  no  time  for  tpeeohes. — ^1  liAve 

set  mr  heart  on  the  soooess  of  this  project;  and  you 

shall  and  jour  interest  in  indoiging  me. 

[Exeunt  teoeraUy, 

SGBNE  V.    Miss  Mortimer's  ApaHment, 

Enter  Captain  Harcourt,  meeting  Miss  Mor- 
timer. 

Har.  If  I  were  to  iudge  of  your  temper  by  yoor 
looks,  my  dear,  1  shonld  say  it  was  ancommonly  sweet, 
this  morning. 

Miss  M.  A  Irnoe  with  compliment;  I  most  in  reason 
renounce  dear  flattery  after  marriage. 

Har,  To  flattery  you  never  paid  court ;  but  the  lan- 
iraage  of  the  heart  and  the  world  will  sometimes  xesem- 
ble.— I  onght,  however,  to  praise  yoor  temper,  for  I 
am  come  to  try  it,  and  give  you  a  noble  opportunity  of 
exerting  ite  benevolence. 

MissM.  A  benevolence  you  certainly  doubt  by  tbu 
studied  eulogiom.  ..      .,     »     i     » 

Har,  I  might,  did  I  not  know  it  well.— In  short,  my 
love,  I  have  taken  the  strangest  step  this  morning 

MissM.  What  step,  for  heaven's  sake? 

Har.  In  regard  to  a  lad^ 

Miss  M.  Not  another  wife,  1  hopeP 

Har.  No,  only  a  mistress. 

Miss  M.  Oh,  a  trifle,  a  trifle ! 

Copt.  if..  You  mav  laugh,  madam,  bat  I  am  serious. 
In  plain  English,  Woodville  has  a  mistress  he  doles  on 
so  madly,  m  even  to  intend  marrying  her.  Imagining 
ber,  like  most  of  her  stamp,  only  an  artful  interested 
creature,  I  paid  her  a  visit  as  a  stranger,  with  an  <^er 
which  must  have  unveiled  her  hearlhad  it  been  bwc; 
bat  I  found  ber,  on  the  contrary,  a  truly  noble-minded 
icirl,  and  far  above  her  present  situation,  which  she  ear- 
nestly wishes  to  quit— In  short,  my  dear,  I  thought  it 
prudent  to  part  them;  and,  in  your  name,  oftered  her 
an  asylum. 
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Miss  M.  In  my  name!  joa  amaze  me,  Mr.  Harcourt! 
Woald  yoo  associate  your  wife  with  a  kept  mistress  ? 
bring  sacb  an  acqaisition  into  tbe  boose  of  lord  61en> 
more,  and  deprive  Woodville  of,  perhaps,  his  onl  j  rea- 
son lor  not  interfering  with  as? — Do  you  think  I  credit 
this  sudden  acqaaintance? 

Capt.  H.  I  deoeived  mjself,  I  find ;  I  thought  jon 
above  such  low  suspicion — that  jou  could  make  di«- 
tinclions. 

Miss  M.  Yes,  yes,  I  can  make  distinctions  more 
clearly  than  ^ou  wished.  You  roust  excuse  my  inter- 
ference in  this  afiair,  sir;  and  let  me  faint  to  yon,  that 
your  own  will  do  as  little  credit  to  your  heart  as  to 
your  understanding. 

Capt.  H.  Mighty  well,  madam  !  go  on.  Settle  thi« 
with  respect  to  yourself,  but  do  not  be  concerned  about 
me;  for  in  one  word,  if  you  cannot  resolve  on  protect- 
ing this  poor  unfortunate,  I  will. 

Miss  Jw.  That  must  not  be ;  yet  his  warmth  alannt 
me.  [Aside]  Nay  but,  my  dear,  think  deliberately! — 
Supposing  ber  all  you  say,  the  world  judges  b^  actions, 
not  thoughts,  and  will  bury  her  merit  in  Tier  situation. 

Capt.  H.  It  is  that  cruel  argument  perpetuates  error 
in  so  many  of  your  frail  sex. — Be  the  first  to  rise  above 
it.  That  you  are  in  lord  Glenmore's  house,  will  be 
your  juslification,  both  to  tbe  world  and  himself;  for 
what  but  a  generous  motive  can  actuate  you.^  In  my 
eyes,  my  dear  Sophia,  virtue  never  looks  so  lovely  as 
when  she  stretches  out  ber  hand  to  the  fallen ! 

Miss  M.  Oh,  Harcourt  I  1  am  ashamed  of  my  suspi- 
cion ;  I  ought  to  have  known  all  the  candour  and  gene- 
rosity of  yonr  heart,  and  received  in  a  moment  the 
unhappy  woman  it  patronised ;  yet,  at  this  crisis  in  our 
own  affairs,  to  run  the  chance  of  further  exasperating 
my  benefector— -^ 

Capt.  H.  I  aifa  not  to  learn  that  friendship  and  lore    . 
have  been  mere  masks  to  fraud  and  folly  in  the  great 
world.     No  one  would  blame  me,  were  1  to  suffer 
Woodville  to  ruin  himself,  as  the  shortest  vay  of  fixing 
my  own  fortune,  and  obtaining  my  lord's  approbatios 
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of  your  choice.  But  1  know  not  bow  it  happened,  that 
when  a  mere  boj,  I  took  it  into  mj  head,  truth  was  an 
mncli  to  the  purpose  as  1  jing^ ;  and  as  I  never  got  into 
more  scrapes  than  others,  whj  1  still  parsue  taj  sjs- 
teniy  and  prefer  honour  to  art.  Then,  if  we  fail,  we 
have  something  better  to  console  us  than  a  pond  or 
pistol ;  and  if  we  succeed,  what  is  there  wanting  to 
onr  happiness-^ 

Miss  M.  And  how  do.  jou  mean  to  manage  iier  escape  ? 

Capt.  H,  Tliat,  my  dearest,  is  the  diil^eultj.  I  found 
slie  bad  seen  yon,  and  thereio/e  was  obliged  to  satisfy 
her  of  my  honour,  by  assuring  her  you  would  call  for 
her  in  person. 

^iss  M.  Very  well ;  we  must  carefully  watch  our 
opportunity.  Vou  dine  here.  The  word  of  command 
you  are  accustomed  to  obey^  but  yon  must  now  become 
obedient  to  the  look ;  for  you  know  1  have  my  diflU 
cullins,  however  strong  npy  desire  of  obliging  you. 

(Exeunt. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


SCENE  I.  The  UalL 
Enter  Vane,  looking  abotit. 
Vtttie,  Hey-day !  sure  bis  old-fasbiooed  lordship  has 
not  emploted  two  of  as  on  one  errand! — An  ola  nau 
has  been  hovering  aboal  madam's  bonse,  and  has  fol- 
lowed me  here,  without  my  knowing^  what  to  make  of 
him.    However,  ears  befriend  me!   [Aet»re«,  iUtening. 

Enter  Qovernor  Harcovrt,  followed  by  his  black 
Servants  soon  after. 
Gov.H,  Here,  Anthony, Pompey,C«8ar!  yon  dogs! 
be  ready  to  attend  my  lord  and  me  on  a  little  expedi- 
tion.  No,  no  flambeaus,  boobies!   the  chaste  miss 

Diana  will  surely  take  a  spiteful  pleasure  in  lighting  os 
to  catch  another  kind  of  miss. — And,  do  ye  bear?  not 
one  syllable  of  the  when,  where,  or  how,  except  you 
intend  to  dangle  on  one  string,  like  a  bunch  or  buck 
grapes*  ITalki  to  them  apart. 
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Enter  Gbkt. 
Grejf.  It  n  here,  I  am  tt  l«Bfrlh  informed,  the  (kther 
of  this  ftbandoiied  ledooer  reiim. — Yet,  what  redreM 
poverty  hope  from  pride? — Sparely,  howe?er,  for 
own  sake,  f*       "•       •  -  .... 


bis  own  sake,  he  will  Assist  me  in  reniniog  the  poor 

rd! 

0  TOO 

iMort 


K'rl,  and  afterwards  prereot  the  wreteh  from  porsain|^ 
r!— '"'         '  

Gov. 
mj  lord  ?  [Tum$  short  t^pon  Mm, 

Grey.  Mereifol  heaTon  f  the  father  of  Cectiiai 


-Tiiere,  I  sappose,  he  is. — My  lord ! 
Gov.  H,  Well,  old  Sturdy!  what  do  too  want  with 


Vane,  He?!  indeed!  [Ande. 

Grey*  Oh!  howmy  heart  mis^ves  me!  Perhaps  this 
base  WoodTilte,  her  Tery  brother [Atide, 

Gov.  H%  What,  i»  the  old  man  ill  ?—San  1  know  this 
honest — it  is  not — ^yet  it  is — Grey  ? 

Grey.  The  same  indeed,  my  lord. 

Gov.  H.  No  my  lord  to  me,  man ;  my  name  is  Har- 
ooort. 

Grey.  Blessed  be  heaven  for  that,  however! 

Gov,  H.  Be  not  rijffateoos  overmoch ;  for  that  my 
name  is  Harcoart  I  do  not  reckon  among  the  Srst  Ik- 
vonrs  of  heaven. — But,  iia,  ha,  ha !  perhaps  yoo  Ibonght 
I  Imd  no  name  at  all  by  Ibis  time? — ^Fkilh,  I  pat  a  pretty 

trick  upon Well,  well,  well !— Yoo  may  retire  till 

ray  lord  is  ready.  [To  the  Blacks,  toko  go  off]  ]  am  a 
riddle,  honest  Grey  I  but  now  I  am  eome  to  expoond 
myself,  and  make  thy  fortone  into  the  bargain.  It  is 
many  a  long  day  since  I  saw  old  England.  But  at  last 
I  am  eome  home  with  a  light  heart  and  a  heavy  pane, 
design  to  fetch  up  my  Cicely,  give  her  and  my  money 
to  the  honeslesl  fellow  1  can  find,  and  grow  old  amid 
a  rosy  race  of  Britons,  springing  from  a  stem  reared 
after  my  own  fashion,  lliere's  news  for  yon,  my  honest 
friend! 

Grey.  Alas!  how  little  will  he  think  I  deserve  his 
favour  when  he  hears  my  aooount  of  her!  And  how  can 
1  sliook  a  parent,  with  what  too  severely  shoefcs  even 
myself?  lAside. 
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Gov.  H.  What,  silent,  man !  ha,  ha,  ha !— I  can*!  but 
langh  to  think  how  foolish  50a  looked  at  the  seooDd 
year's  end,  when  no  allowance  came:  bat  tJiat  was  mj 
own  contrivance;  all  done  on  porpoie,  my  good  old 
soul !  and  now  it  will  come  in  a  lump;  there's ue  whole 
difference. — Well,  and  so  rav  dame  made  her  a  ffattem 
of  bonsewiferj,  hey? — 'Od!  1  don't  intend  to  toach 
another  pickle  or.  preserve  that  is  not  of  my  little 
Cicely's  own  doing;  and  I'll  build  her  a  daify,  with 
every  bowl  and  churn  of  silver! — Zounds,  it  shall  be  a 
finer  sight  than  the  Tower  of  London!  and  we'll  set  op 
dame  Deborah's  statue  before  it,  like  queen  Anne's  iu 
St.  Paul's  Church-yard.— But  why  doesn't  enjoy  this 
discovery,  manP  Art  afraid  1  shall  take  ber  from  ibee? 
Qh,  never  think  of  that;  for  thou  shall  bless  every  pie 
abe  makes;  ay,  and  taste  it  aflerwai-ds,  old  Pudding- 
sleeves! 

Grey.  Ah,  sir!  [Sighs. 

.  Oov.H.   Hey!  Zounds!  what  dost  mean?  Sure  my 
Cicely  isn't  dead  ? 

Grey.  No,  not  dead,  sir. 

Gov.  U.  She's  very  near  it  then,  I  suppose  ? 

Grey,  No,  sir. 
.  Gov.  H,  No,  sir?  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  mean, 
,  by  alarming  me  thus  with  your  *<  No,  sirs,"  ailer  all  ? 

Grey.  Alas!  is  there  no  greater  c^il? 

Gov,  H.  None  that  1  know  of;  but  your  whole  fra- 
ternity are  not  more  like  ravens  iu  colour  than  note. — 
iQome,  let  us  know  what  this  mighty  evil  is. 

Grfiy.  For  vears  did  she  increase  in  goodncRs  as  ia 
1[)eanty ;  the  charm  of  every  young  heart,  and  the  sole 
comfort  of  those  old  ones,  to  whom  heaven  and  man 
seemed  to  have  consigned  her  for  ever. 

Gov.  U,  Well,  well,  1  had  a  little  bird  told  me  all 
^his. 

Grey.  About  a  twelvemonth  ago,  during  a  little  ab- 
sence of  mine,  a  young  man  of  fashion  introduced  him- 
self into  my  house ;  and  my  wile  being  void  of  Mispi- 
oion,  and  the  dear  girl  uninstrucled  in  the  ways  of  this 
bad  world 
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Gov.  H.  The  dog^  betrayed  her !— And  is  ibis  jour 

care,  jou  old and  that  ignoramas,  jonr  wile? — 

Zounds!  I  am  id  soch  afurj!  I  want  to  know  no  more 
of  her  infamotts  conduct.— 'Od !  I  am  stran/j^elj  tempted 
to  have  jou  strangled  this  moment,  as  a  just  rewara  for 
yoar  negligence;  and  so  bnry  the  secret  with  yon. 

Grey,  It  is  as  effectually  bnried  already,  sir.  I  love 
the  dear  unhappy  girl  too  well  ever  to  tell  her  heaven 
gave  her  to  such  a  father. 

Gov.  H.  Yes,  yes,  yon  are  better  suited  to  the 1 

hope  she  pays  for  this  severely !— You  make  her  stand 
in  a  white  sheet,  to  be  pointed  at  by  the  whole  village 
every  Sunday,  to  be  sure? 

Grey.  Alas,  sir!  she  put  it  out  of  my  power  even  to 
foreive  her. 

Gov.  U,  Forgive  her!  forgive  her,  truly ! 

Grey.  By  flying  immediately  from  her  only  friend. — 
Infirm  and  poor,  1  struggled  with  the  joint  evils  till 
now ;  when,  having  collected  enough  to  support  me,  I 
walked  up  in  search  of  her.  It  was  only  yesterday  I 
discoTered  her  in  a  splendid  coach,  which  I  traced  to 
her  house. 

Gov.H.  A  house.'  1  shall  run  road  entirely!  — A 
coach.'  Whv,  dare  the 'little  brazen-face  pretend  to 
elegance,  when  I  took  such  pains  to  quench  every 
spftrk  of  gentility  in  her? 

Grey.  In  the  neighbourhood  I  discovered  the  name 
of  her  seducer;  and  in  seeking  him,  met  with  yon. — 
Moderate  your  passion,  sir.— Reflect!  When  age  is 
frail,  what  can  we  expect  in  youth.'— Shall  man  desert 
homanitv? 

Gov.  h.  So,  so,  so!  Now  I  am  to  be  tortured  with 
yonr  preaching. — \  renounce  the  unworthy  little  slut. 
I  have  no  friend— no  daughter— no  any  thing. — 'Od  ! 
I  would  sooner  bnild  an  hospital  for  idiots,  like  Swift, 
and  endow  It  with  all  my  fortune,  than  bestow  it  on  one 
who  thus  perverts  reason. — Harkye,  sir :  forget  (he  way 
to  this  house— forget  you  ever  saw  my  face!— Would 
I  had  nerer  seen  yours  !-^Fo^  if  you  dare  to  send  ber 
whining  to  me.  Til  torment  you  with  every  plague 
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£iiwer>  wealtby  law,  or  even  lawyers,  cao  set  in  molion. 
J  heaven,  I  abjure  the  aodaoioas  little  wretch  for 
ever !  aod  will  sooner  retarn  to  India,  and  bory  mj 
H^old  with  those  from  whooi  it  was  taken,  than  bntow 
a  single  shilling  on  her,  when  she  loses  her  coach  and 
her  house* 

Grey.  [Cantemnfttoutly]  And  I  will  sooner  want  a 
shilling,  than  suffer  her  to  waste  her  joath  in  a  state 
which  will  render  her  age  an  insupportable  burden. 
Fear  not,  sir,  ever  seeing  her  or  me  again  ^  for  the 
bosom  which  reared,  will  joyrallj  receive  her,  nor  for* 
ther  embitter  her  remaining  days  with  the  knowledge 
she  was  born  the  equal  of  her  undoer^  and  deprived  hor- 
self  of  all  those  blessings  heaven  only  hid,  never  denied 
her.  [Exit. 

Gov.H.  Who  would  have  a  daoghter?  Zoandt!  I 
am  as  hot  as  if  I  was  in  the  black  hole  at  Galontta!  If 
miss  had  only  married  a  lout,  from  ignorance  of  her 
birth,  I  could  have  forgiven  it ;  but  her  puppy  beinr 
of  fashion,  the  papers  will  get  hold  of  it«  and  I  shall 
be  paragraphed  into  purgatory.  Fools  can  turn  wits 
on  these  occasions  *,  and,  **  A  certain  governor  and  his 
daughter,''  will  set  the  ^nners  in  motion  from  Picca- 
dilly to  Aldgate.  Thb  insolent  old  fellow  too !  I  need 
not  wonder  where  she  got  Iter  courage :  not  but  1 
like  his  spirit.  'Od,  I  Hke  it  much ;  it  proves  his  inno- 
cence. What  the  devil  did  I  drive  him  away  for? 
Here,  dogs,  run  after  that  old  man  in  black,  and  order 
him  to  return  to  me  this  moment 

Enter  Lord  Glenhorb. 

Lord  G,  And  now,  brother,  1  am  ready  for  yon. 

Gov,  H,  Yes ;  and  now,  brother,  I  have  something 
else  to  mind ;  and  my  servants  moreover^— ^      [Estt. 

Lord  G.  What  new  whim  can  this  troublesome  mofw 
Ul  have  Uken  into  his  head^  [4  rapping  at  the  J^eorl 
I  am  not  at  home,  remember.  1  uave  disposed  or 
Woodville  for  a  few  hours  upon  pretence  of  businesa 
in  the  city,  which  will  give  me  time  to  proseoote  my 
scheme  upon  his  lady. 
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JEttter  Miss  Mortimer,  vrith  CtciLiA«  m  Mourning. 

Miss  M.  Nftj,  a*  to  tint  eiroaoMtattee Bless  bm, 

here's  my  lord !  lApmi. 

CeciL  Mj  lord!  Crood  kesTens,  I  slwll  sink  into  ll» 
earth  1  [Apatt, 

Miss  M.  He  esn  never  piesA  at  joo :  reoover^  my 
dear  creature  t  [AparU 

Lord  G.  Is  the  ladj  indisposed,  miss  Mortimer? 

Miss  M.  Yes,  mj  lord ;  thai  is,  no — I  don't  know 
what  1  am  sajing.  She  has  been  ill  lately,  and  riding 
liaK  a  little  overcome  her,  that's  all.-"-— Struggle  to 
keq>  Qp,  for  lieaven's  sake  and  yoor  own. 

[Apart  to  Cecilia. 

CeciL  Impossible! 

ILord  Glenmore  draws  a  Hall  Chair,  in  wkich  sko 
faints. 

LordG,  Warner!  drops  and  water,  in  a  momeuL 
Now  beautiful  she  is!  her  features  are  exquisitelj  floe. 

Miss  M.  Thej  are  thought  so,  my  lord. 

Lord  G,  Her  pulse  retorus;  she  revives. 

Ceeil.  I  beg  vonr  pardon,  madam!  My  lord  too!  1 
am  shocked  to  have  occasioned  so  moch  trouble. 

Miff  M.  Absurd  to  apologise  for  the  infirmitj  of 
nalnre:  my  lord,  I  do  assure  j^oo.  was  quite  anxious — 

Lord  G.  The  man  most  surely  nave  lost  every  sense 
ivho  can  see  this  lady,  even  when  dented  of  hers, 
without  emotion :  but  to  me  the  languor  of  Hkess  had 
ever  something  peculiarly  inlertsting. — ^I  wonder 
who  this  elegant  creature  is!  her  band  seems  to  Irem* 
ble  strangely.  [Aside. 

Ceeil.  Oh,  madam! 

Mm  M,  Silence  and  reeolieeCien  a1<me  oaH  seoare 
yoo  from  suspicion ;  1  confess  1  relied  ob  bis  absence^ 

[Apairt  to  CeeiUa^ 

Re-^nter  Governor  Harcourt. 
.   Gov.U.  He  won't  return,  hey?  'Od,  I  like  the  old 
Cambrian  the  bettv  for.it.    I  have  fired,  his  Welsh 
blood  finely.    Why.  what  a  blockhead  was  I,  not  to 
go  after  kin  ntyself !  Melhuiks  I  should  like  to  know 
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miss  when  i  meet  her  in  her  coaoh  too.  Um !  did  be 
not  tell  ne  somethings  of  tracine  the  sednoer  into  tiiis 
house?  [Stands  in  amasement  a  Moment,  then  WfUsttes] 
'  Woodrille's  mistress,  by  every  thinff  contrar;^!  *Od,  1 
tliftU  seize  the  gipsy  with  redoubled  satisfaction!  But 
I  must  keep  my  own  counsel,  or  my  old  bean  of  a  bro- 
ther will  roast  me  to  death  on  my  sj^stem  of  education^ 
Hey !  who  has  he  got  there?  [CedUa  rises]  A  pretty 
lass,  faithr!  Ab,  there  19  the  very  thing  I  admire!  there 
is  gentility,  without  the  fantastical  flourishes  of  fashion! 
just  the  very  air  I  hoped  my  minx  would  have  h«l. 

fLofd  Glenmore,  having  led  off  CtciUa,  returm, 
LmraG.  I  don't  know  how,  but  my  inclination  to 
this  business  is  over.    I  think  I'll  let  the  matt^  a)«ae 
at  present. 

Gw.H,  The  devil  yon  will!   why,  by  to-morrow, 
Woodville  may  have  married  her. 
Lord  G.  D^ye  think  so?  well  then,  let's  go. 
Gov.  U^  And  what  d'ye  intend  to  do  with  her,  prajr? 
Lord  G.  I  won't  trust  this  wealbereock  till  all  is 
safe.  [il«u2e]  1  care  not  what  becomes  of  her,  so  she  is 
oat  of  my  way :  send  her  to  Bridew«U  perhaps. 

Gw^Ji.  To  Bridewell,  truly?  No,  that  you  shan't, 
neither.  Bridewell-,  quotha!  why,  who  knows  but  the 
fault  may  be  all  that  young  Rakehell,  yoqr  son's? 

Lord  G.  My  aon'«,  sir !  Jet  me  tell  you,  I  have  not 
bred  him  in  aoeh  a  manner. 

Gov.H,  Oh,  if  breedinip  were  any  secnrily- — 
Zounds,  I  shall  betray  all  by  another  word !       [Aside,  . 

Lord  G.  What  now  can  have  changed  you  ?  But  jtm, 
are  more  inconstant  than  our  climate.  Did  you  ever 
know  one  minute  what  yon  should  think  the  next? 
However,  to  satisfy  your  scruples,  I  intend  to  dispatch 
her  to  a  nunnery ;  and  if  that  don't  please  you,  e'en  take 
charge  of  her  yourself.  [Exeunt  together. 

Vane*  [Comes  for'ward]  Ha,  ha,  ha?  why  this  would 
make  a  comedy  J  And  so,  of  all  birds  in  the  air,  his 
dignified  lordship  has  pitclied  on  me  for  the  husband 
of  the  governor's  daogoter  and  his  own  nieoe !  Well, 
if  I  can  but  go  through  with  this,  it  will  be  admira- 
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ble!  Thanked  by  one  for  nakuig  my  fortuney  tad  Mfe 
from  Ihe  anger  of  all. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sero.  Mr.  Woodville,  sir,  is  just  gone  into  tbe  hoose 
you  bade  me  watch.  [Exit, 

Vane.  The  de?!!  he  is!  why  then  I  most  consign  my 
intended  to  him  for  one  ni^hl  more,  and  persuade  my 
lord  to  delay  oar  seizure  till  morning;  for,  to  meet 
with  him,  would  certainly  produce  an  agreement  of  all 
parties,  and  a  marriage  which  would  never  enrol  my 
name  in  the  family  pedigree,  or  go?ernor's  will.  lExit. 

SPBNB  II.     Cecilia's  Dressing-room.    Candles  ' 
burning^  and  her  Clothes  scattered. 

Enter  Woodville. 

Wood.  Thanks  to  that  dear  lawyer^s  lucky  absence, 
I  hare  a  few  happy  hours,  my  love,  to  spend  with  thee. 
\^Looks  at  her  CMhesl  Already  retired?  sure  I  bare 
not  left  my  kev  in  the  garden  gate :  no,  here  it  is. 
{Rings  the  Beltt  and  takes  off  his  Sword;  then  throws 
nimseff'  into  a  ChairJ  Nobod^  answer!  I  don't  under- 
stand this.  Perhaps  I  shall  disturb  her :  Til  steal  into 
her  chamber.  [Goes  cff^  and  presently  returns  disor- 
dered^ Not  there!  her  clothes  too,  the  same  she  had 
on  last!  Ob,  my  heart  misgives  me!  But  where  are  all 
tlie  servants f  [Rings  very  violently]  Bridget!  Robert! 
Jacob! 

Re-^nter  Bridget,  with  her  Hat  on, 
Bridget,  what's  become  of  your  lady? 

Bnd.  Really,  sir,  I  can't  say ;  don't  you  know? 

Wood,  If  I  did  I  shouldn't  have  asked  you. 

Brid.  [After  a  tittle  Pause]  Wh;r  sure,  sir,  my  lady 
has  not  run'away ;  and  vet  something  runs  in  my  head 
as  if  she  had.  i  thought  that  spark  came  for  no  good 
ioHky. 

Wood.  What  spark,  girl? 

Brid,  Why,  just  after  you  went  away  comes  a  young 
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inao,  ft  monstroDS  gvnteel  ose,  and  very  bandsome  too, 
I  must  needs  saj ;  with  fine  dark  eyeti,  and  a  treak  oo- 
loar. 

Wood.  Damn  his  ooloar !  tell  me  his  bosiness. 

Brid.  So  he  axed  for  my  lad^,  and  would  nol  tell 
me  what  he  wanted :  I  came  with  her  however ;  bot 
she  no  sooner  set  eyes  on  him  than  she  sent  me  oat; 
which  argOfied  no  good,  yooMt  say;  and  before  I  coald 
possibly  come  back,  thoagh  I  ran  as  &st  as  ever  my 
legs  could  carry  roe,  he  wao  gone,  and  she  writhig»  and 
crying  for  dear  life:  but  that  was  no  news,  so  I  did 
toot  mind  it:  and  when  she  gave  me  leave  to  go  to  the 
play,  thought  no  more  harm  than  the  child  onbom. 

Wood,  U  must  be  a  scheme  beyond  all  doubt,  and  I 

am    the    dupe   of  a  dissembling,  ungrateful Oh, 

Cecilia !  \Throw»  himself  in  a  Choir. 

Brid.  [Sqfteninf^  her  Voice,  and  setting  her  Ihess] 
If  I  was  as  you,  sir,  I  would  not  fret  about  her ;  therv 
is  not  a  lady  in  the  land  would  sKght  a  gentleman  so 
bandsome  and  sweet  tempered :  I  scorns  to  flatter,  for 
my  part  Inferials  mustn't  direct  their  l>etter«;  but 
hiid  1  been  in  my  lady*8  place,  a  king  upon  bis  throne 
would  not  have  tempted  me.  Handsome  him  that 
handsome  does,  say  I  y  and  I  am  sure  you  did  hand- 
some by  her ;  for  if  she  could  have  eat  gold,  she  might 

have  had  it. He  might  lake  some  notice  truly. 

[Atide^ 

^(NNi.  Where  was  she  writing?  [Startmetip. 

Brid,  In  the  little  drawing-room,  sir.  T£ffit  Wood' 
vUUi]  This  ridiculous  love  turns  peopled  brains,  I 
think.  I  am  sure  1  said  enough  to  open  his  eyes :  but 
may  be  I  don't  look  so  bandsome,  because  1  am  not  so 
fine.  Hev!  a  tlioogbt  strikes  me^  my  ladv  is  gone, 
that's  plain ;  back  she  will  not  oome  is  as  plain*  [Gar 
thers  together  Cecilia's  elegant  Clothes']  Til  put  on  tliese, 
and  heHl  think  she  gave  'em  to  me :  then  be  may  ind 
out  I  am  as  pretty  as  she;  if  not~4e  and  I  are  of  very 
different  opinions*  [En'fv 
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Rt-ent€T  WooDviLLs,  mare  dimrderid. 
Wood,  Gruel,  angntofiil*  barbftroas  ^rl !  to  fonake 
Me  in  tbe  very  moaient  I  was  refolnog  to  Munrilioe 
every  thing  to  her!  Bot  'tiB  juit:  first  dupet  to  tiM 
arte  of  man,  the  papil  soon  knows  how  to  foil  Mm  at 
liis  own  weapons.  Perhaps  the  discovery  is  fortonate. 
In  a  short  time  I  must  have  borne  the  whole  disgrace 
of  her  ill  conduct,  and  my  Other's  resentment  haid  the 
bitterest  aggravation.  Bat  is  she  indeed  gone?  and 
will  continual  to-morrows  come^  withoot  one  hope  to 
remier  thefm  welcome? 

Enter  Jacob. 
Villain!  Where's yoor  lady ^ 

Jacob,  'Las  a  deasy,  how  can  I  tell*  nor? 

Wood,  Where  are  all  your  fenowB? 

Jacob*  Abroad,  making  liaUday. 

Wood,  When  did  yon  go  out?  who  gave  yon  leave? 

Jacob.  My  Icady,  her  own  zelf ;  and  I'll  tell  yoo  how 
Hware.  Arter  dinner  I  geed  her  a  noate;  and  when 
zlie  had  red  an,  she  axed  me  if  zo  be  as  bow  1  had  ever 
eeed  the  lions?  Zoa  I  told  her  noa;  nor  no  monr  I 
never  did.  Zoa  zhe  geed  me  half  a  crown,  and  bid  m6 
'  goa  and  make  myself  happy.  I  thoogbt  it  ware  des- 
perate koind  of  her ;  aoa  J  went  and  9sed  the  huge  ore* 
tuffs;  and  arter,  only  slopp'd  a  bit  to  p«ap  at  the  moni- 
ment^  and  hay  my  fortin  tnold  by  conj'rer  in  the  Old 
Bailey ;  and  aw  zaid — ^ 

Wood.  What  the  devil  does  it  signify  to  me  what  he 
said?  Harkye,  sir/ 1  see  in  your  nice  yoa  know  more 
of  Toar  mistress. 

Jacob,  Dang  it  then  my  feace  do  lye  hugely. 

Wood.  Tell  me  tbe  whole  troth,  villainl  or  I'll  stab 
joo  to  the  heart  this  instant.  \.Draw$  hi$  Sword. 

Jacob,  IKneels]  I  wuM,  zur,  indeed  I  wull;  doao't 
ye  terrify  me  zoa t  I  do  forget  every  thittg  in  the  whole 
world. 

Wood.  Be  sincere,  and  depend  upon  my  rewarding 
you. 

/dcpd.  Why,  I  wish  I  meay  die  tbii  bmiu— ent»  if 
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oonj'rer  did  Dot  zey  1  should  lose  mj  pleace !  naj,  aw 
do  verilj. think  aw  said  aoroething  o*iDy  beings  put  in 
fear  o'oij  loife.  Loard  knaws,  1  little  thought  how 
zoon  his  words  would  come  to  pass. 

Wood.  Will  you  dally? 

Jacob,  Zoa,  as  I  said,  sur,  when.  I  com'd  buome 
again,  l.found  all  the  dnors  aapen,  and  not  a  soul  to  be 
somI. 

Wood*  This  fellow  can  never  mean  to  impose  on  me, 
and  I  mast  think  it  a  planned  affair.  [Asiae]  While  I 
was  in  the  country,  Jacob,  did  your  mistress  see  moch 
company? 

Jacob,  Guompany;  noa,  not  to  speak  an — not  gentle- 
women. 

Wood,  Gentlewomen,  blockhead !  why  had  she  any 
mate  visitors? 

Jacob.  Anan! 

Wood,  I  must  brain  thee  at  last,  booby !  Did  any 
men  come  to  see  her  then? 

Jacob,  Oh  yes,  zur,  yes— two  gentlemeo  oom'd  al- 
most every  deay. 

Wood,  How?  two  gentlemen !  I  shall  ran  dislraoled ! 
Young  and  handsome  r 

Jacob.  Not  auver  young,  sur,  nor  auver  handsome ; 
but  drest  muortal  foine. 

Wood.  So  they  came  almost  evVy  day  ?  Very  pretty 
indeed,  miss  Cecilia!  Was  you  never  called  op  while 
the?  staid?  Did  they  come  together,  or  alone? 

Jacob.  Aloane. 

Wood,  1  thought  as  much ;  yes,  I  thought  as  much. 
But  were  you  never  called  up,  Jacob  ? 

Jacob,  Yes,  zur,  when  one  aw  um  ware  here  one 
deay,  I  ware  caaPd  up  for  something  or  other. 

tvood.  Well!  why  don't  you  go  on?  1  am  on  the 
raok ! 

Jacob,  Don't  ye  look  so  muortal  angry,  then ! 

Wood,  Well,  well,  I  won't,  my  good  fellow !  There'll 
money  for  thy  honesty. 

Jacob,  Well ;  there  aw  ware— 

Wood,  Speak  out  fi^eely,  you  ean  tell  me  nothing 
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wone  than  I  imagiae;  joa  won'l  shock  me  in  the  least; 
not  at  all. 

Jacob.  Well ;  tlieare  aw  ware  pleajing  on  that  theare 
mosic-thing  like  a  cofiia,  and  madam  ware  a  singing  to 
un  like  tMj  blackbird. 
.  Wood.  A  muuo  master !  Is  that  all,  boobj  ? 

IPuthe*  him  dovm. 

Jacob.  Yes;  but  t'other,  zar.<^ 

Wood.  \j,  I  had  forgot ;  what  of  him,  good  JaoobP 
what  of  him  ? 

Jacob.  I  ware  never  caalled  np  while  aw  steajr'd ; 
aoa  (I  can't  bat  aeay  I  had  a  curiosity  to  knaw  what 
brought  he  here)  one  deay  1  peaped  through  the  keay* 
hoole,  and  zeed  un— -[Titters] — i  shull  ne'er  for^;eat. 

Wood.  Tell  me  this  instant,  or  I  shall  burst  with  rage 
and  suspense. 

Jacob.  Soreaping  on  a  leetle  middle,  no  bigger  than 
my  bond ;  while  madam  ware  a  huolding  ont  her  qnoats, 
and  danzing  all  roond  the  room,  zoa. 

[Mimicks  a  Minuet  awkwardly. 

Wood.  Why,  f  believe  the  impudent  bumpkin  dares 
to  jest  with  my  misery!  and  vet  I  have  no  other 
avenae ;  for  the  rest  I  fear  are  knaves,  and  he  seems 
only  a  fool.  [Aiide]  And  are  these  all  that  came, 
Jacob .' 

Jacob.  Noa,  thare  ware  one  moare,  zur;  a  leetle 
mon  in  a  black  quoat;  but  aw  only  cuom'd  now  and 
tan. 

Wood.  A  disguise,  no  doubt!  Yes,  yes,  they  were 
artfol  enough !  Mttde. 

Jacob.  And  zoa,  arter  he'd  done  wi'  my  leady,  aw 
did  zhnt  hiz  zelf  up  wi'  Bridget;  and  zoa  1  ax'd 
her  all  about  on,  and  zhe  zaid  az  how  aw  coom'd  to 
teeach  madam  to  turn  themmin  great  roond  balls,  all 
bleoe,  and  red,  and  yaller,  that  do  stood  by  the  books, 
and  lamed  zhe  to  wroite. 

Wood.  Yes,  yes,  Mrs.  Bridget  was  in  ail  her  secreU, 
I  don't  doubt.  If  that  fellow  in  black  comes  here 
again,  keep  him,  if  you  value  your  tile,  and  send  for 
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nie.    I  knvw  mtt  what  to  do  or  think,  and  AQBt  renew 
my  search,  thooffb  hopeless  of  saocess.  r£rtr. 

Jacob.  Diui}(1t!  bni  he's  io  a  desperate  tealciiis! 
Rabbit  me,  bat  1  ware  maortaUjr  afeard  aw  an  too,  Tor 
aw  flurish'd  hiz  zwdrd  az  yeazjr  as  1  coold  a  codeel ! 
I  do  think  conjorer  moijjrht  as  well  ha'  toold  lie  andam 
would  ha'  rnn  awaj,  while  aw  ware  abeoat  il,  and  then 
I  moight  ha'  mn'd  away  first.  [£< ix. 

Enter  Gbst. 
Grey.  At  length  I  have  }^tned  entrance  into  this 
bonse  of  shame,  which  now,  alas!  contains  ray  darling 
Geeilia;  plunged  in  Tice,  and  lost  to  every  sentiment, 
'  I  spent  so  many  anxioas  years  in  implanting.  This 
does  not  seem  to  be  the  aSode  of  pleasure,  nor  have  I 
met  a  single  being. 

Eater  Woqdvillb  behind^  teet  Gbsy,  and  drawing 
hit  Sword,  JUes  at  and  seites  him. 

Wood.  Ha!  a  man!  and  in  black  as  Jacob  said. 
Villain,  this  moment  it  yonr  last. 

Grey*  [Turning  $udaeniy  vpon  him]  Yea,  young 
sedncer,  add  to  the  daughters  rain  the  father'a  murder! 
Stab  my  heart,  jm  yon  already  have  my  happiness ! 

Wood,  Alas!  was  this  her  visitor^  I  dare  not  speak 
to  him! 

Grey,  Bmboaomed  bv  affluence,  exalted  by  title, 
peace  still  shall  be  far  from  thy  heart;  for  thou,  with 
the  worst  kind  of  avarice,  hast,  by  specious  pretences, 
wrested  from  poverty  its  last  dear  possession — virtue.  • 

Wood.  Pierced  to  the  tool  an  1  am  by  yoor  re- 
proaofaes,  1  dare  appeal  to  Cecilia  herself  for  a  testi- 
mony of  my  contrition !  How  shall  i  convince  yoo? 

Grey.  Hardly  by  a  life  of  repentance.  Bnt  1  debase 
myself  to  exehange  a  word  with  yon.  Give  me  badr 
my  Cecilia!  Ruined  as  she  is,  I  yet  would  recover  herl 
Give  her  back  then  to  a  father  you  first  taught  her  to 
fear,  aod  an  habitation  too  humble  for  any  but  tbe 
good  to  be  happy  in. 
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Wood.  Alas,  sir!  caa  you  trifle  with  my  miaeryi 
Do  you  f^ve  ber  back  to  the  wretch  who  oannot  tar- 
dive her  lou!  Let  me  owe  her  hand  to  your  boonky, 
thauffh  her  heart  to  her  owo!  Did  yoo  kaow  what  this 
elopement  of  hers  has  cost  me 

Urey.  Oh!  most  acoomplisbed  villain !  but  think  not 
to  dope  me  too ! 

Wood.  Who  bat  yon  oao  have  robbed  ne  of  her 
siooe  morning  P 

Grej/.  Shallow  artifice! 

Wood.  Hear  me,  sir!  and  even  believe  me,  when  1 
solemDl?  swear  1  have  deeply  repented  my  crime,  and 
offered  her  all  the  reparation  in  my  power ;  but  since 
then 

Grey.  What  since  then  ? 

Wood.  Either  by  yonr  means  or  some  other,  she  has 
lied!    - 

Orey.  Impossible! 

Wood.  Tis  too  troe,  by  heaven ! 

Grey.  PerbaiM  while  yon  are  thus  ingeniously  delod- 
inz  me,  she  indeed  flies.  Study  some  other  deoeptton, 
while  I  examine  the  whole  house,  for  nothing  ems  can 
convince  me.  IKxit. 

Wood.  Surely  this  injured  venerable  man  was  sent 
by  heaven  to  complete  my  misfortunes!  My  passions 
subside,  but  onl  v  into  a  vague  horror  and  despondency, 
even  more  dreadful !  If  with  rash  hand  she  has  short* 
ened  her  days,  what  remain  of  mine  will  be,  indeed,  all 
her  father  predicts!  IWalkt  by  the  TeUette]  Ha,  a 
letter! 

Re-enter  Geey. 

Grey.  A  total  loneliness  in  the  house ! 

Wood.  Now,  sir,  be  convinced.  I  have  just  found 
a  letter  from  her. 

Grey.  This  cannot  be  the  invention  of  a  moment. 
lAside]  Let  me  read  it ;  it  is  indeed  her  hand.  [Opens 
<md  reads  it}  tleceive  this  as  my  last  farewell.  Provi- 
dence has  unexpectedly  sent  me  afriendf  whose  wotec- 
tion  1  dare  accept ;  and  time  may  perhaps  subdue  a 
passion  which  seems  interwoven  with  my  being.    Forget 
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me,  I  entreat ;  and  seek  thiMt  happiness  with  another^  1 
ean  never  hope  to  bestow  or  partiAe,  Consoled  only  by 
r^^ectingf  that  the  grief  my  error  occasions,  is  Utferior 
to  that  1  should  have  fiU,  had  l,byan  wk^enerous  use 
of  my  power,  made  you,  in  turn,  my  victim.  Once 
more,  adieu!  AU  search  will  certainty  be JruUless.—^ 
P.  S.  In  the  cabinet  you  will  find  your  valuable  presents  ; 
and  the  key  is  in  a  dressinR-^x.  {WoodxiUe  snatches  the 
Letter,  and  bursts  into  Tears]  Cecilia !  I  may  saj, 
with  tears  of  jo  v,  tboa  art  indeed  my  daughter !  more 
dear,  if  possible,  than  ever!  A.  daughter  monarchs 
might  contend  for,  thous'h  thj  weak  father  abjares 
th^!  May  the  friend. yoo  nave  found  have  a  heart  bat 
like  your  own !  For  you,  young  man !  but  I  leave  yoo 
to  your  anguish ;  t^e  loss  of  such  a  woman  is  a  soiB- 
cient  panisbment. 

Wood.  Slay,  sir!  [Rises]  by  your  holy  profesaion,  I 
I  conjure  you,  stay !  Plunge  me  not  into  total  despair ! 
Though  without  a  olue  to  her  asylum,  I  would  &ia 
believe  my  heart  will  lead  me  to  it;  and  let  me  then 
hope  you  will  bestow  her  on  me. 

ixrey.  There  is  a  something  in  your  manner,  young 
gentleman,  that  affects  me.  I  have  been  young,  wild, 
and  extravagant  myself;  and  what  is  more  strange, 
have  not  forgot  I  was  so ;  my  own  experience  proves 
reformation  possible;  act  up  to  her,  and  alooe  your 
error. 

Wood.  I  will  endeavour  it,  sir !  and  oh^  could  those 
who  yet  hut  waver,  know  what  lias  passed  in  my  besuri 
during  the  last  hour,  who  would  dare  to  deviate  ^ 

[Exeunt  f 
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SCENE  I.    Cecilia's  House. 

RitiDGET  discoveredt  dressed  in  Cecilia's  Clothes, 
mixed  with  every  thing  vulgar  and  tawdry, 

Brid,  So— 1  am  ready  at^aiost  oor  •;^nlleman  coine^'. 
Dence  on  him  to  run  awaj  last  nieht,  tue  moment  I  was 
(tressed,  and  with  an  inferial  fellow  too !  Lard,  how 
can  people  of  quality  demean  themselves  by  keepiTig^ 
<tompany  with  inferiaU?  However,  one  thing  I  am  sure 
of,  he*s  too  mocb  on  the  fidgets  to  stay  long  awa^  from 
our  bouiie;  and  in  the  mean  while  I  can  entertain  my- 
self extremeU  well.  [^Sits  down  to  the  Toilette. 

Jacob.  [  Wtthout'\  I  tell  ye,  my  leady's  not  at  huome. 

Gov.  H.  [WithoutJi  I  tell  you,  I  won't  take  your 
word  for  it;  so  come,  my  lord,  and  see. 

Brid.  Hey-day,  my  lord !  Wfaal's  the  news  now,  I 
wbndcrf 


/(. 
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Enter  Lord  GLENMaitsofid  OovERNQR  Harcoukt  ; 
both  stop  $hort. 

Gov,  H.  Oh,  I  thoug^ht  madam  had  learned  enoagb  of 
the  ton  to  lie  bj  proxj ! 

Brid.  Dear  heart!  I  am  all  of  a  twilteration! 

Lord  G,  The  vnigaritj  of  the  wfiu^^i  is  aatonishiog! 

I  Apart, 

Gov.  H.  Vm,  whj,  a  little  ntwkj  pr  >0)  there's  do 
denying  it.  Here's  a  pretljr  discovery,  now,  alter  all 
my  projects!  Thank  fortune,  the  secret  is  yet  my  own, 
though.  I  Aside. 

LordG.  [Advan^ng  to  her]  I  ought  to  beg  your 
exonse,  madaiBj  foir  so  abrupt  an  iu(ru.sioo ;  but  the 
opportunity,  and  so  fair  a  temptation,  wiU,  I  flatter 
myself,  be  a  sufficient  apologv. 

Brid.  He  tal^es  n\e  for  m v  ladr,  tl^al's  a  sure  thing ! 
oh,  this  is  ctiarniing!  [Aside]  i  ou  need  nut  make  no 
'pologyv,  my  |(»4 ;  ii^rials  OAKer  kwm  <»ow  to  sus- 
pect people  of  quality ;  but  1  understands  good  breed- 
ing better. 

IjordG,   Why,  what  a  barn-door  mawkin  it  is! 
Yoojr  poHtenesff,  ni^waa,  c^n  only  be  equalled 


[Aside] 
by  your 


by  your  beauty! 

Brid.  Dear  heart,  my  lord,  you  flatter  me!  Won't 
you  uleaae  la  sit? 

[Waits  ii^ectedly  till  they  Qonsent  to  seat  themselves. 

LordG.  Surel)  by  using  my  titl?,^slie  ku,ows  me! 

[Apart. 

Gov.  B.  Zounds!  I  have  a  great  mind  to  make  her 
know  ine!  'Od  I  I  shall  never  hfi  able  to  contain !  [Apart. 

Lord  G.  i  was  afraid,  m^dam,  i  should  pruv^  an 
unwelconie  guest— byt  faneai^ty  like  yoji^r^ — r- 

Brid.  Does  your  lordship  think  I  so  ver^  hand- 
some then?  Lord,  ^ow  lucky  was  my  dressing  n^y- 
self!  lAside. 

Lord  G.  ^fleeted  idiot !  [Aside]  I  was  afraid,  ma- 
dam, too  of  fneeting  WooclFille  here.  I  know  pot 
what  to  say  to  her.  lAside.^ 
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Brid.  He  has  not  been  here  tbi«  morning^ ;  hot,  if 
be  bad,  he  knows  belter  than  to  ax  arter  uty  coinpanj, ' 
I  do  ajware  joo»  mj— lordship. 

Lord  G.  i  bare  t>eea  told  he  iftltads  warr^ii^^  jea ; 
what  a  pitj  to  monopolize  sooh  merit ! 

Brid,  If  he  has  anj  such  kind  intention,  'tis  more 
than  I  knows  of»  I  assure  jqo. 

Lord  G.  His  keeping^  that  wise  resolution  from  yon, 
is  some  little  comfort  however.  [Aside, 

Brid,  Bnt  I  promise  ye,  I  sh«U  make  a  rare  persoa 
of  qualilj^  for  I  lov^  ewdd,  eoAohes,  dancinf;,  and 
dress,  to  mjr  verj  heartr-nothing  in  the  world  better — 
but  blindman'e-buif.  1  bad  some  titoughto  of  takinr  a 
trip  to  Sadler's  Wells  or  Fox  Hall,  bat  thej  don't 
kegiB  till  fire  o'cloek. 

UQV.H.  Ha,  ha!  tboagfa  she  can  hardly  spell  out  the 
ten  commandments,  she  could  break  every  one  with  as 
mnoh  ease  and  impudence  as  if  she  had  been  bred  in 
the  cirole  of  St.  James's.  [Aside. 

Lord  G,  But,  madam 

Brid.  My  lord! 

Lord  O.  You  know,  allowing  Woodf  ille  willing  to 
marry  you,  it  is  not  in  his  pfrwer  while  his  lather  lives, 
without  forfeiting  his  fortune ;  the  value  of  which  you 
doubtless  understand  ? 

Brid.  Oh,  yes,  ves,  for  sartain,  mv  lord. 

Lord  O.  Who  knows  too  fapw  tar  an  incensed  pa- 
rent may  carry  bis  resentment?  He  might  find  meaii4 
to  entrap  and  punish  you. 

Brid.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  he  entrap  me!  that  would  be  a 
good  jest!  No,  no,  i  have  more  of  the  lady  of  <|uality 
than  to  be  so  easily  eatched. 

Gov.U.  [Mimicking]  He,  be,  he!  that  is  the  only 
particular  in  which  y4>u  have  nothing  at  ail  of  the  lady 
of  quality. 

Lord  Cr.  With  me  you  may  share  a  higher  rank  and- 
larger  Ibrtnne  without  those  fears    I  am  of  an  age 

Brid,  Yeft,  one  may  see  that  withoat  being  a  eoo- 
jorer.  [Aside]  Why,  will  you  marry  me,  my  lord? 

Lord  G.   Convince  me  that  yo«  don't  lore  this 
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Woodviile,  and  I  knovr  not  how  far  mj  paKsion  luav 
carry  me. 

Brid,  Love  bim!  Do  joa  think  I  knows  no  more 
of  higii  life  than  tbAt  oonieii  to?  To  be  sore,  he  is  a 
Kweet  pretty  man,  and  all  that — but  as  to  lore,  1  loves 
nobody  half  so  well  aa  roynelf ! 

Lord  G.  Upon  my  sool  I  believe  yon,  and  wiah  be 
had  the  whole  benefit  of  the  declaration;  Her  impn- 
litnde  »  as  shocking^  as  ber  ignorance,  and  Bridewell 
too  gentle  a  poniabnient.  [Apart  to  Gov.  H. 

Gov.  H,  Then  bnild  a  Bridewell  large  enough  to  con- 
tain tile  whole  sex ;  for'the  only  difference  between 
her  and  the  rest  is — this  country  mawkin  tells  what 
the  town-bred  misses  conceal.  [^Apart. 

Lord  G.  Why,  governor,  yon  are  as  testy  as  if  you 
had  the  care  of  her  education.  lApart, 

Gov.  H.  I  the  care  ?  Zounds,  what  I  say  is  merely 

from  friendship  to  your  lordship.    I  hate'  to  see  you 

deceive  yourself.  [Apart]  Surely  he  can  never  snspect ! 

[Asiae.    Bridget  is  employed  in  crammiitg  Trtnkets 

from  the  Dressir^-table  into  her  Pocketi. 

Brid.  Now  I  am  ready  to  ^,  my  lord. 

Gov.  H.  [Rxmghly  matchvig  her  other  Hand]  To 
tvhere  you  little  dream  of,  you  vain,  affected,  presum- 
ing, ignorant  baggage. 

Brid.  Hey-day !  my  lord  f 

Lord  G.  Appeal  not  to  roe,  base  woman !  Know  I 
am  tlie  father  of  that  poor  dupe,  Woodville. 

Brid.  Dear  heart!  be  ye  indeed?  what  will  become 
of  me  then  ? 

Lord  G.  And  as  a  moderate  punishment  for  your 
hypocnsy,  ambition,  and  ingratitude,  sentence  you  to 
be  shut  up  for  life  in  a  monastery. 

Brid.  O  Lord !  among  monsters ! 

Gov.  H.  No,  ignoramus!  No,  among  nuns;  tliongb 
they  are  but  monsters  in  human  natttre  either. 

Brid.  What,  where  they'll  out  off"  my  hair,  and  make 
me  wear  sackcloth  next  my  skin  ? 

Gov.  H.  Yes,  if  they  leave  you  any  skin  at  all. 
'  Brid,  Oh  dear,  dew,  dear  !  [Sobt  and  groans]  Ui>on 
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tnj  bended  knees,  I  do  beg^  too  won*t  send  me  there ! 
Wbj«  I  shall  go  malUocholl};  I  shall  make  away  wilh 
invseir  for  sartain,  aod  mj  ghost  will  appear  to  joa 
all  io  white. . 

G4m.  H,  AJii  io  Mack*  1  rather  think ;  for  the  devil  a 
speck  of  white  is  there  io  yoor  whole  eomposition. 

LordG.  Year  ooodnct,  wretch,  justifies  a  severer 
sentence.  To  sedaoe  him  from  his  doty  was  crime 
enoofi^h. 

Brid,  Who,  1  sedaoe  him  ?  I  did  not,  my  lord ;  iodeed 
I  did  not. 

Ltfrd  G.  Have  yoo  not  owned 

Brid.  No,  iodeed,  no ;  that  1  wished  to  lake  my  lady's 
place^  I  believe  I  did  own. 

God.  H.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Yonr  lady !  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

LordG.  Shallow  sobterfoge! 

Enter  Vane,  toiih  Slaves, 
Vane,  is  all  ready  ? — Seize  this  woman,  and  observe  my 
orders. 

Brid.  Ah,  dear  heart!  1  shall  die  away,  if  the  blacks 
do  but  touch  me. — Indeed  yoa  do  mistake;  I  be  nu 
lady ;  I  be  only  Brid^t. 

Gov,  H,  I  would  give  ten  thoosand  pooods  that  yon 
were  only  Bridget,  yoo  artfal  puss!  TVike  her  away,^ 
however ;  and  let  ns  try  how  miss  likes  riding  out  in 
her  own  coach. 

{Vane  and  the  Siavet  seise  her;  she  sereamt  out  and 
catches  Lord  Glenmar^s  Coat,  falling  on  her  Knees. 
Entet  Jacob. 

Jacob*  Why,  what  a  dickens  be  ye  all  at  here?  Zoa, 
what's  niy  leady  theare  ? 

Lord  G.  See  there  now !  Oh,  the  artful  Jexeliel ! 

Brid.  Oh,  Jacob!  why,  don't  ye  see  I  am  Bridget?-- 
Pray  satisfy  my  lord  here. 

Jacob.  Why,  be  ye  Bridget?— Never  trust  me  else ! 

Gov.  H.  Here's  a  fool  of  t'other  sex  now  can  hardly 
take  a  hint  thongh  so  plainly  given  him ! — ^Thanks  to 
the  natural  difference ;  for  art  is  nature  in  woman. 

[Lord  Glenmore  draws  him  aside- 
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Jacob,  Auh,  Bridget,  Bridget!  where  didst  thee  get 
theesum  tbin  diws? — Nua,  noa,  m  tlleett  brewM^  tbee 
meay'tt  bedce. 

i^rid.  Ob,  do  yoa  take  pity  on  me!  Wbj,  they  be 
Koiag  to  carry  me  to  seme  otKlandiftb  plaoe,  and  make 
a  nonnerj  of  mei 

Jacob.  A  nannery?  wliat's  that?  any  thing  Cristiu? 
Well,  if  I  do  spake  to  am^  will  ye  hli*e  me? 

Brid.  0,yes,  ye»»  yes! 

Lord  O.  Brother,  I  shall  leave  yoli  to  the  oomplelion 
of  this  affair;  I  am  sick  to  the  soul  of  the  gawky. 

[firif. 
.  Gm>.  H.  Yes,  yes,  I  don't  donbt  it,  1  dont  donbt  it. 
— Will  yon  take  ber  or  no?  [To  Vane]  I  shall  rtefer  be 
able  to  stifle  my  agitation,  and  burst  frith  rage  if  I 
show  it. 

Jaa^»  Whyi  sure,  sure,  ye  won't  carr*  away  oar 
Bridget? 

I^one.  Ha,  V  ha! 

Goo,  H,  Oh,  she  baa  beat  ber  meaning  into  thy  thick 
scull  at  last! — Pr'ytbee  keep  thy  blockhead  ont  of  my 
way,  if  thou  mean'st  to  keep  it  on  thy  own  shoulders. 

Jacob*  Why,  be  je  in  arnesl  then?  Dear  heart  alive! 
whr,  this  is  con^n  Bridget! 

Bnd.  Only  send  for  Mr.  Woodville. 

Gov,  H,  Prettily  devised  again!  Ha,  lia,  ba!— Dost 
think,  my  little  dear,  we  have  lived  three  times  as  long 
as  yoar  ladjrship  to  learn  a  quarter  as  moch  ?— Send  for 
Mr.  Woodville,  hey? — No,  no,  yon  won't  find  ns  quite 
fto  simple. 

J^xoh.  Ob,  doan't  ye,  doan't  ye  tial'r'  off  zh»;  or  if 
ye  wnll,  do  pray  take  I. 

Vane,  Yes,  you  would  be  a  oboioe  pidoe  of  lumber, 
truly. 

Gov.  H.  Drag  her  away  this  moinertt. 

Brid,  Oh  dear,  oh  dear!  to  be  hanged  at  last  for 
another's  crime  is  all  that  vexes  me. 

[They  carry  her  off;  Governor  HarcoUft  foUows, 
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SGBNB  U.    Miss  Mdrtimlr's  Aparttnent, 

Enter  Cecilia,  and  tiit  down  to  Emkroidery. 

CeciL  How  fond,  hoir  Weak,  iMw  tHiMtoTal  ttre  our 

h^rU!  Mind  still  will  pregattiptooosly  &lto?  tMH  hootffe 

its  bonie,  tod  ally  iueir  to  eferj  one  Id  #hodi  Wood- 

^ille  is  dear. 

Enter  Lord  Glbnmors. 
Oh  hekVenfe,  niy  tord!— How  onlodty  !^If  I  «>«  be 
mat  fibd  the  captaia  With  mito  Mortimer.  [ilstde. 

tjord  G.  Yotl  tee,  tiiadlUB»  50a  bare  only  to  retire, 
to  eng;age  as  to  parsoe  you  even  to  rudeness. — But  tell 
me,  cati  it  be  jour  oWn  ohoite  to  pdnisb  Us  so  fkr  as  to 
prefer  solitude  to  our  society? 

CeciL  I  know  knrself  too  w«ll,  my  lord,  to  r«oeire 
distinctions  of  which  I  atte  unworthy ;  yet  thinic  ttOt, 
therefore,  I  fail  in  respect. 

Lord  G.  But  is  that  chiirmin;i^  bosom  suscefitf  ble  of 
tiotbingf  beyond  respedt?  Why  is  it  cUpbhleof  ioifpirin^ 
a  passion  it  eilAnot  partidpite? 

Cant.  Yddr  goodness,  my  lord — ^my  profound  vene- 
ration Will  Hi  ways  attend  yon.  Bat  thd  more  generobsly 
yoo  are  inclltaed  to  for/ffet  what  is  due  to  youtaelf,  the 
more  strohgly  H  is  impressed  on  my  memory. 

Lord  G.  Were  what  yOtI  shy  true,  the  bOnntlM  4»f 
hatdiv  atone  aniply  to  ytto  fur  the  parsimony  of  fortutie ; 
nor  would  your  want  of  e^ery  other  advantage  lessen 
jonr  merit,  or  tny  Sense  of  it. 

Cecil*  Had  hte  thought  thus  a  few  months  sIAihj.  bow 
happy  had  I  now  been !  [i4jMie]  Your  sppl'obalion  at 
-once  flatters  and  serines  me,  by  juStifylbg  miss  Morti- 
mer's protection  of  me. 

Lord  G.  Hbr  partiality  for  yon  does  her  more  honour 
Jthan  it  can  bvtJr  do  yon  advantage.  Bat  yod  must  tell 
me  how  she  gained  first  the  happiness  of  knowing  you. 

C  cil.  My — my  lord,  by  a  Inisfortuiiesotonchidg— -^ 

Lord  G.  NAy,  I  Would  hoi  distrtas  you  neither ;  vet 

X  own,  madam,  *  1  with  to  make  a  jjrbposal  worth  a 
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tenons  answer ;  bnt  ought  first  to  know  whj^  yon  affect 
a  mjstery  ?  Tell  me  llien,  my  dear,  every  incident  of 
yoor  life,  and  I  will  raise  you  to  a  title,  I  may  witliout 
vanity  say,  many  have  aspired  to ! 

CeciL  Vou  oppress  my  very  soni,  my  lord! — Bat. 
alas  I  onconquerable  obstacles  deprive  me  for  ever  of 
ibat  title.  >ieither  would  I  obtain  it  by  alienatiojjf  such 
a  son  from  such  a  father. 

Lord  6.  Pot  htm  entirely  out  of  the  question ;  the 
■wanness  of  his  condool  acquits  me  to  myself.  Oo 
^ou  kjiow,  madam,  be  has  resolved  to  marry  a  creator 
of  low  birth,.illiterate,  vulgar,  and  impudent?  And,  to 
complete  her  perfections,  she  has  been  his  mistress  at 
least. 

CeciL  Surely  he  knows,  and  purposely  shocks  me 
thus.  lAside. 

LordG,  But  yovr  integrity  doesn*t  render  you  less 
amiable  in  my  eyes;  it  ^nmtly  enhances  every  other 
merit.  As  to  his  wretch,  I  have  her  in  my  power,  and 
ahall  make  her  dearly  repent. 

CecU.  Then  I  am  lost  ipdeed!  [AtOe]  Yon  have, 

my  lord,  though  I  know  not  how,  discovered 

I  Rites  in  cmdusum. 

LordG,  [Rises,  cmd  takes  Snuf,  without  iMtdngat 
her]  Oh,  noUiing  more  easy,  madam ;  I  had  him  care- 
fully traped  to  her  bouse,  and,  during  hjs  absenoe,  took 
servants  and  forced  her  away. 

Cecil.  That,  however,  eannot  be  me. — Bvery.word 
jSeems  to  add  U)  .a  ipystery  I  dare  not  inquire  into. 
[Aside]  Deprived  of  the  weak,  the  guilty,  the  miserable 
wnstoh  you  justly  condemn,  a  JittLe  time  will  no  doubt 
incline  him  to  his  duty. 

LordC.  I  will  confess  1  resent  his  misconduct  the 
more,  as  I  ever  treated  him  with  friendship  as  well  9m 
tenderness :  to  presume  to  insult  me,  by^  iutrodocing 
into  a  family  like  mine  lbe>o«aat«HPe  of  bis  pleasures;  a 
wretch,  only  d}stingnished  by  bis  folly  and  her  own 

infamy But  can  you,  who  so  powerfully  plead  the 

oauM  of  another,  be  deaf  to  tbe  sighs  of  a  man  who 
^^dores  you,  who  offers  you  a  rank 
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Cecil.  Be  satisSed,  my  lord,  with  knowing  I  Jiare  all 
thai  esteem  your  merit  claims,  which  inflaenoes  me  be* 
jond  every  casual  advantage. 

Jaord  G.  Bat,  madam 

Cecil.  Alas,  my  lord !  IBurtts  into  Tears']  Be  silent, 
if  fossible,  both  pride  and  virtue.  I  have  deserved, 
and  will  submit  to  it;  yet  sarely  the  bitterness  of  this 
moment  expiates  all  past  oflTenoes.  [  Exit . 

LordG.  Amiable  creature !  what  an  amazing  ele- 
gance of  mind  and  person!  Tears  were  her  on^  an- 
swers to  my  questions,  and  blushes  to  my  looks ;  yet 
these  only  heighten  a  curiosity  they  have  softened  into 
love.     .       ,  '        '  lExit. 

SCENE  III.    Woodyille's  Apartment. 
Enter  Woodville. 
Wood.  No  intelligence  of  my  Cecilia  yet!  Were  I 
only  assured  of  her  safety,  it  would  be  some  qousola- 
tion. 

Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob,  Zor,  zur!  I  do  meake  so  bowld  as  to  ax  to 
spake  to  yon. 

Wood.  Jacob,  my  honest  fellow,  the  very  si^ht  of 
thee  revives  ray  hopes,  and  sets  my  heart  in  motion! — 
Well,  what's  the  news? 

Jacob.  Znrprising  news  indeed,  zur! — Loord  !  1 
thought  I  should  never  meat  wi'  ye;  1  coui'd  to  your 
lodgings  twice,  and  ye  warn't  up. 

Wood.  Up!  'Sdeath,  you  ignorant  booby !  why  didn't 
you  order  them  to  rouse  me  that  moment? 

Jacob.  Loord,  zur!  why  your  gentlemen  (as  they  dp 
caal  un)  ware  so  terrable  foine,  I  ware  afeard  of  affront- 
ing un. 

Wood.  Plagne  on  the  stupidity  of  both,  say  1 !— But 
what's  all  this  to  the  purpose.'  The  news!  the  news! 

Jacob.  Lns-a-deazy !  moortal  bad  news  indeed ! 

Wood.  Yon  tedious  hlopkbead!  is  your  lady  rer 
turned? 
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Jacdh.  Noa»  Mt,  IShakes  hi$  Head  very  mournfuUy. 

Wood,  'The  horrid  forebodings  of  my  hteart  recur ; 
yet  sorely  she  coold  not  be  so  desperate  [-—Shdckin^  as 
the  suspense  is,  I  more  dread  the  cettaintj.  ^Andt\ 
Speak,  bowevbr,  my  good  fellow !  [Jacob  wipes  hu  £i^e(J 
I  shall  e^er  value  yortr  sensibility.  Tell  m.6  then  the 
simple  truth,  whatever  it  may  be. 

Jacob,  I  wull,  zur,  I  wnll.— There  halt  ^omted  firo 
foine  gentlehien,  Wi*  twords  by  their  ddeii,  just  for  all 
the  world  like  yoorrt. 

Wood,  Well,  and  what  <Sid  these  geAtlemea  say? 

Jacob.  Why,  they  went  dp  stears,  willy-nilly,  and 
carr*d  off our  Bridget.  [Bursti  out  a  crying. 

Wood.  You  impudent,  ignorant  clown!  ril|riveyou 
cause  for  your  tears.  [^kStea  him, 

Jacob.  Loord !  Loord !  do  ye  ha**  a  little  Gristin  com- 
miseration!—Well,  if  ever  1  do  cuonie  nigh  ^e  again,  I 
do  wish  ye  may  break  every  buone  in  my  zkin. 

Wood.  [Walki  about  in  a  Rage]  To  insult  me  with 
your  own  paltry  love  affairs! — ^These  great  and  mighty 

{gentlemen  were  only  constables,  I  dare  swear,  and  your 
ears  converted  their  slaves  to  swords. 

Jacob.  Ay,  but  tliat  ati't  the"  Worst  neither.  I  do 
verily  think  my  turn  wuli  cuome  nextr— canH  zleep  in 
my  bed  for  thinking  oo'.t,  nor  enjoy  a  meal's  meat— zo, 
except  von  do  bring  your  zword,  and  cnome  and  live 
in  our  bouse,  I  wuU  guo  out  on*t,  that's  azure  thing; 
for  I  had  rather  soeare  craws  at  a  graat  a  dbay  all  my 
loife  long,  4han  'bide  there  to  be  so  terrifoid. 

Wood.  Sceare  crawstroly !  why,  the  craws  will  tceAte 
you,  ye  hen-hearted  puppy ! — ^There,  teake  that,  [Gives 
him  Money]  and  guo  home,  or  to  the  devil,  sd  yob  never 
fall  in  my  way  again. 

Jacob.  Zome  taulk  that  I  do  kiiaw  wull  zee  the  Mabk 
gentleman  first,  'tis  my  belief;  zoa  I  had  best  keep  out 
o'his  woy  too.  [£xtL 

Enter  Oavt Aim  HAncovm, 
CapUH,  Woodville,  what's  the  matter?  Why,  you 
will  raise  the  neighbourhood. 
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Re-^nter  Jacob. 

Jacob,  tfere's  a  peaper  housemaid  do  zeiid  ^ou,  wi' 
her  hamble  dutj ;  ou^  if  zo  be  it  do  pat  jrou  in  another 
desperate  leaking;,  I  do  huope  ^e  wull  zend  for  she  to 
beat,  and  not  1. — Loord !  Loord !  what  wall  beoaome 
of  me  in  thin  woide  world  of  London!  [Exit, 

Capt.  U.  Ha,  lia,  ha!  lie  in  a  choice  fellow ! 

Wood,  A  heart  oppressed  ^ith  its  own  feelings  fears 
every  thing.  I  have  hardly  courage  to  opes  a  letter 
without  an  address. 

Copt.  H,  Gome,  come,  give  it  me  then. — Hey,  whatP 
— Confusion  !  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unlucky? 

lAttempts  to  tear  it. 

Wood.  Ha!  it  is  important  then. 


[Snatchei  it  from  fcttn. 
It  torme! 


Copt.  H.  Why  will  yon  invent  lormenls  for  yourself? 

M  V  own  letter,  by  every  thing  careless !— Here's  a 

stroke !  [Aixd^ 

Wood.  [Readt  in  a  hroken  Voice  and  Manner]  Wood- 
ville  on  the  brink  of  marria^e-^ou  will  be  disengaged 

— il  nobUman Damnation! Heart  and  fortune 

at  her  feet. ril  let  his  soul  out  there.    Hell  and 

furies!  but  I  will  find  him,  if  money Never  will  1 

close  my  eyes  till Oh,  Cecilia ! 

[Throtoi  himself  into  a  Seat. 

Capt,  H.  This  is  the  most  unforeseen^ — i  know  not 
what  to  say  to  him.  [Aside']  Pr'ythee,  Woodville,  do 
not  sacrifice  so  many  reasonable  presumptions  in  her 
favour,  to  a  paper  that  may  be  a  forgery  for  aught  you 
know. 

Wood,  Oh,  Charles,  that  1  could  think  so!  bnl  I 
have  seen  the  villain's  execrable  band  somewliere !  Did 
yoo  never  see  the  hand? 

Bar.  Um,  I  can't  but  own  1  have. What  the  devil 

^hjill  I  say  to  him  P  [Aside. 

Re-^nter  Governor  Harcourt. 
Gov.  H.  Woodville,  my  dear  bdV,  t  am  cokne  tb  hiive 
a  little  Ulk  with  Ifa^e.    Charles,  don't  run  awaj ;  you 
ara  in  ill  your  cousin's  secrets. 
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Wood.  What  should  possess  this  tiresome  mortal  to 
come  heref  [^Aside']  I  should  hare  waited  on  joa  in 
half  an  hour,  sir. 

Gov.  H.  Ay,  and  that's  what  I  wanted  to  avoid.  The 
more  I  talk  to  jour  father,  Frank,  the  more  I  find  him 
fixed  on  the  match  with  his  miss  Mortimer:  nay,  he  teils 
me  he  will  have  you  married  this  very  day. 

Wood.  That's  mighty  probable,  ih  the  homoqr  I  am 
Sn. 

Gov.  H.  Ah,  Frank,  the  girl  I  offer  thee 

Wood.  Is  no  more  agreeable  to  me  than  her  yon 
despise. 

Oov»  H.  How  do  you  know  that,  peppercorn  ?  bow 
do  yon  know  that?  *Od,  I  could  tell  you 

Wood.  And  to  tell  you  my  full  mind,  sir,  I  bad 
rather  make  myself  miserable  to  gratify  my  father  than 
any  other  man. 

Gov.  H.  'Od,  thou  art  so  obstinate,  boy,  I  can't  help 

loving  thee. 1  don't  see  why  I  am  obliged  to  know 

bis  miss  is  my  daughter:  I  have  a  great  mind  to  own 
inrhat  we  have  done  with  her;  and,  if  he  will  marry, 
e'en  take  care  nobody  hinders  him ;  then  trump  up  a 
titrce  about  forgiving  them ;  and  yet  it  goes  against  my 
conscience  to  punish  the  pnppy  for  life,  though  he  has 
puoished  me  pretty  sufficiently,  by  the  lord  Harry. 

[Attde, 

Capt.  H.  I  don't  like  this  affair  at  all,  and  tremble 
for  my  Sophia,  when  I  see  this  odd  soul  so  inveterate 
against  her.  [Aside, 

Gov.  H.  Well,  my  lad,  do  yon  know  T  am  as  deep  io 
all  your  secrets  as  your  favourite  valet  de  ohambrer 

ITo  WoodvUU, 

Wood.  I  don't  understand  yon,  sir. 

Gov,  H.  Pbo,  pho,  pbo !  keep  tliat  face  till  1  show 
thee  one  as  solemn  as  my  lord's.  Why  shonld  not  you 
please  yourself,  and  marry  yoor  miss,  instead  of  yoor 
father's.^ 

Wood.  Cmt.  U.  Astonishing! 

Gov.  H.  -'Od,  if  yon  turn  oot  tbe  honest  fellow  I  take 
you  for,  I  know  a  pretty  ronnjl  sum,  an  onion  aod  a 
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black  coat  may  one  day  or  other  enlitle  you  to ;  so 
never  mind  lord  Gravity's  resentment. 

Wood.  I  act  from  better  motives,  sir,  and  were  nn- 
worthy  your  vreallh,  could  it  tempt  me  to  disobey  the 
best  of  fathers. 

Gov,  H.  WlJy  then  marry  miss  Mortimer,  and  oblige 
him ;  take  a  back  seat  in  yonr  own  coach,  get  a  famiTy 
of  pale-faced  brats,  born  with  ostrich  feathers  on  their 
heads,  and  hale  away  a  long  life  with  all  due  decorum. 
Zounds,  here's  a  fellow  more  whimsical  than — even 
ioy«oIf.  Yesterday  you  would  have  the  puss,  spite  of 
every  body  ;  but,  yon  no  sooner  find  it  in  your  power 
to  oblige  your  best  friend,  by  humouring  your  incli- 
nations, than,  lo,  ;^ou  are  taken  with  a  most  violent  fit 
of  doty  and  submission!  'Od,  you  don't  know  what 
jroo  have  lost  by  it !  But,  since  yoo  are  bent  on  cross- 
ing me,  1*11  cross  you,  and  once  for  all  too.  My  secret 
sbalT  henceforth  be  as  impenetrable  as  the  philoMopher's 
stone.  Ay,  stare  as  you  please,  I'll  give  you  more 
years  than  you  have  seen  days  to  guess  it  in.  [Exit. 
Copt.  H.  What  this  uncle  of  ours  can  mean  is  quite 
beyond  m  v  guess. 

Wood.  What  signifies  seeking  to  expound  by  reason 
actions  in  which  it  had  no  share.^  his  brain  is  inddbi- 
lably  touched.  But  Cecilia  lies  heavy  on  my  heart, 
and  excludes  every  other  thought. 

Capt  li.  Time  mav  explain  the  secret  of  that  letter, 
which,  I  will  lay  my  life,  she  despises:  a  woman  who 
did  not,  would  have  kept  it  frdm  your  hands. 

Wood.  That's  tnie,  indeed !  If  1  wron^  her,  and  this 
was  but  an  insult,  there  is  a  noble  sincerity  in  her  own 
letter  which  sets  suspicion  at  defiance.  If  he  stumbled 
on  one  word  of  truth  during  this  visit,  the  crisis  of  my 
fate  approaches.  Oh,  wherever  thou  art,  if  the  exalted 
being  1  will  still  hoiie  my  Cecilia,  thou  shalt  know  1 
have  at  least  deserved  thee  I  [Exeunt. 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 


ilif^ 


SCENE  I. 

A  mean,  Room ;  BooU,  Bridla,  4^.  hemgntg  oM  round. 

Bridget  discovered  titting  very  mottmfuHyt  her  ^e 
Clothes  in  great  Disorder ;  a  Table  %  her,  with  a 
small  Rottt  a  Glass  of  Water,  an  old  dog*s-eaT*d  Book^ 
and  a  bit  of  a  Looking-glass* 

Brid.  Dear  liearU  dear  heart!  what  a  miserable  time 
have  I  passed!  and  where  1  be  to  pass  mj  whole  life, 
nij  lord  here  only  knows.  I  have  not  mach  slpmach 
indeed;  neither  have  I  aineb  breakfast 

[Eats  a  bit  of  Breads  and  bursts  into  Tears. 

Enter  Governor  Harcourt. 
Gov.  H.  Had  I  more  sins  to  answer  for  than  a  col- 
lege of  Jesnils,  1  surely  expiate  them  all,  by  going 
throQfrli  a  purgatory  in  this  lite  beyond  what  tbey  have 
invented  for  the  other.  This  vulgar  maax  of  mine 
haonts  my  imagination  in  every  shape  but  that  I  hoped 
to  see  her  in ;  I  dare  hardly  trust  myself  to  speak  to 
her.     'Ody  1  would  not  have  the  extirpation  of  the 
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i^bole  femftle  sex  depend  upon  Juj  CMtiog  vote  wfcUe 
1  am  in  tbU  KwDoar. 

Brid.  Mercj  on  me,  here's  tlmt  oross  old  ni|Uem«i| 
again !  W|iafc  will  become  of  nie?  f^iiJeJ  Do  pray, 
str|^9[^  air>  l)e  so  generous  as  to  teU  uie  what  is  next 
to  be  done  with  me  ? 

Gav.H,  Whj»  just  whatever  I  please«  jou  i^odaeious 

h*gJC«ge. ^'Od,  now  I  think  on'l,  1  have  a  great  mind 

to  tr^  a  few  soft  words^  and  dive  inlQ  all  the  secrets  of 
the  httle  ignoramus.  [4^^]  Coine,  siippc^e  \  had  a 
mind  to  grant  jou  j^oor  ffeedomi  bow  would  joq  re- 
quite me  r 

Brid,  Dear  heart,  why  I'd  love  you  for  ever  and- 
ever. 

Gov,  B.  ZoQuds;  that's  a  favour  I  could  very  readily 
dispense  wil)i ;  and  yet  'tis  natural  to  th9  jpoor  wench. 
Ah^  if  thou  hadst  been  a  food  girl,  thou  badsl  been  a 
happy  one..  Harkye,  missrconfess  all  your  sins ;  that's 
the  only  way  to  escape,  1  promise  you;  and  if  you 
conceal  the  least,  I'll — —do — I  don't  know  what  I'll 
do  to  yon.   . 

Brid,  I  will,  I  will,  sir,  indeed,  as  I  hopp  to  be  mar- 
ried. 

Gav,  H.  Married,  yoo  slut!  Bad  as  that  is,  it's  too 
good  fur  yon. — Ck>me,  tell  me  all  your  adventures. — 
Deatcribe  the  behaviour  of  the  young  villain  who  se- 
duced ^oii. — Where  did  you  see  him  first? 

Brid.  Ugh,  ugh--at  church,  sir. 

(?ov.  U,  At  church,  quotha  I  A  pretty  (>lace  to  oom- 
menoe  an  intrigue  in! — And  how  long  was  it  before  you 
came  to  this  admirable  agreement? 

Brid,  IJm— why,  Sunday  was  Midsumiper-eve,  and 
Sunday  ajfter  was  madam's  wedding-day,  and  Monday 
waa  our  fair,  and 

Gtrv.  H.  Ob,  corse  youc  long  histories!— And  what 
tlien  said  Woodville? 

Brid,  Oh  Lord,  nothing  at  all ;  why,  it  warn't  he. 

Go9.f2.  No!  Who,  who,  who?  Tell  me  that,  and 
(^ite  distract  me!  [Ready  to  burst  with  Ptmion. 

Bri4,*  Timothy  Uobl^s,  s^uiie's  gardener. 
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Gov.  ti.  An  absolote  clown !  [WaUa  abmit,  half 
groaning  with  rc^t  and  difopipoivimeni]  Who,  ob,  who 
would  be  a  father? — I  could  laagh^ry — die — wHh 
shame  and  an|^r! — Since  the  man  who  corropied  left 
her  only  one  virtae,  would  he  had  deprived  her  of  that 
too!  Oh,  that  she  had  bat  skill  enoUg^h  to  lie  well! 

Brid.  Whether  I  can  or  no,  I'll  never  speak  troth 
afi^ain,  that's  a  sure  thing.  What  do  I  get  by  it,  or  any 
poor  souls  of  the  female  kind?  [Ande. 

Gov,  H,  I  am  incapable  of  thinking. — Every  plan» 
ever?  resonroe  thus  overturned.  I  must  be  wiser  than 
all  the  world ;  this  fooPs  head  of  mine  must  take  to 
teaching  truly!  as  if  I  could  eradicate  the  stamp  of 
nature,  or  regulate  the  senses,  by  any  thing  but  i 


— Don*t  pipe,  Kaggage,  to  me !  Yon  all  can  do  that, 
when  too  fatal'  When  I  have  considered  whether  I 
shall  hang  myself  or  not,  I'll  let  yon  know  whether  I 
shall  tuck  you  up  along  with  me,  you  little  wretch  you! 

Brid.  Well,  sure  I  have  at  last  guessed  wliere  I  am 
shut  up !  It  must  bo  Bedlam ;  for  the  old  gentleman  is 
out  ot  his  mind,  that's  a  sure  thing. 

Enter  Vane.    * 

Vane.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  my  future  father-in-law  seems  to 
have  got  a  quietus  of  my  intended;  and,  faith,  so  would 
any  man  who  was  not  in  lore  with  a  certain  forty  thou- 
Hand.  To  be  snre,  in  plain  English,  she  is  a  glorious 
mawkin !  [^Atide']  Well,  madam,  how  are  yoo  pleased 
with  ^oor  present  mode  of  Jiving? 

Brtd.  Living,  do  you  call  it?  I  think  'tis  only  slffrv- 
ing.  Why,  I  shall  eat  my  way  through  the  wails  very 
shortly. 

Vane.  Faith,  miss,  they  use  you  but  so  so,  that's  the 
truth  on't:  and  I  must  repeat,  even  to  yovr  face,  what 
I  said  to  my  lord,  that  your  youth,  beauty,  and  accom- 
plishments, deserve  a  better  fate. 

Brid,  Dear  heart!  Bedlam,  did  I  say  I  was  in?  Why, 
I  never  knew  a  more  sensibler,  genleeler,  prettier  sort 
of  a  man  in  my  life.  [Afide]  I  am  sttro,  sir,  if  1  was  to 
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stodj  seven  jreara,  I  sboald  never  know  what  I  bare 
done  to  dinoommode  Ihem,  not  I. 

Vane.  O  Lard,  my  dear!  onlj  wbat  is  done  ererj 
day  by  balf  year  sex  without  punishment ;  however, 
yuo  are  to  suffer  for  all  it  seems.  Yon  see  your  ikre 
for  life!  a  dungeon,  coarse  rags,  and  the  same  band- 
some  allowance  of  bread  and  water  twice  a  day. 

Brid.  Ob,  dear  me !  why  I  shall  be  an  otomy  in  a  week. 

Vane.  And  an  old  black  to  gnard  you,  more  sulky 
and  hideous  than  those  in  the  Arabian  Ni^ht*8  Enter- 
tainments. 

^  JBrid.  Why,  sure  they  will  let  you  come  and  see  oie, 
sir?  I  shall  certainly  swound  away  every  time  I  look 
at  that  nastv  old  black. 

Vane.  This  is  the  last  time  your  dungeon  (which 
your  presence  renders  a  palace  to  me)  will  ever  be  open 
to  one  visitor — unless — unless — I  could  contrive — out 
no,  it  would  be  my  ruin :  yet  who  wouldn't  venture 
something*  for  such  a  charming  creature^  yon  could 
endear  even  ruin.  Tell  me  then  what  reward  yon 
would  bestow  on  a  man  who  ventured  all  to  give  you 
freedom  ? 

Brid.  Nay,  I  don't  know ;  yonVe  such  a  dear  sweet 
ftonl,  I  shan't  stand  with  you  for  a  trifle. 

Vane.  Ahey!  miss  will  be  as  much  too  complying  in 
a  minute.  [Aside]  Well  then,  my  dear!  I  must  marry 
you,  or  you  will  still  be  in  the  power  of  your  enemies. 

Brid,  Hej\  what?  do  I  hear  rightly?  marry  me? 
Why,  this  will  be  the  luckiest  day's  work  1  ever  did ! 

(Jjidel  Nay,  sir,  if  you  should  be  so  generous,  I  hope 
shalllive  to  make  you  amends. 
Vane.  The  only  amends  you  can  make  me  is  by  dying. 
[Aside]  And  now,  my  dear!  I  will  own  to  you  I  have 
the  license  in  my  pocket;  and  my  lord  as  eager  as 
myself.  Our  chaplain  will  do  us  the  favour  with 
more  expedition  than  he  savs  grace  before  meat!  Well 
done.  Vane!  'egad,  thy  lucky  star  predominates  I 

[Aside.    Takes  her  Arm. 

Brid.  Sorely  my  looking  up  does  end  very  comical. 

[Eteunt  Arm  in  Arm. 


j5^  the  chapter  act  5. 

SGBN£  II.    The  Drawing-room, 

Enter  Govermok  Harcourt,  musing. 

Gov,  H,  I  have  lived  fifly-eight  years,  five  inoulhs, 

and  oertaip  odd  daysj  to  find  out  I  am  a  fool  at  last ; 

bafc  I  will  live  as  many  more,  before  I  add  the  discovery 

tiiafc  I  am  a  knave  too. 

Enter  Captain  Harcourt. 

Ctmt.H,  What  the  devil  can  he  be  now  halchiog? 
miscnief,  1  fear. 

Gov.  H,  Dearfortane!  let  me  escape  thb  once  undis- 
covered, and  1  compound  for  all  the  rest.  Cluurles !  the 
news  of  the  hoase?  for  the  politics  of  this  familj  are 
employment  for  every  individaal  in  it. 

Vapt,H.  Bella,  horrida  bella,  sir!  M^  lord  is  deter- 
mined to  brinj^  liis  son's  dnty  to  an  immediate  test. 
Thanks  to  his  friend's  schemes  and  his  mistress's  beanty. 

lAside^ 

Gov,  H,  What  poor  malicious  wretches  am  we  by 
nature!  Zounds,  if  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to 
rejoice  at  thinking  every  one  here  will  be  as  mortified 
and  disappointed  as  a  certain  person  that  shall  be  name- 
less. So,  so,  here  they  come,  faith,  to  argue  the  point 
in  open  court. 

Enter  Lord  Glevmore,  followed  by  Woodville. 

Lord  G,  Without  this  proof  of  your  obedience,  all 
yoo  can  urge,  sir,  is  ineffectual* 

'  Wood,  While  obedience  was  possible  i  never 
swerved*  my  lord;  but  when  yon  command  me  to 
make  myself  wretched,  a  superior  dnty  cancels  that : 
already  bound  b^  a  voluntary,  an  everlasting  vow,  I 
cannot  break  it  without  offen<ung  heaven,  nor  keep  i| 
without  offending  you. 

Gov,U.  What's  this.'  chopped  about  again !  [Aside, 

Wood.  Did  you  once  know  the  incomparable  merits 
of  my  love,  even  your  lordship's  prejudices  most  give 
way  to  your  reason. 
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LordG,  Mere  dotage.  Doesn't  Jier  condoct  eqoalljr 
evince  her  follj  and  depravitv  ? 

Wood.  Ck)vered,  as  I  oug^ht  to  be,  with  coofosion 
knd  remorse,  1  will  own  she  was  sedoced  and  deceived. 
Gov,  H.  Ah,  poor  boy!  [Aside}  One  of  the  two  was 
wofullj  deceived,  sure  enough. 

Lord  G.  Oh,  yoar  conscience  maj  be  verjr  easy  on 
that  account;  it  could  not  require  much  art  to  deceive 
aaoh  an  idiot. 

Gov.H,  No,  no,  my  lord!  Why  paint  the  devil 
blacker  than  he  is?  Not  an  idiot  neither. 

Wood*  Sir^  my  father'^  freedom  of  speech  I  must 

endure;  but  yours 

Gov,  H,  You  must  endure  too,  young  sir,  or  I  shall 
bile  my  tongue  off. 

Wood,  But,  my  lord !  that  dear  unhappy  girl  is  na 
longer  a  subject  of  debate.  She  evidently  proves  her 
iuerit  by  her  flight. 

Lord  O.  Would  you  make  a  virtue  from  not  doing 
ill,  when  it  is  no  longer  in  your  power?  Woodvill^!  I 
was  once  weak  enough  to  believe  indulgence  the  surest 
way  of  obtaining  your  dutv  and  esteem.  My  eyes 
are  at  last  opened.  Miss  ftlortimer  is  worthy  a  better 
husband ;  bnt  you  are  hers,  or  no  son  of  mine.  I 
solemnly  promised  this  lo  her  dying  father,,  and  will 
acquit  myself  at  all  events. 

Wood,  Can  you  resoWe  to  sacrifice  me  to  a  promise 
made  bofore  we  could  judge  of  each  other?  Yon  neveif 
felt,  sir,  the  compulsion  you  practise.  Will  yon  dis- 
solve the  first  band  of  morality,  and  see  vour  highly- 
eatimatbd  title  end  in  me?  for  never  will  I  on  thes^ 
terms  continue  it. 

LordG.  I  almost  wish  I  never  had  continued  it. 
IWalks  in  Anger]  I  am  determined,  Wopdville!  and 
nothing  but  miss  Mortimer's  refusal  can  break  the 
match. 

Wood,  I  shall  not  put  that  in  her  power,  my  lord. 
Permit  me  to  tell  you,  nd  son  was  ever  more  sensible 
of  a  father's  kindness;  bui  if  I  can  purchase  its  con- 
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tionanee  only  wilh  mj  lionoar  and  mjr  happuMM,  it 
woold  be  too  dearly  bought. 

Lord  G.  TU  well,  sir. — I  h%ve  luleoed  to  yoa  Mffi- 
oiently.    Now  bear  we.    Know,  ibis  worthlesi  wreloh 

£00  prefer  to  your  doty»  is  in  my  power ;  nay,  in  Ibit 
oose. 

Cofft,  U.  The  devil  she  is!  How,  in  the  name  of  ill- 
Indc,  should  be  find  thai  ootP — ^My  fine  scheme  entirely 
blown  up,  by  Jupiter!  [ilstde. 

Wood,  Why  play  thus  open  me,  my  lord?— Her  let- 
ter  

LordG,  What,  has  she  wrote  to  yon?  Thai  I  was 
not  aware  of,  nor  indeed  suspected  she  could  write. 

Gov,  H.  No.  not  so  ignorant  as  that  neither.  I  or- 
dered she  should  write  too! 

Lord  G,  You  ordered  she  should  write?  Liet  me  tell 
you*  sir,  it  was  wronging  my  oonfideooe. 

Gov.  H.  No,  1  did  not  order  she  should  write.  I 
mean— I  mean--«2ounds!  I  don't  know  what  I  mean. 

Wood^  So  it  seems  indeed ;  since,  hardly  half  an 
hour  ago>  my  uncle  himself  persaaded  me  to  marry  my 
love. 

Gov.  H.  Here*s  a  cursed  affair  now. 

Lord  G,  Can  this  be  possible?  JLiet  me  tell  yon,  go- 
vernor, if,  presuming  upon  your  wealth,  you  play  a 
double  part  in  my  family 

Gov*H,  Zounds!  nobody  knows  his  own  part  in 
jTOur  ikmily,  that  I  see!  and  this  fellow  too  to  tei 
me,  whom  I  loved  above  all  in  iL  Why,  I  spoke  ( 
iircly  from  regard  to  him.  If  since  then  I  have  disi 
vered  a  bumpkin  was  beforehand  with  him  in  the  pot* 
session  of  his  miss 

Wood.  If  any  one  beside  yooneif,  sir,  durst  tell  snch 
a  finlsehood,  it  would  cost  a  life. 

Gov.  H.  Yes,  and  if  aay  one  beside  myself  dorst  tell 
me  such  a4ruth,  it  would  cost  a  soul  perhaps.      [yjnU 

CapU  U.  This  is  more  linioteUigible  than  ail  the 
rest. 

LordG,  To  end  Uiese' altercalkuM,  upon  yOHrself, 
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Woodville,  tbftll  defMod  the  fortune  of  this  wrelflii  to 
whom  jott  have  been  so  groas  a  dope  as  to  justifj  the 
impatAtii>n  of  folly.  Whj,  even  witlioot  knowing  ne, 
she  ridicaled  your  nassioo,  aud  offered  to  leave  yov* 

Wood.  Inipossibto ! 

LordG,  Dare  too  disbelieve  me,  sir? — Nay,  she 
shall   be  produoea,  and  obliged  to  confess  her  arts; 

then  blosh  and  obey. Here»  Vane!  governor!  the 

keys !  ££»{.    WoodvUle  walks  behind  in  great  agUation. 

Capt.  H,  Now  could  I  find  in  my  heart  to  ouke  this 
story  into  a  ballad,  as  a  warning  to  all  meddling  pop- 
pies.;  and  then  bang  myself,  that  it  may  oonelode  with 
a  grace.  Zoonds,  be  roust  be  endoed  with  sopernatoral 
intelligence !  Jnst  when  I  was  saving  a  thousand  civil 
things  to  myself  on  my  success,  to  have  my  mine  sprang 
befioie  m  V  eyes  by  the  enemy ;  and  instnd  of  serving 
my  friend  and  myself,  become  a  mere  tool  to  old  Gra- 
vity's revenge!  Pshaw!  however,  we  most  mahe  the 
best  of  a  bad  matter.  lAtide^  Woodville,  what  dost 
mean  to  do,  man? 

Wood.  Let  them  prodaoe  my  Cecilia,  I  will  then  ieif0 
and  protect  her  to  the  last  moment  of  mv  life. 

Capt,  H.  And  I  will  assist  yon  to  the  last  moment  of 
mine. 

Wood,  My  generous  cousin!  this  is  indeed  friend- 
ship. 

Copf.  U.  Not  so  very  generous,  if  yon  knew  all. 

Re-enter  Lord  Glenmohe  and  Govermor  Har- 
COURT,  with  Bridget,  hotdine  a  Handkerchief  to 
her  Eyes,  followed  by  Vane;  Woodville  flies  ari/i 
clasps  her  in  hit  Armt^  Harcourt  takes  her  HantH 
Wood,  My  love!  my  life!  do  I  once  anin  behold 

theeP — ^Pear  nothing;  yon  here  are  safe  from  all  the 

world ! — Will  yon  not  bless  me  with  one  look  i 
Brid,  Ob,  dear  me  I 

ILookt  at  Woodville  and  Captain  Harcourt  with 
ridiculous  dittrest, 
JUfi  G.  I  faavo  put  it  out  of  your  power  lo  jnarry • 

m,  otherwise. you  may  Uke  her. 
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Wood.  Take  berP  What  poor  farce  is  this? 

Capt.H.  Hey-daj!  more  incomprehensibilities. 

Vane,  Now  for  the  eclaircissement,  since  if  the  gO' 
▼eroor  doesn't  acknowledge  her  in  his  first  rag«  and 
oonfosion,  I  may  never  be  able  to  make  him.  [i4lt<fe|  I 
bamblj  hope  Mr.  Woodville  will  pardon  me,  if,  with 
her  own  consent  and  my  lord%  I  this  morning  married 
this  youns;  lady. 

Gov.  n.  Zounds,  yon  dog,  what's  that?  Yen  married 
her? — Why,  how  (fid  yon  dare? — And  you  too,  my 
lord !  what  the  devil,  did  you  consent  to  this? 

Vant.  Believe  me,  sir,  1  didn't  then  know  she  wit 
yonr  dangfater. 

LordG.  Daughter! 

Gov.  H,  So  it's  ont,  after  all.  \Ande]  It's  a  lie,  yon 
^^9  you  did  know  she  was  my  aaaghter;  you  all  knew 
it ;  yon  all  conspired  to  torment  me ! 

AU.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Gov.  H.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  confound  yonr  mirth  1  As  if  I 
hadn't  plagues  enough  already. — And  yon  have  great 
reason  to  grin  too,  my  lord,  when  yon  lutve  thrown  my 
gawky  on  your  impudent  valet. 

LordG,  Who  conld  ever  have  dreamt  of— ha,  ba, 
ha  !^-of  finding  this  your  little  wonder  of  the  country, 
brother? 

Capt.  H.  Nay,  my  lord,  she's  the  little  wonder  of  the 
town  too. 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Gov.  H,  Mighty  well,  mighty  well,  mighty  well! — 
Pray  take  your  whole  laugh  out,  good  folks,  since  this 
h  positively  the  last  time  of  my  entertaining  yon  in  this 
manner.  A  collage  shall  henceforth  be  her  portion, 
and  a  rope  mine. 

Brid.  If  you  are  my  papa,  I  think  you  might  give 
some  bettef  proof  of  your  kindness.  But  1  shant  stir. 
Why,  I  married  on  purpose  that  I  might  not  care  for 
yon. 

^  Gov.  H.  Why,  thou  eternal  torment !  my  original 
sin  I  whose  first  fault  was  the  greatest  frailty  of  wointn, 
and  whose  second,  her  greatest  folly !  dost  thou,  or  the 
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designing  kn«ve  who  has  entrapped  thee  merelj  for 
that  purpose,  imagine  mj  wealth  shall  ever  reward 
inoontinence  and  ingratitude?  No ;  go  knit  stookings 
to  some  regiment,  where  he  is  preferred  to  be  dram- 
mer;  warm  yourself  when  ttie  son  shines;  soak  everr 
iiard-earned  crnst  in  yonr  own  tears,  and  repent  at  lei- 
•ore.     ^^     ,      ,    ,  [Exit  in  a  Rage, 

AIL  Ha,  ha.  ha!  * 

Lord  G.  He  to  ridicoie  mjr  mode  of  education !  Bat 
what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Wood,  Truly,  my  lord,  I  beliere  it  would  be  very 
hard  to  find  any  for  either  my  uncle's  words  or  actions. 
I  am  equally  at  a  loss  to  guess  as  to  Bridget  here. 

Vane.  Hey,  what?  Bridget,  did  yoa  say,  sir?  Why 
jou  little  ngly  witch,  are  yoa  really  Bridget? 

Brtd,  Why  1  told  yoa  so  all  along;  but  yoa  woaldn'l 
Delieve  me. 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brid,  Oh  dear  heart !  I  am  now  as  much  afeard  of 
my  new  husband  as  father. 

Lord  G.  For  thee,  wench ! 

Brid,  [Falls  on  her  Knees]  Ob,  no  more  locking 
vp,  for  goodness'  sake,  my  lord;  I  be  sick  enough  of 
passing  for  a  lady :  but,  if  old  Scratch  ever  pnU  sooh 
a  trick  again  in  my  head,  I  hope^your  lordship  wilt 
catch  me,  that^iiU.  [Exit. 

Vane,  I  shall  run  distracted !  have  I  married  an 

tind  all  for  nothing  too  ? 

Lord  G.  A  punishment  peculiarly  just,  as  it  results 
from  abusing  my  confidence.  Hence,  wretch!  nor 
ever,  while  you  live,  appear  again  in  my  presence. 

[Exit  Vane,  looking  fitriousof  after  Bridget. 

Lord  G.  Tis  time  to  return  to  oarselves.  We  shall 
soon  come  to  an  eclurcissement,  Woodville!  since  you 
won't  marry,  I  will. 

Wood,  My  lord! 

Lord  G.  And  you  shall  jadge  of  my  choice.    [Exit, 

Capt.  H,  Now  for  it :  whatever  devH  diverts  himself 
among  us  to-day,  I  see  he  owes  my  sagacious  lord  her9 
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a  ^udge,  as  well  as  the  rest;  and  I  foresee  that  bis 
wife  and  the  goTernor's  daughter  will  prote  eqoaUj 
entertaining. 

Re-enter  Lord  Glenmore, leading  Cecij.i a, foUcwed 
by  Miss  Mortimer. 

LordG.  This  lady,  sir,  I  have  selected;  a  worthy 
choice.  . 

Wood,  I  dream,  sorely!  that  lady  your  ohoioer 
vours! 

Lord  G.  Ungrateful  son,  had  sooh  been  yoora — -- 

Wood.  Why,  this  very  angel  is  mine;  my  Cecilia, 
my  first,  my  only  love. 

LordG.  How? 

Cecil.  Yes,  my  lord!  you  now  know  the  anhappv 
object  at  once  of  your  resentment,  contempt,  and  ad- 
miration. My  own  misfortunes  I  had  learned  to  bear, 
bat  those  of  Woodfille  overpower  me.  I  deliver  my- 
self op  to  yonr  justice;  content  to  be  every  way  his 
victim,  so  I  am  not  his  rain. 

Lord  G.  But  to  find  you  in  this  house 

CeciL  Your  generous  nephew  and  the  amiable  miss 
Mortimer  distinguished  me  with  the  only  asylum  cooid 
shelter  mo  from  yonr  son ! 

Lord  G.  They  distinguished  themselves!  Oh,  Wood- 
vilie  !  did  I  think  an  hour  ago  I  conld%e  more  angry 
with  youP  How  durst  you  warp  a  mind  so  noble? 

Wood.  It  is  a  crime  my  life  cannot  expiate ;  yet,  if 
the  sincerest  anguish 

Lord  G.  I  have  one  act  of  justice  still  in  my  power : 
my  prejudice  in  favour  of  birth,  and  even  a  strooMr 
pn^udice,  is  corrected  by  this  lovely  ffirl.  Of  her 
goodness  of  heart,  and  greatness  of  mind,  I  have  had 


fneontestible  proofs;  and,  if  |  thought  you.  Prank 

Cecil.  Yet  stay,  my  lord!  nor  kill  me  with  loo  much 
kindness.  Once  your  generosity  might  have  made  me 
happy,  now  only  miserable.  My  reason,  my  pride, 
nay,  even  my  love,  indooes  me  to  refuse,  as  the  only 
way  to  prove  i  deserve  him.    He  has  taught  me  to 
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know  the  world  loo  late ;  nor  will  I  retort  od  him  the 
contempt  I  have  iocorred.  Mr.  Woodrille  will  tell 
joo  whether  1  have  not  solemnly  vowed— 

Wood*  Not  to  accept  me  wiHiont  the  consent  of 
both  fathers ;  and  if  mine  consents,  what  donbt— -> 

Go9,H.  [WUhowfl  Stop  that  old  man!  Stop  that 
mad  parson  I  Stop  dim! 

Grey.  [Without]  frothing  shall  stop  me  in  pnrsoit 

of  my 

Enter  Grbt. 
Ha!   she  is — she  is  here  indeed!  Providence  has  at 
lenetli  directed  me  to  her.  [Kunt  io  Cecilia, 

Cecil,  My  &lher!  covered  with  shame  let  me  sink 
before  yon. 

LordG.  Capt,U.  Herfkther! 

He-enter  GovEuvoB.  Harcourt. 

Orey,  Rise,  my  glorious  girl!  rise  pnrifiedand  for- 
given r  rise  to  pity  with  me  the  weak  minds  that  know 
'  not  all  thy  yrtJne,  and  venerate  the  noble  ones  that  do. 

Gov.  H.  Hey!  is  it  possible  ?  Orey,  is  this  rov • 

Grey,  Yes,  sir,  this  is  yom  Cecilia ;  my  Cecilia;  the 
objeet  of  yoor  avowed  rejection  and  coutempt. 

Gov,  iL  Rejection  and  contempt !  stand  oot  of  the 
way :  let  me  embrace  my  daoghter ;  let  me  take  her 
onoe  more  to  my  heart.  [annSf  and  embracet  her, 

LordG.  His  daughter! 

Gov.  H.  Yes,  my  friend,  this  is  really  my  dangh'ter ; 


ilrm  under  hi$]  And  now,  yonog  sir,  what  do  yon-say 

to  your  uncle's  freaks  ?  [To  WoodviUe. 

Wood.  Say,  sir?  that  bad  yon  tea  thousand  such,  1 


would  go  through  a  patriarchal  servitude,  in  hopes  of 
Cecilia's  hand  for  ray  reward. 

Gov.  H,  And  had  f  ten  millions  of  money,  and  this 
•nly  girl,  thou  shouldst  have  her,  and  that  loo  t^r  thy 
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ooble  freedom!-— And  whatt  sajrt  mj  Ceoilia  to  her  fa- 
ther's first  gift? 

CecU.  Astooishment  and  pleasure  leare  me  hnrdlj 
power  to  say,  that  a  disobedience  to  you,  sir,  would 
only  double  my  iaali;  nor  to  worship  that  heaven  which 
has  led  me  tliroQ^h  such  a  trial  to  snob  a  reward ! — 
IVike  all  1  have  left  myself  to  jj^ve  you,  Woodvijle,  in 
my  band. 

[WoodvUle  kisses  first  her  Hand,  and  then  herse^. 
Grey.  Now  let  me  die,  my  darling  child !  since  I 
have  seen  thee  once  more  innocent  and  happ^. 

Gov.  H.  And  now  kiss  me,  my  Cecilia!  kiss  me. — 
'Od !  miss  Mortimer  shall  kiss  me  too,  for  loving  mj  poor 
girl  here. — Kiss  me,  all  of  yon,  old  and  young,  meok 
women,  and  children! — 'Od,  I  am  so  overjoyed,  I 

dread  the  consequences. lyve  hear  there?   Fetoh 

roe  a  surgeon  and  a  bottle  of  wine. — I  must  both 
emplv  and  fill  my  reins  on  this  occasion! — 240oks^  I 
could  find  in  my  heart  to  frisk  it  mesrily  in  defiance  of 
the  gout,  and  take  that  cursed  vixen  below,  whoever 
she  is,  for  my  partner! 

Lord  Q.  Melhinks  ail  seem  rewarded  but  my*  poor 
Sophia  here;  and  her  protection  of  Cecilia  doerves 
the  highest  recempenae. — But  whenever,  my  dear,  yoa 
can  present  me  the  husband  of  your  choice,  I  will  pre- 
sent him  with  a  fortane  fit  for  my  daughter. 

Gov,  H.  Protect  Ceciiial^'Od!  she  is  a  good  girl, 
and  a  charming  girl,  and  1  honour  the  very  tip  of  her 
feathers  now!—- If  she  eould  but  ianoy  our  Charles, 
Pd  throw  in  something  pretty  on  his  side,  I  promiso 
yon. 

Miss  M.  Frankness  is  the  fashion. — What  would  you 
.say,  sir,  and  you,  my  lord,  if  I  had  fancied  your  Charles 
so  much  as  to  make  him  mine  already? 

LordG,  Hey-day!  more  discoveries!  How's  this, 
boy? 

Vapt.  hi.  Even  so,  sir,  indeed. 

Lord  G.  It  completes  my  satislkction. 

Gon.H.  *0d,  brother!  Who'd  have  thoaghtyou  in 
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the  right  all  the  while  P  We'll  never  lepantie  agaio,  by 
the  lord  Harrj !  bat  knook  down  our  Welsh  friend's 
old  hoose,  and  raise  him  one  on  the  ruins  large  enough 
to  contain  the  whole  family  of  us,  where  he  shall  reign 
sole  sovereign  over  all  our  future  little  Woodvilles 
and  Cecil  ias. 

CeciL  Oppressed  with  wonder,  pleasure,  gratitude, 
I  must  endeavour  to  forgive  myself,  when  heaven  thus 
graciously  proves  itsforj^iveness,  in  allying  me  to  every 
human  being  my  heart  distinguishes. 

Grey.  Yes,  my  Cecilia,  yon  may  believe  him, 
who  never  gave  you  a  bad  lesson,  tliat  you  are  now 
most  truly  entitled  to  esteem;  since  it  requires  a  lar 
greater  exertion  to  slop  your  course  down  the  hill  of 
Tioe,  than  to  toil  siowly  op  toward  virtue,       {Exeunt. 


C.  Whittinsham,  Printer,  Chiswick. 
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CORRECTLY  GIVEN,  PROM  COPIES  USED  IN  THE  THEATRES, 
BY 

THOMAS  DIBDIN, 

Anlkor  of  several  Drmmatie  PUeet:  mud 
PROMPTER  OF  THB  THEATRE  ROYAL,  DRURY  LANE. 


Hue  adhibe  vnltat,  et  io  una  parce  duobuir: 
Vivat,  ec  Ci|vsdcm  ■imiu  uterque  pareiul— -OVID. 


PrtnteH  at  t%t  d^i^tniclt  JPteffff, 

BY  c.  whittingham; 

FOR  WHITTINGHAM  AND  ARLISS,  PATERN08TEK 

ROW,  LONDON. 

1815. 


THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE 

Was  first  acted  at  Drnry  Lane  in  1766. — When 
two  snch  men,  as  Colman  the  Elder  and  Garrick, 
nnited  to  foond  a  play  npon  an  original  idea  of 
snch  a  third  man  as  Hogarth,  mnch  was  to  be  ex- 
pected ;  and  all  that  expectation  conld  rationally 
form  is  here  most  amply  fnlfiUed.  Mnch  has  been 
said  respecting  what  share  each  author  might 
claim  in  this  admirable  comedy ;  bnt  without  en- 
tering into  useless  inquiry,  we  shall  content  onr- 
selves  with  observing  that  the  abilities  of  this 
par  nobiie  fratrum  could  never  have  been  more 
happily  blended.  Mr.  Ring's  Lord  Ogleby  was  a 
ehrf  d^cmore  that  greatly  aided  the  effect  of  this 
junction  of  talent  His  peculiar  manner  of  act- 
ing it,  we  are  told  by  Tate  Wilkinson,  was  copied 
from  an  original  character  then  living  at  Exeter ; 
and,  however  times  or  manners  may  change,  it  has 
been  considered  perfectly  necessary,  by  sweceed- 
ing  actors,  to  adhere  to  the  original  model  as 
closely  as  possible.  The  first  reception  of  this 
play  may  be  easily  imagined  from  the  very  high 
rank  it  has  to  this  day  maintained  in  public  esti- 
mation. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BT  MR.  GARRICK. 

Poets  and  paiotera,  who  from  natare  draw 
Their  best  aiid  richest  stores,  have  made  this  law : 
That  each  should  neighbourly  assist  his  brother. 
And  steal  with  decency  from  one  another. 
To-niffht,  your  matchless  Hogarth  ipires  the  thought. 
Which  from  his  canvass  to  the  stage  is  brought 
And  who  so  fit  to  warm  the  poet*s  mind, 
As  he  who  pictnr'd  morals  and  mankind  ? 
But  not  the  same  their  characters  and  scenes ; 
Both  labour  for  one  end,  by  diff 'rent  means ; 
Bach,  as  it  suits  him,  takes  a  sep'rate  road. 
Their  one  great  object,  Marriage  a-ia-mode  ! 
Where  titles  deign  with  cits  to  have  and  hold ! 
And  change  rich  blood  for  more  substantial  ggld ! 
And  honoured  trade  from  int'rest  turns  aside. 
To  hazard  happiness  for  titled  pride. 
The  painter  ciead^  yet  still  he  charms  the  eye; 
While  England  lives,  his  fame  can  never  die : 
But  he,  who  ttratt  his  hour  upon  the  ttage. 
Can  scarce  extend  liis  fame  for  half  an  age; 
Nor  pen  nor  pencil  can  the  actor  save, 
The  art  and  artist  share  one  common  grave. 

O,  let  me  drop  one  tributary  tear, 
On  poor  Jack  Falstaff's  grave  and  Juliet's  bier  1 
You  to  their  worth  must  testimony  give: 
Tis  in  your  hearts  alone  their  fame  can  live. 
Still  as  the  scenes  of  life  will  shift  away. 
The  strong  impressions  of  their  art  decay. 
Your  children  cannot  feel  what  you  have  known ; 
They'll  boast  of  Quins  and  Gibbers  of  their  own : 
The  greatest  glory  of  our  happy  few, 
Is  to  be  felt  and  be  appror'd  by  you. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

As  origmally  acted  at  Dtury  Lame,  1766. 

L(yrd  Ogleby.  ../.*.. Mr*  Kiiyr. 

Sir  John  MelvU Mr.  Holland. 

Sterling Mr.Yfcles. 

LweweU Mr.  Powell. 

Sergeant  Flower.  »  .  .  * Mr.  Lore. 

Travene Mr.  Lee; 

Trueman,  . Mr.  F.  Aikm. 

Canton Mr.  Baddeley. 

Brush Mr.  Palmer. 

Mrs.  Heidelherg Mrs.  Olive. 

Miss  Sterling Miss  Pope. 

Fanny Mrs.  Palmer. 

Betty Mn».  Abinglott. 

Chambermaid Miss  Plym. 

Trusty,  •  ,  .  . Mrs. Lore. 


1814. 
Pnut  Lane*  Cov^nt  Gafdem. 

Lord  Oglehy ....  Mr.  LoTegrore.  Mr.  Terry. 

Sir  John  MelvU  .  .  Mr.  Holland.  Mr.  Barrymore« 

Sterling Mr.Penson.  Mr.  Blanchard. 

Lovewell Mr.  Decamp.  Mr.  Abbolt 

Sergeant  Flower  .  .  Mr.  Carr.  Mr.  Creswell. 

Traverse Mr.  Maddocks.  Mr.  Brook. 

Trueman Mr.  Pifther.  Mr.  Atkins. 

Canton Mr.  Wewitxer.  Mr.  Farley. 

Brush Mr.  R.  Pklmer.  Mr.  Hamerton. 

Mrs.  Heidelberg  .  .  Mrs.  Sparks.       Mrs.  Daveftport 
Miss  Sterling   .  .  .  Mrs.  Glover.        Mrs.  Gibbs. 

Fanny Mrs.  Bd  win.        Miss  Cooke. 

Betty Miss  Mellon.       Mrs.  Kennedy. 

Chambermaid  .  .  .  Mrs.SooU.  MUsTreby. 

Trusty Mrs.  Maddocki.  Mrs.  Cknites. 


ACT  THR  FIRST 


SCBNB  I.    A  fU&m  t»  Sterling's  Houte. 
Enter  Fanny  atid  Bbtty,  metthtg. 

Bet.  IRurmmgin]  Ma'am!  MIm Fanny!  Ma'aift! 

fVm.  WhafR  Oie  matter,  Betty  P 

Bet.  Oh,  1a(  ma'aofr!  aa  iior»  aa  I  an  alive,  here  ia 
tour  hnaband — 1  saw  him  oroasing  the  eoarl-yard  in 
Lia  boots. 

Fan.  1  am  ffi^  to  hear  it.-— ^Bot  praji  now,  my 
dear  Betty,  be  oaatiens.  Doa't  meMtioa  that  word 
again  on  any  aooennt.  Yon  know  We  have  agre^ 
nerer  to  drop  any  expressions  of  that  sort,  for  fear  of 
an  accident 

Bet.  Dear  ma'am,  yoo  may  depend  ojpon  me.  There 
is  not  a  more  tmstier  ereatare  on  the  face  of  the  earth 
than  I  am.  Though  I  say  it,  I  am  as  secret  as  the  grave 
— and  if  it  is  never  told  till  I  tell  it,  it  may  reasain  m-i 
told  till  doomsday  for  Betlljr*^ 

Fan.  I  know  yoa  are  fiuthfut — bat  in  ov  cireom> 
stances  we  cannot  be  too  carefol. 
-  Beti  Very  true,  ma'am  1  and  yet  I  vow  and  protest 
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there's  more  plague  tbaii  pleasare  with  a  secret ;  espe- 
cially if  a  body  mayn't  mention  it  to  fonr  or  five  of 
one's  particular  acquaintance. 

Fan.  Do  but  keep  this  secret  a  little  while  longer* 
and  then  I  hope  you  may  mention  it  to  any  body. — 
Mr.  Lovewell  will  acquaint  the  family  with  the  nature 
of  our  situation  as  soon  as  possible. 

Bet.  The  sooner  the  better,  I  beliere:  for  if  be  does 
not  tell  it,  there's  a  little  tell-tale,  I  know  of,  will  cone 
and  tell  it  for  him. 

Fan.  Pie,  Betty!  ,  {Bluska. 

Bet.  Ah!  you  may  well  blush.  But  yon're  not  so 
aioky'and  so  pale,  and  so  wan,  and  so  many  qualms • 

Fan.  Have  done!  1  shall  be  quite  angry  with  tou. 

Bet.  Angry — Bless  the  dear  puppet!  I  am  sore  1  shall 
loTe  it  as  much  as  if  it  was  my  owp.— I  meant  no  harm, 
heaven's  knows. 

Fan.  Well,  say  no  more  of  this — it  makes  me  uneasy. 
— All  I  have  to  ask  of  you  is,  to  be  faitlifuj  and  secret, 
and  not  to  reveal  this  roaUer  till  we  disclose  it  to  the 
-family  ourselves. 

Bet.  Me  reveal  it! — If  f  say  a  word,  f  wish  I  may 
be  burned.  I  would  not  do  yon  any  harm  for  the  world 
—and  as  for  Mr.  Lovewell,  I  am  sare  I  have  loved  the 
dear  gentleman  ever  since  he  got  a  tide-waiter's  place 
for  my  brotber.-^But  let  roe  tell  tou  both,  yoo  most 
leave  off  your  soft  looks  to  each  other,  and  ^onr  whis- 
pers, and  your  glances,  and  your  always  aitting  next  to 
one  another  at  dinner,  and  your  long  walks  together  in 
the  evening. — For  my  part,  if  I  had  not  been  i^  the 
secret.  I  should  have  known  you  were  a  pair  of  lovera 
at  least,  if  not  man  and  wife,  as 

Fan,  See  there  now  again  I  Pray  be  oarefol. 
Bet.  Well,  well-^nolHKly  hears  me. — Man  and  wife 
— ^I'll  say  BO  more. — What  I  tell  you  is  very  true,  for 
All  that — ^ 

Love.  rWithm]  William! 

Bet.  Hark !  1  bear  your  husband—— 

Fan.  What! 

Bet.  I  aay  here  oomes  Mr*  I^veweU.T-li^nd  (ha 
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oMiUon  J  give  jroo~ril  be  shipped  oow  if  yon  are 
nol  tbe  first  person  be  seen  or  speaks  lo  in  ibe  family. 
However,  if  jou  choose  it,  it's  notbing  at  all  to  me — as 
you  sow,  so  you  mast  reap — as  voa  brew,  so  jou  most 
bake. — I'll  e^ea  slip  do  wo  the  back  stairs,  and  leave 
yon  together.  [£rit. 

Fan.  I  see,  I  see  I  shall  never  liave  a  moment's  ease 
till  onr  marriage  is  made  poblic.  New  distresses 
crowd  in  npon  me  every  day.  The  solicilade  of  my 
mind  sinke  my  apiriU,  preys  opon  my  health,  and  de- 
stroys every  eomfort  or  my  life.  It  sbaU  be  revealed, 
let  what  will  be  the  eonaeqiieooe. 

Enter  Lovewell. 

Love.  M J  love!-^How*s  this?— la  tears?— fiideed 
this  is  too  much.  Yon  promised  me  to  support  yoor 
spirits,  and  to  wait  the  determination  of  onr  fortnne 
with  patience.  For  my  sake,  for  your  own,  be  oom- 
fortea !  Wb^  will  you  study  to  add  to  onr  uneasiness 
and  perplexity? 

Fan.  Ob,  Mr.  Lovewell,  the  indelicaoy  of  a  secret 
marrive  grows  every  day  more  and  more  shocking  lo 
me.  i  walk  abont  the  house  like  a  guilty  wretch:  I 
imagine  myself  the  object  of  the  suspicion  of  the  whole 
family,  and  am  under  the  perpetual  terrors  of  a  shame- 
ful detection. 

Love,  Indeed,  indeed,  you  are  to  blame.  The  amia- 
ble delicacy  of  your  temper,  and  your  quick  sensibilitj, 
onl^  serve  lo  make  you  unhappy. — To  clear  up  this 
affair  properly  to  Mr.  Sterling,  is  the  continual  employ- 
Bent  of  mv  thoughts.  Every  thing  now  is  in  a  fair 
train.  It  begins  to  grow  riipe  for  a  discovery ;  and  1 
have  no  doubt  of  its  eonojuding  to  the  satisfaction  of 
ourselves,  of  your  father,  and  the  whole  family. 

Fan.  End  how  it  will,  I  am  resolv'd  it  shall  end 
soourn-very  soon.  I  would  not  live  another  week  in 
.this  agony  of  jnind  to  be  mistress  of  the  universe. 

Low.  Do  not  be  too  violent  neither.  Do  nQt  let  os 
disturb  the  joy  of  your  sbter's  marriage  with  the  tumult 
\}d»  master  may  oocjuuoiu! — I  have  brought  letters  from 
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lord  Oglehj  and  rir  John  Melvil  to  Mr.  Sterlia^, 
They  will  be  here  this  erening— i«nd  I  dare  laj  tHtfau 
Ihu  hour. 

Fan.  1  am  aorrj  for  it. 

Love,  Why  iwr 

Fan.  No  matter— only  let  at  diaoloae  oar  mwriagti 
ioMttediatety ! 

Love.  As  won  as  poHible* 

Fan,  Bat  directly. 

L&ve,  la  a  few  days,  yoa  may  depend  ob  ilk 

Fan,  To*night— or  to-morrow  mornioff. 

Love.  That,  I  fear,  wiU  be  impractieablo. 

Fan,  Nay,  bot  yoo  mast. 

Love.  Mast!  Why? 

Fan,  Indeed  yoo  most— I  have  the  moat  alarming 
reaaons  for  it. 

Love.  Alarming,  indeed!  for  they  ahurm  mm,  even 
before  I  am  aeqnunted  with  them-^What  aro  they  ? 

Fan.  I  cannot  tell  ton. 

Love.  Not  tell  me? 

For.  Not  at  present.  When  all  ia  setfled,  yoa  dmll 
be  acqoainted  with  every  thing. 

Love.  Sorry  they  are  coming  !--M«st  be  discovered! 
—What  can  this  mean?  Is  it  possible  yon  can  hafO 
any  reasons  that  need  be  concealed  from  me? 


Fan.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with 
bot  rest  assur'dr  that  though  yoa  arc  onaUe  to  divine 
the  oanse,  the  eonsequenoe  of  a  discerery,  be  it  what 
it  will,  cannot  be  attended  with  half  the  miseries  of  the 
present  interval. 


spring  of  all  his  actions,  which  nothing  but  the  iden  of 
acquiring  nobility  or  maenifioence  can  ever  mako  him 
forego— and  these  he  thinks  bis  money  will  porehase. 

You  know,  too,  yoor  aunt's,  Mrs.  Heioslberg'si 

notions  of  the  splendour  of  high  life;  her  oontempifor 
everj  thing  that  does  not  relish  of  what  she  calls 
quality;  and  thaA  from  the  vast  forUine  in  her  haadsi 
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bj  her  late  bntbuid,  the  alnoltttelj  gOTerns  Mr.  Stor- 
liDff  and  the  whole  family.  Now  if  Ibey  thonld  come 
to  The  knowledge  of  this  aiftdr  too  abroptly,  they  might 
perKaps  be  imeDied  beyond  all  hopes  ofreconciliafioo. 

Fan,  Mana|i;e  it  your  own  way.    I  am  persoaded. 

Love*  Bat  in  the  mean  time  make  yoarself  easy. 

Fan,  As  easy  as  I  can,  I  will. — We  had  better  not 
remain  together  any  longer  at  present. — ^Hiink  of  this 
business,  and  let  me  know  how  yon  proceed. 

Ljwe.  Depend  on  my  care!  Bot  pray  be  cheerfnl. 

Fim.  fwill. 

Enter  Sterling,  at  the  is  going, 

Ster,  Hey-day t  who  haTO  we  got  here? 

Fan,  [Conjtued]  Mr.  Lovewdl,  sir. 

Ster,  And  where  are  yon  going,  hossy? 

Fan,  To  my  aster's  chamber,  sir.  TExit, 

Ster,  Ab,  Lovewell!  What!  always  getting  myrooKsb 
gW  yonder  into  a  comer? — ^Wefl — ^well---let  «s  but 
oooe  see  her  eldest  sister  hsi  married  to  sir  John  Mel' 
▼il,  we'll  soon  provide  a  g^ood  husband  for  Fanny,  I 
warrant  you. 

Lone,  'Would  to  faeaTon,  sir,  yon  would  provide  her 
one  of  my  reoommeodation ! 

Siter.  Yourself!  eh,  Lovewell ? 

Love,  With  your  pleasure,  sir. 

Ster,  Mighty  well ! 

Love.  And  I  flatter  myself,  that  such  a  proposal 
would  not  be  very  disagreeable  to  miss  Fatmy. 

Ster,  Better  and  better! 

Love.  And  if  I  conld  but  obtain  your  consent,  sir — 

Ster,  What!  Yon  marry  Fanny  ?—no-~«e-^bat  Will 
never  do»  Lovewell!—*— You're  a  good  boy,  to  be  sure 

— ^I  have  a  great  value  for  you but  can't  think  of 

you  for  a  son-in-law. ^There's  no  stuff  in  the  esse; 

no  money,  Lovewell ! 

Love,  Mv  pretensions  to  fortune,  indeed,  are  but 
moderate;  but  though  not  equal  to  splendour,  suffi- 
oient  to  keep  us  above  dhitiesa.^-Add  to  whieh,  that 
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I  k<^  by  diligence  to  increase  it — and  luiTe  love» 
honour— 

Ster.  But  not  the  staff,  Lovewell! — Add  one  little 
round  0  to  the  sum  total  of  your  fortune,  and  that  will 
be  the  finest  thing  jon  can  sajr  to  me. — You  know  IVe 
a  regard  for  you — would  do  any  things  to  serve  joa — 

any  thing  op  the  footing  of  friendship but 

"  Love.  If  you  think  me  worthy  or  your  friendship, 
sir,  be  assured  that  there  is  no  instance  in  which  1 
should  rate  your  friendship  so  highly. 

Ster.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  that's  another  thing, yoa  know. 
— ^Where  money  or  interest  is  concerned,  friendship  is 
quite  out  of  the  question. 

Love.  But  where  the  ha|»>rness  of  a  dan^bter  is  at 
slake,  you  would  not  scrapie,  sore,  to  sacrifice  a  little 
to  her  1  ndi  nations. 

Ster.  Inclinations !  why  you  would  not  persnade  me 
that  the  girl  is  in  love  with  vou — eh,  Lovewell? 

Looe.  I  cannot  absolutely  answer  for  miss  Fanny, 
sir ;  bat  am  sure  that  the  cluef  happiness  or  misery  of 
my  life  depends  entirely  upon  her. 

Ster.  Why,  indeed,  now  if  your  kinsman,  lord 
Ogleby,  would  come  down  handsomely  for  yon— but 
tlial's  impossible — No,  no— 'twill  never  do — I  mast 
hear  no  more  of  this---Come,  Liovewell,  promise  me 
that  I  shall  hear  no  moire  of  this. 

Love.  [Hesitating]  1  am  afraid,  sir,  I  should  not  be 
able  to  keep  my  word  with  yoa,  if  I  did  promise  you. 

Ster,  Whv,  you  would  not  offer  to  marry  her  without 
my  consent!  would  you.  LovewellP 

Love,  Marry  her,  sir :  {Confused. 

Ster.  Ay,  marry  her,  sir! — I  know  very  well,  that 
a  warm  speech  or  two  from  such  a  dangerous  young 
spark  as  you  are  would  go  much  further  towards  per- 
suading a  silly  girl  to  do  what  she  has  more  than  a 
month's  mind  to  do,  than  twenty  grave  lectares  from 
&thers  or  mothers,  or  i^des  or  aunts,  to  prevent  her. 
Bat  yon  would  not,  sore,  be  such  a  base  fellow,  sooh  a 
treacheroos  young  rogae,  as  to  seduce  my  daoghler's 
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affections,  and  destroy  the  peace  of  my  fatnily  in  that 
inanaer. — I  most  insist  on  it,  that  you  ^ve  me  your 
word  Dot  to  marry  her  without  my  consent. 

Lone.  Sir — ^I — I — as  to  that^I — I — beg,  sir ^Pray, 

sir,  excuse  me  on  this  sobjeot  at  present. 

Sier.  Promise  then,  that  yoa  will  carry  this  matter 
DO  further  without  my  approt>ation. 

Love.  Yon  may  depend  on  it,  sir,  that  it  shall  gpo  no 
further. 

Ster,  Well— well— that's  enou§^h— IMl  lake  care  of 
the  rest,^  i  warrant  you. — Come,  come,  let's  have  done 
with  this  nonsense! — What's  doin^i^  in  town? — Any 
news  upon  'Change  ? 

Love.  Nothing  material. 

Sier.  Have  you  seen  the  currants,  the  soap,  and 
Madeira  safe  in  the  warehouse?  Have  you  compared 
the  goods  with  the  invoice  and  bills  of  lading,  and  are 
they  all  right? 

Love.  Thev  are,  sir. 

Ster.  And  how  are  stocks? 

Love.  Pell  one  and  a  half  this  morning. 

Ster.  Well,  well-r4ome  good  news  from  America, 
and  they'll  be  up  again. — But  how  are  lord  Ogleby  ana 
sir  John  Melvil  r— when  are  we  to  expect  them  ? 

Love.  Very  soon,  sir.  I  came  on  purpose  to  bring 
you  their  commands.  Here  are  letters  from  both  of 
them.  [Giving  Letter: 

Ster.  Let  me  see — let  me  see — 'Slife,  how  his  lord- 
ship's letter  is  perfumed! — It  takes  ray  breath  away. 
lOpenitig  it]  And  Prench  paper  too !— with  a  slippery 

ffloss  on  it  that  dazrJes  one's  eyes. My  dear  Mr. 

Sterling — [KeadmgV-^Mercy  on  me!  his  lordship 
writes  a  worse  hand  than  a  boy  at  his  exercise.-^But 
how's  this? — Eh! With  you  to-night — Lawyers  to- 
morrow morning. ^To-night ! — ^that^  sudden,  indeed 

•^— Whereas  my  sister  Heidelberg?  She  should  know 
of  this  immediately. — Here,  John!  Harry!  Thomas! 
[Calling  the  Servants]  Harkye,  Lovewell ! 

Love.  Sir. 

Ster.  Mind  now,  how  Til  entertain  bis  lordship  and 
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•ir  Jofan— We*ll  show  ^oar  fellows  at  tite  other  «nd  of 
the  town  how  we  live  in  the  oitj — ^Tbej  iball  eat  gold 
— and  drink  gold — and  lie  in  gold. — ^Here,  oookl 
botler!  ICalUng]  What  signiiieit  your  birth,  and  edu- 
cation, and  titles ! — Money,  money ! — ^that's  -the  atuff 
that  mpikes  the  great  man  in  this  coaotry. 

.Love.  Very  true,  sir. 

SUr.  True,  sir! — ^Wby  then  have  done  with  year 
nonsense  of  love  and  matrimony.  Von're  not  rich 
enough  to  think  of  a  wife  yet.    A  man  of  boaineas 

ahoold  mind  nothing  but  his  bosinesa. ^Where  are 

these  fellows?— >lohn!   Thomas !—[Cai/in^]     Get  an 

estate,  and  a  wife  will  follow  of  course Ah !  tiore- 

well!  an  English  merchant  is  the  moat  respeolable 
character  in  the  universe. — ^*Slife,  man,  a  rich  BngUsh 
merchant  may  make  himself  a  match  for  the  daughter 

of  a  nabob. Where  are  all  my  rascals? — ^Herei 

William ! [£rtt,  caUisiM, 

Love.  So — as  I  suspected. Quite  averse  to  |ne 

match,  and  likely  to  receive  the  news  of  it  with  great 

displeasure. What's  best  to  be  done? Let  me  see 

— Suppose  I  get  sir  John  Melvil  to  interest  himself  in 
tins  amur.  He  may  mention  it  to  lord  Ogleby  with  a 
better  ^race  than  I  can,  and  more  probably  prevail  oo 
him  to  interfere  in  it.  I  can  open  mv  mind  also  more 
freely  to  sir  John.  He  told  me,  when  I  left  him  in 
town,  that  he  had  something  of  eonseouenoe  to  com- 
municate,  and  that  I  could  m  of  use  to  nira.  1  am  glad 
of  it:  for  the  confidence  he  reposes  in  me,  and  tho 
service  I  may  do  him  will  ensure  me  his  good  offioes. 

Poor  Fanny !  it  hurts  me  to  see  her  so  uneasy,  and 

her  making  a  mystery  of  the  cause  adds  to  my  anxielj, 

Soivethiog  must  be  done  upon  her  aoooontj  formal 

all  events,  her  solicitude  ahall  be  removed.  [£nt« 

SCBNB  II.    Miss  STBHUNa's  Drernng^^nam. 

Miss  Sterling  and  Fanny  discovered. 
MiuS,  Of  my  dear  sister,  say  no  moref — ^Tbis  is 
downright  hypocrisy, — You  shall  never  oonvice  me 
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IhM  ^oo  don't  envj  me  bejiond  metMre.— Well,  utler 
iU,  it  is  extrenelj  nataral—It  it  iaiposable  to  be 
MMp*j  with  70a. 

>an.  lodeed,  aster,  yon  have  no  caese. 

Mist  S.  And  70a  reuly  pmtend  not  to  enry  me  ? 

Fan.  Not  in  the  least. 

Mitt  S,  And  joq  don't  in  tlie  laasl  whh  that  yea  waa 
joat  in  my  sitoation? 

Fan.  No.  indeed  I  don't     Why  aboitM  I  ? 

MittS.  Wliy  shonld  yon?  WLat!  on  the  brink  of 
naniage,  forlone,  title — Bot  I  bad  forfot— There's  tbat 
ctenr  aweet  ereatura,  Mr.  tiovewell»  in  the  ease. — Yon 
would  not  hrealc  yoarlaith  with  yonr  tmeloTe  now  for 
the  world,  I  warrant  you. 

Fan.  Mr.  LoveweUlr-^always  Mr.  LoTewell!— lK»rd, 
what  rijcniiies  Mr.  LoTOwell,  sister? 

Mist  S.  Pretty  peensh  sod  I — O,  my  dear,  grave, 
romantio  sister! — a  perfeet  philosopher  in  petticoats! 
hove  fnd  a  oottage!-— eh,  Fanny — ^Ah,  pre  me  indif* 
lerenoe  -and  a  coach  and  six ! 

•  Fan.  And  why  not  a  ooaoh  and  six  mthoat  the  indif- 
iiorenoe? — But  pray  when  ia  thia  happy  marriage  of 
yonra  to  be  oeleorated  ?  I  long  to  give  von  joy. 

MittS.  In  a  day  or  two — I  oaanot  tell  exactly — Oh, 

my  dear  sister! ^I  most  mortify  her  a  little:  [Jstde] 

I  know  you  hare  a  pretty  taste.  Pra?  giro  me  Toor 
0|iinlon  of  my  jewel*.  How  do  you  like  the  style  of 
this  esolavage?  ISkawing  Jewels. 

Fan.  Extremely  hand^me  indeed,  and  well  fancied. 

Miss  8.  What  d'ye  think  of  these  braoeleU?  I  shall 
hfLwa  a  miniature  of  ray  father  set  round  with  diamonds 
to  one,  and  air  John's  to  the  other. — ^Aad  this  pair  of 
ear-rings!  -^set  tranBp«rent!— Here,  the  tope,  you  see, 
will  take  off,  to  wear  in  a  morning,  or  in  an  undress^— 
how  d'ye  like  them  ?  IShows  Jewels. 

Fan.  Yerj  much,  I  assure  too — Bless  me,  sister,  yon 
have  a  prodigious  quantity  of  jewels — ^you'll  be  the  very 
queen  of  diamonds. 

MissS.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  very  well,  my  dear!— I  shall  be 
as  jGne  aa  a  Ultle  qoeen  indeed.— Inavp  a  bonqnet  to 
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oonie  home  to-morrow — made  ap  of  diftmonds,  and 
rubies,  and  emeralds,  and  topazes,  and  amethjrsts — 
jewels  of  all  coloors,  j^reen,  red,  blae,  yellow,  inter- 
mixed— ^the  prettiest  thing  jon  ever  saw  in  year  life! 
— ^The  jeweller  says  I  shall  set  oat  with  as  manj 
diamonds  as  anv  body  in  town,  except  lady  Brilliant, 
and  Polly  What-d'ye-call-it,  lord  Squander's  kept 
mistress. 

Fan*  fint  what  are  year  weddingKslothes,  sister? 

Miss  S.  O,  white  and  silver,  to  be  sure,  you  know. 
— ^I  bong^ht  them  at  sir  Joseph  Lutestring's,  and  sat 
above  an  hoar  in  the  parlour  behind  the  shop,  consult- 
ing lady  Lutestring  about  gold  and  silver  staffs,  on 
purpose  lo  mortify  her. 

Fan.  Fie,  sister!  bow  could  you  be  so  abominably 
provoking? 

MUsS.  Ob,  I  have  no  patience  with  the  pride  of 
your  city-knights'  ladies. — Did  jou  ever  observe  the 
airs  of  lady  Lutestrings  dressed  m  the  richest  brocade 
out  of  her  husband's  shop,  playing  crown  whist  at 
Haberdashers'-hall — whilst  the  civil  smirking  sir 
JoSM>h,  with  a  snug  wig  trimmed  round  his  broad  face 
as  close  as  a  new  cut  ^ew  hedge,  and  his  shoes  so 
black  that  they  shine  again,  stands  all  day  in  his  shop, 
fastened  to  his  counter  like  a  bad  shilling  ? 

Fan.  Indeed,  indeed,  sister,  this  is  too  much — If 
you  talk  at  this  rate,  you  will  be  absolutely  a  bye-word 
in  the  city — You  must  never  venture  on  the  insidtf  of 
Ternple-bar  again. 

miss  S.  Never  do  I  desire  it — never,  my  dear  Fanny, 
I  promise  you.  Oh,  how  1  long  to  be  transported  to 
the  dear  regions  of  Grosvenor-square — far-Hbr  from 
the  dull  districts  of  Atdersgate,  Cheap,  Candlewiek, 
and  Farringdon  Without  and  Within  I — ^my  heart  goes 
pit-a-pat  at  the  very  idea  of  being  introduced  at  coort! 
— gilt  chariot!~pieballed  horses! — laced  liveries! — 
and  then  the  whispers  buanng  round  the  circle — 
"Who  is  that  young  lady?  Who  is  she  ?"—"  Lady 
Melvil,  ma'am!"— Lady  Melvil!  My  ears  tingle  at  the 
soundo-Aud  then  at  cfinner,  instead  of  my  lather  per- 
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petaallT  asking — **  Any  newt  upon  'Change  ?**— -to  erj, 
**  Well,  sir  John !  any  thing  new  from  Artbor's?'* — 
or,  to  saj  to  some  other  woman  of  qoalilj, "  Was  yonr 
ladyship  at  the  dachess  of  Robber's  last  night  P — ^Oid 
jon  call  in  at  ladj  Thunder's  ?— In  the  immensity  of 
crowd  I  swear  I  did  not  see  yoa — Scaree  a  soul  at  the 
opera  last  Satarday— Shall  I  see  yoa  at  Garlisle-hoase 
next  Tharsda;^?''— Oh,  the  dear  bean  monde!  I  was 
bom  to  move  m  the  sphere  of  the  great  world. 

Fait,  And  so  in  the  midst  of  all  this  happiness  yon 
faaTC  no  compassion  for  me — ^no  pity  for  os  poor  mortals 
in  common  life. 

MiuS.  [Affectedly]  You?— You're  aboTC  pity.— 
Yoa  would  not  change  oondittons  with  me. — You're 
over  head  and  ears  in  love,  you  know. — Nay,  for  that 
matter,  if  Mr.  Lovewell  and  yoa  come  together,  as  I 
doobt  not  yoa  will,  you  will  live  very  comfortably,  I 
dare  sav.— He  will  mind  his  business— you'll  employ 
yoarself  in  the  delightful  care  of  your  family — and 
once  in  a  season,  perhaps,  yon'll  sit  together  in  a  front 
box  at  a  benefit  play,  as  we  used  to  do  at  our  dancinjp^ 
master's,  yoa  know — and  perhaps  I  may  meet  yon  in 
the  sommer,  with  some  other  citizens  at  Tunbridge. 
For  my  part,  1  shall  always  entertain  a  proper  regard 
for  my  relations. — You  sna'nt  want  my  ooontenance,  I 
aasare  yoa« 

JFVm.  Oh,  yon're  too  kind,  sister  I 

Enter  Mas.  Heidelberg. 

Mrt.H.  [At  entering]  Here  this  evening! — ^I  tow 
and  pertest  we  shall  scarce  have  time  to  provide  for 
tbeni---Oh,  my  dear!  [To  Miu  Steriine]  I  am  glad  to 
see  you're  not  qoite  in  a  dish>abille.  Lord  Ogleby  and 
Sir  John  MelTil  will  be  li^re  to-night. 

MitiS.  To-night,  ma'am  f 

Mrs.H.  Yes,  my  dear,  Uwii^--Oh,  put  on  a 
smarter  cap,  and  obaoge  those  ordinary  ruffles  I — Lord, 
1  have  snon  a  deal  to  do,  I  shall  scarce  have  time  to 
slip  on  my  Italian  latestring. — ^Where  is  this  dawdle  of 
anoosekeeper? 
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Enter  Trusty, 

OU,  here,  Trdslj!  do  you  know  thai  people  of  qoal«tj 
•re  expected  here  this  erening  P 

Trui^  Yes,  ma'Am. 

Hr$,  H.  Well— Do  yoo  be  sure  now  that  every  thing 
is  done  in  the  most  geoteelest  manner— and  to  the 
faononr  of  the  family. 

Trus.  Yes,  ma'am.      .    ,     .      , 

Mr*,  H.  Well— bat  mind  what  I  say  to  yon. 

Trus.  Yes,  ma'am.  ^    , 

Mrs,  H.  Hi»  lordship  is  to  lie  m  the  chmta  bed- 
ehamber-«-4'ye  bear?— and  sir  Johp  in  the  blue  damask 
room— his  lordship's  valet-de^hamb  in  the  opposite— 

TViM.  Bot  Mr.  Lovewell  is  come  down— and  yo« 
know  that's  his  room,  ma'am.  .       ..^ 

MrsM,  Well— well— Mr.  LoTewell  may  make  shift 
—or  get  a  bed  at  the  George.-^ Bat  harlpre,  Tmsly ! 

Trw,  Ma'am  I 

Mr*,H,  Get  the  great  dining-room  in  order  as  soon 
as  possable.  Unpaper  the  curtains,  take  the  kivers  off 
the  conch  and  the  chairs,  and,  do  yon  hear— take  the 
china  dolls  out  of  mv  closet)  and  pat  them  en  the 
mantlepieoe  immediately 

Trtts.  Yes,  ma'am.  ,.^     ^  ^.       [Gomg. 

Mrs.  H.  And  mind,  as  soon  as  his  lordship  oomes  m, 
be  sure  you  set  all  their  heads  a  nodding. 

Trus.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  H.  Be  gow,  then!  fly,  this  instant '.—Where's 
ray  brother  Sterling? 

2VfU.  Talking  to  the  butler,  ma^am. 

Mrs.  H.  Very  well,  [Ent  Trusty]  Miss  Fatany,  I 
pertest  I  did  not  see  yon  before— Lord,  chiW,  what's 
the  matter  with  yon? 

Fan.  With  me!  Nothing,  ma'am. 

Mrs.H,  Bless  me!  Why  your  face  is  as  pale,  and 
black,  and  yellow— of  fifty  colonrs,  I  vow  and  perteat. 
— ^And  then  you  have  drest  yourself  as  loose  and  as 
big— I  declare  there  is  not  sneh  a  thing  to  be  seen 
now,  as  a  young  woman  with  a  fine  waist — Yon  all 
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nake  younelTet  as  round  u  Mrs.  DeMty  Bartor.  Go, 

child!— YookoowAeq    •'       ' 

Go,  and  make  voiirMlr 


child! — YoD  koow  ^  qnalaty  iriil  be  here  by^and-bj. 
voiirMlr  a  little  more  Ht  to  be  ie«n. 
[Exit  Fanny]  She  is  goae  awaj  in  tears — absoleteVy 


crjing^,  i  row  and  perlest. This  ridicaloas  love!  we 

most  pot  a  stop  to  it.  It  makes  a  perfect  nataral  of  the 

girl. 
If  to  S.  Poor  goal !  she  cant  help  it.   '   [AffteteUy, 
Mrs.  H.  Well,  mj  dear!  ^Now  1  shall  have  an  oppor- 

loomtj  of  eonvincing  yoo  of  the  ablardity  of  what 

joa  was  telling  me  oonoeroiog  sir  John  Melvil's  beba- 

Tioar  to  jou. 
Jlfts<  S,  Oh,  it  gives  me  no  maoDer  of  uneasiness. 

Bui  indeed,  ma'am,  I  cannot  he  persuaded  but  that  sir 


I  is  an  extreoMly  cold  lover.  Such  distant  civilitj, 
grave  looks,  and  lukewarm  orofessions  of  esteem  for 
me  and  the  whole  family !  1  nave  heard  of  flames  and 
darts,  bat  sir  John's  is  a  passion  of  mere  ice  and  snow. 

Jlfrs.  //«  Ob  fie,  my  dear!  i  am  perfectly  ashamed  of 
yon.  That's  so  like  the  notions  of  your  poor  sister! 
Whftt  yon  complain  of  as  coldness  and  indiffarenoe,  if 
nothing^  but  the  extreme  gentilaty  of  bis  address,  an 
exact  pietnr  of  the  manners  of  ^ualaty. 

MissS.  O,  he  is  the  very  mirror  of  complaisance! 
folk  -of  forawl  bows  and  set  speeches! — I  declare,  if 
there  was  any  violent  passion  ou  my  side,  1  shoold  be 
quite  jealoas  of  him. 

Mn.  H,  Jealous!—!  say,  jealous,  indeed— Jealous  of 
who,  pray  ? 

MittS,  My  sister  Fanny.  She  seems  a  much  greater 
fiivoorite  than  I  am ;,  and  he  pays  her  infinitely  more 
attentimu  I  assure  you. 

Mrs, a.  Lord!  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fashion,  as  be 
is,  cannot  distinguish  between  the  genteel  and  the 
▼iklgar  part  of  the  family  i — Between  yon  and  your 

sister,  lor  instance — or  me  and  my  hirother? Be 

advised  by  me,  child !  H  is  all  politeness  and  good* 
breeding.  Nobody  knows  thequalaty  better  than  I  do. 

MissS,  In  my  mind  the  old  lord,  his  uncle,  hag  ten 
times  more  gallantry  about  him  than  sir  John.    He  is 
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full  of  attentiong  to  the  ladies,  and  smiles,  and  grins, 
aod  le^s,  and  ogles,  and  fills  every  wrinkle  of  his  old. 
wisen  face  with  comical  expressions  of  tenderness.  I 
tlunk  he  wonld  make  an  admirable  sweetheart. 

'  Unter  Sterling. 

Ster.  [At  entering]   No  fish?— Why  the  pond  was 

dragged  but  yesterday  morning ^There's  carp  and 

tench  in  the  boat. ^Pox  on't,  if  tliat  dog  Liovewell 

had  any  thought^  he  wonld.have  brought  down  a  tarbot* 
or  some  of  the  land-carriage  mackrell. 

JIfrs.  H.  Lord,  brother.  I  am  afraid  his  lordship  and 
sir  John  will  not  arrive  while  it  is  light. 

Ster.  I  warrant  you. But  pray,  sister  Heidelber|r» 

let  the  turlle  be  dressed  to-morrow,  and  some  venison  ■ 
— and  let  the  gardener  cut  some  pine-apples — and  get 

oat  some  ice. I'll  answer  for  wine,  1  warrant  yon 

I'll  give  them  snoh  a  glass  of  champagne  as  thej. 

never  drank  in  their  lives— no,  not  at  a  duke's  table. 

Mn.  H.  Pray  now,  brother,  mind  how  von  behave. 
I  am  always  in  a  fright  about  you  with  people  of 
qualaty.  Take  care  that  you  doo  t  fall  asleep  directly 
after  supper,  as  you  commonly  dp.  Take  a  good  deal 
of  snuff;  and  that  will  keep  yo.u  awake^And  don't 
burst  out  with  your  horrible  loW  horse-laughs.  It  is 
monstrous  wulgar. 

Sler.  Never  fear,  sister! Who  have  he  here? 

Mrs.  Hs  It  is  Mons.  Cantoon,  the  Swish  gentleBaa 
that  lives  with  his  lordship,  I  vow  and  perlest. 

Enter  Canton. 

Ster.  Ah,  monnseer !   your  servant. 1  am  verj. 

glad  to  see  you,  mounseer. 

Cflfi.  Mosh  oblige  to  Mons.  Sterling. — Ma'am,  1  am 
jooi> Matenioiselle,  I  am  yoor.         (Bowing  round* 

Mrs.  H.  Your  humble  .servant,  Mr.  Cantoon ! 

Can.  Kiss  your  hapd,  jnatam ! 

Ster,  Well,  mounseer! — and  what  news  of  your  good 

family  f ^when  are  we  to  see  his  lordship  and  sir 

jQhnf  e 
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Cem,  Mons.  Slerliog!  mijor  Of;\«hj  and  sir' Jean 
Melyil  will  be  bore  ia  one  qaarlM*  Sour. 

Ster,  I  am  g^lad  to  hear  it. 

Mrs,  H.  O,  I  am  perdi)(ious  g^Iad  to  liear  it.  Eeia; 
no  late,  I  was  afeard  df  some  accident^— Witi  you 
please  to  liave  aoj  tbion^,  Mr.  Gaatoop,  after  your 
journey  ? 

Can.  No,  tank  tou,  ma^am. 

Mrs.  H.  Shall  1  go  and  show,  yon  the  apartments, 
sir  ? 

Cwu  Yoo  do  me  great  honeiir,  ma'am. 

Mrs,  H.  Come  then  I-r-eorae,  my  dear.  . 

ITo  Miss  Sterling.    Exeunt, 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


cannot 


SCENE  I. 

iln  Anti-chamber  to  Lord  Ooleby's  Bed-chamber, 
Table  with  Chocolate,  and  small  Case  for  Medicines. 

Bbush  and  Chambermaid  discovered. 

Brttsh.  You  shall  stay,  my  dear,  I  insist  upon  ii 

Cham.  Naj  pray,  sir,  don't  be  so  positive;  I  cs 
star  indeed. 

mish.  Yon  shall  drink  one  cop  to  oar  beller 
acquaintance. 

Cham,  I  seldom  drinks  chocolate;  and,  if  I  did,  one 
has  no  satisfaction  with  such  apprehensions  abonl  one 
— if  mj  lord  should  wake,  or  the  Swish  gentleman 
should  see  one,  or  madam  Heidelberg  should  know  of 
it,  I  should  be  frighted  to  death — besides,  I  have  had 

my  tea  already  tlus  morning ^I'm  sore  I  hear  mr 

'*^'     ,  [Jnafnghi 

Brush.  No,  no,  madam,  donH  flutter  jourself the 

moment  my  lord  wakes  he  rings  his  bell,  which  I 
answer  sooner  or  later,  as  it  sniU  my  convenience. 
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Cham,  Bat  sboald  lie  oobm  apoa  ns  witboat  rinij^ 

BruA,  1*11  forffive  faim  if  he  does^This  kej  ITakes 
a  Vial  out  of  the  Case]  \ofka  him  op  till  I  please  to  lei 
iiim  onl. 

Cham.  Law  !  sir,  that's  poteoar^'s  staff. 
Bnah*  It  is  so — bat  withoot  this  he  o«a  no  more  get 
4»fit  of  bed — that  he  can  read  withoat  speetaeles — 
[$q»]  What  with  qaaims,  age,  rhenoiatism,  and  a  few 
MirleiU  in  his  joath,  he  must  have  a  great  deal  of 
bmsfaing,  oiling,  screwing,  and  winding-op,  to  set  him 
a  going  for  the  dar.   ' 

Cham.  [Sips]  That's  prodigious  indeed— [5i^i]  My 
lord  seems  qaite  in  a  decaj. 

Brush,  Yes,  he's  ^aite  a  spectacle,  [Sips]  a  mere 
corpse,  till  he  is  reviT'd  and  refresh'd  from  onr  little 
magazine  liere'~*Wlien  the  restoratire  pills  and  oor^ 
dial  waters  warm  his  stomach,  and  get  into  his  head| 
Tanitj  frisks  in  his  heart,  and  then  he  sets  op  for  the 
lover,  the  rake,  and  the  fine  gentleman. 

Cham.  [Sips]  Poor  gentleman !  bat  should  the  Swish 

gentleman  come  upon  as.  IFrightened. 

Brush.  Whj  then  the  English  gentleman  wonld  be 

Terj  angry. No  foreigner  mast  break  in  upon  my 

priraej.  iSips]  Bat  I  can  assare  yoa  Monsiear  Canton 
IS  otherwise  employ'd — He  is  obliged  to  skim  the  cream 
of  half  a  score  newspapers  for  my  lord's  breakfast— ha, 
ha,  ha!  Pray,  madam,  drink  yonr  cap  peaceably — My 
lord's  chocolate  is  remarkably  rood;  be  won't  toveh  a 
drop,  bat  what  comes  from  Ita^. 

Cham.  [Sipping]  Tis  very  fine  indeed !  [Stpsl  and 
charmingly  perfum'd — it  smells  for  all  the  world  like 
our  young  ladies'  dressing^boxes. 

Brush,  You  have  an  excellent  taste,  madam;  and  I 
most  beg  of  you  to  accept  of  a  few  cakes  for  Tour  own 
drinking;  [Takes  them  out  of  a  Drawer  m  the  Table] 
and  in  return  I  desire  nothing  but  to  taste  the  p^rfbme 
of  your  lips.  [Kisses  her] — A  small  return  of  tavours, 
madam,  will  make,  I  hope,  this  country  and  retirement 
agreeable  to  os  both.  [He  hem,  she  coi(rte«ies]-«-CoBe, 
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pny  sit  down — Yoar  joaiifi^  ladies  un  fine  girls,  fkilb ; 
fSips]  tliongh,  npon  my  tool,  I  am  quite  of  mj  old 
iord*8  mind  abpat  tbem ;  and  were  I  incHDed  to  matri- 
noiiTt  I  aheuld  take  the  voangest.  [Sipt. 

Chitm,  Miss  Panny !  The  most  afikblest,  and  the  most 

best  natar'd  ureter! 

JBrtisft.  And  the  eldest  a  little  faaagfatj  or  so 

Chan.  More  haughtier^  and  proader  than  Satnm 
himself— bat  this  I  say  quite  confidential'  to  yon;  for 
one  woald  not  hurt  a  young  lady's  marriage,  yon  know. 

Brush*  By  no  means;  bnt  you  cannot  hurt  it  with  ni 
^-we  don't  consider  tempers — we  want  money,  Mrs. 
Nancy.  Give  us  plenty  or  that,  we'll  abate  yod  a  great 
deal  in  other  particulars,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cham,  Bless  me,  here's  somebody ! — [Be/i  rim} — 

Oh,  tis  my  lord ! Well,  yonr  servant,  Mr.  Brush 

.--~-I'li  dean  the  cnps  in  the  next  room. 

Brush,  Do  so— but  never  mind  the  bell — ^I  sha'nt  go 
this  half  hour.-— —Will  you  drink  tea  with  me  in  the 
afternoon? 

Cham,  Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Brush— I'll  be  here 
to  set  all  things  to  rights — But  I  must  not  drink  tea 
indeed — and  so  your  servant. 

lExit,  with  Teaboard.    Bell  rings  Mfom. 

Brush,  Yes,  yes,  I  hear  you. — It  is  impossible  to 
/itnpify  one's  self  in  the  country  for  a  week,  withoai 
some  little  flirting  with  the  Abigails; — ^this  is  much  the 
bandsomest  wencn  in  the  house,  except  the  old  ciliaoD's 
youngest  daughter,  and  I  have  not  time  enough  to  lay  a 
plan  for  her.— [Bett  rings]  O,  my  lord IGomg, 

Enter  Canton,  with  'Newspapers  in  his  Hand, 
Can.  Monsieur  Brush! Maistre  Brush! my  lor 

stirra  yet .' 

Brush,  He  has  just  rung  his  bell — I  am.  going  to 

bim.  [Eant, 

Can,  Depechea  tous  done.  IPuts  on  his  Spectacles] 

— ^I  wish  d«  deveil  had  all  dese  papiers — ^I  forget  as 

,f«st  as  I  read— de  Advertibe  put  out  of  my  hoid.de 
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Gazette,  de  Ghroniqoe,  aod  so  dej  all  go  Vun  apr^s 
IHiQtre — I  must  get  some  noarelle  for  my  lor,  or  oell 

1>e  enrag^  contre  moi. ^Voyons !  [Reads  the  Paper] 

Hbn  is  notbiDg  bat  Aoti-Sejanus  and  adverliae     .  ■■ 

Enter  Mend,  with  Chocolate  Things. 
Vat  von  vant,  chil  ? 

3laid.  Onij  the  chocolate  things,  sir. 

Can,  O,  ver  well — dat  is  good  girl— and  very  prit 
too.  [Exit  Maid, 

LordO,    [WUhin^   Canton!   he,  he! [Coughs] 

Canton ! 

Can,  I  come,  my! vat  shall  I  do? — I  have  no 

Hews — he  will  make  great  tintamarre! 

LordO.  [Withni]  Canton!  I  say,  Canton!  Where 
are  yon  i 

Enter  Lord  Ogleby,  leaning  on  Brush. 

Can.^  Here,  m^  lor! — ^I  ask  pardon,  my  lor,  I  hafe 
not  finish  de  papiers. 

Lord  O,  U — ^n  yoor  pardon  and  yoar  papiers — ^I 
want  you  here.  Canton. 

Can.  Den  I  run,  dat  is  all. 

[Shuffles  along.    Lord  OgUbv  leans  upon  Canton 
too,  and  comes  forward. 

Lord  0.  You  Swiss  are  the  most  noaccovntable  mix- 
tare — you  have  the  language  and  the  impertinence  of 
the  French,  with  the  laainesa  of  Dutchmen.  «^ 

Can.  Tis  very  true,  my  lor — I  can't  help— 
•    Lord  0.  [Crt€s  out]  O  Diavolo! 

Can.  You  are  not  in  pain,  I  hope,  my  lor? 
-  LordO,  Indeed  but  I  am,  my  lor. — That  vulgar 
fellow,  Sterling,  with  bis  city  polileiiess,  would  force 
me"  down  his  uope  last  night  to  see  a  clay-coloured 
ditch,  which  he  calls  a  canal ;  and  what  with  the  dew 
and  tne  east  wind,  my  hips  and  shoulders  are  absolutely 
>orew'd  to  my  body. 

Can.  A  littel  veritable  can  d'arquibnsade  vil  set  all 

to  right 

[Lord  Ogleby  sits  doton,  and  Bmsh  gives  Chocolate^ 

Lord  O,  Where  are  the  palsy  drops,  Brush? 
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Bmth,  Here, m J  lord!  [P^urtoMt. 

Lord  O.  Qaelle  uooTelle  ares  toos,  Ganlon? 

Can,  A  great  deal  of  papier,  but  no  news  at  all. 

Lord  O.  What !  Botking  al  all,  jToo  stopid  fellow? 

Can,  Oiii,  inj|r  lor,  I  have  little  advertiie  here  Til  gire 
yon  more  plaisir  den  all  de  lies  aboot  nothing  at  all. 
1«  viola !  [Puts  on  his  Spectacles. 

Lord  O.  Come,  read  it.  Canton,  with  good  emphaais, 
and  good  discretion. 

Can.  I  vil,  my  lor.  ['Reads'\  Dere  is  no  question  hut 
that  the  cosmetique  royale  vil  utteriv  take  away  all  heats, 
pimps,  frecks,  oder  eruptions  of  dt  skin,  and  Ukewise 

de  wrinque  of  old  age,  ij^c.  ^-c. A  great  deal  more, 

my  lor. Be  sure  to  ask  for  de  cosmetique  royak, 

signed  hy  the  docteur  own  hand — Dere  is  more  raison 
for  dis  caution  dan  good  men  vil  tink, — Eh  bien,  ny 
lor. 

Lord  O.  Eh  bien,  Canton !— Will  yon  porchaae  any  ? 

Can.  For  you,  my  lor? 

Lord  O.  For  me,  yoo  old  pnppy?  for  what? 

Can.  My  lor! 

Lord  O,  Do  I  want  cosmetics? 

Can.  My  lor! 

Lord  O.  Look  in  my  face— come,  be  sincere. 

Does  it  want  the  assistance  of  art? 

Can.  [With  his  Spectacles]  En  verit*  non Tit 

ll/ry  smoose  and  brillian bot  tote  dat  you  might 

Ske  a  little  by  way  of  prevention. 

Lord.O.  Yon  thought  tike  an  old  fool,  monsieor,  as 
you  generally  do.  Try  it  upon  your  own  face,  Canton, 
and  if  it  has  any  effect,  the  doctor  cannot  have  a  better 

proof  of  the  efficacy  of  his  nostrum. ^The  surfeit 

water,   Brush!    [Brush  ^rs  out] What  do  yon 

think.  Brush,  of  this  fomily  we  are  goina  to  be  oon- 
neotedwith? Eh! 

Brush.  Very  well  to  marry  in,  my  lord  j  but  it  wonld 
never  do  to  live  with. 

Lord  O.  You  are  right,  Brosh ^There  is  no  wash-  ' 

ing  the  blackmoor  white Mr.  Sterling  will  never 

get  nd  of  Blackfrian always  taste  of  the  Boraehio 
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And  die  poor  woman,  bis  sister,  is  so  basj,  uid  so 

BoUble,  to  nske  one  welcome,  UmI  I  hmve  not  jet  got 
over  the  fatigue  of  lier  ilrst   rroeptioa;   it  slmost 

sflMooted  to  soffucation ! ^I  tiiibk  the  danghters  are 

tolerable Where's  my  cephalic  snuff? 

/  \Pruih  gives  him  a  Bsv. 

Can.  Dey  tiak  so  of  700,  nj  lor,  for  dej  look  at  no- 
tioir  else,  ma  foi. 

LardO,  Did  they?  Why  I  think  they  did  a  KtOe 

Wherels  my  glass ?--<[BrMA  putt  one  on  the  TaUeX 

The  yonngest  is  deleotaMe.  [Tokn  Snuff, 

Can.  O  ooi,  my  lor,  very  delect  ioteed;  she  made 
doox  yenx  at  yoo,  my  lor. 

LordO.  She   was  partiealar. The  eldest,  my 

nephew's  lady,  will  be  a  most  raloable  wife ;  she  hwt 
all  the  iral|;ar  spirits  of  her  father  and  aunt,  happily 
blended  with  the  termagant  qualities  of  her  deceased 
mother.— --Some  peppermint  water,  Brush-^^-How 
happy  is  it,  Canton,  for  yoang  ladies  in  general,  that 
people  of  qoalit^  oTerlook  erery  thing  in  a  marriage 
contract  bat  their  fortune. 

Can.  G'est  bien  henreoit,  et  commode  anssi. 

Lord  O.  Brush,  give  me  that  pamphlet  by  my  bed 
aide. — ---{BTuth  goes  for  it]  Canton,  do  yon  wait  in 
the  anti-ohamber,  and  let  nobody  inlermpt  me  till  1 
eall  you. 

CacnT.  Mush  good  may  do  your  lordship.  [£rtf« 

Lord  O.  [To  Brtuh,  who  brings  the  PamphUt]  And 
now,  Brnsh.  leave  me  a  little  to  my  studies.  [£jrtt 
Brush] — What  can  I  possibly  do  among  these  women* 
here,  with  this  confounded  rheumatism :  It  is  a  most 
grieTous  enemy  to  gallantry  and  address.  [Gets  ojf  hit 
Chair]  He!  courage,  my  lor!  by  heavens,  I'm  another 
creature.    [Hums  and  dances  a  Uttle]  It  will  do,  faith. 

Brare,  my  lor !  these  girls  have  absolutely  inspired 

me If  they  are  for  a  game  of  romps Me  viola 

pret !  [Sings  and  dances] -Oh ! — that's  an  ugl  v  twiose 

— but  it's  gone. 1  nave  rather  too  much  of  the  Iny 

this  morning  in  my  complexion ;  a  faint  tincture  of  the 
rote  will  give  a  delicate  ftplrit  to  my  ejes  for  the  day. 
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{Ufdockt  a  Drawer  at  the  Bottom  of  the  Gion,  and 
takes  otU  Rouge;  wkiU  he  U  painting  himself,  a  knock' 
ing  at  the  Door]  Wbo*s  there?  1  won't  be  dutarb'd. 

Can.  IWithout]  My  lor!  mj  lor!  here  is  monsieur 
Sterling,  to  paj  nis  devoir  to  joa  tbi«  morn  in  yonr 
ohambre. 

Lord  0.  What  a  fellow!  [SofiUfJ ^lam  extramelj 

faononr'd  by  Mr.  Sterling. — \Vny  don't  yon  see  him  in, 

monsieur?  [AUmd] 1  wish  he  was  at  the. bottom  of 

bis  stinking  oanal.  ^Softly.  Door  opens']  Ob,  my  dear 
Mr.  Sterling,  yoo  do  me  a  great  deal  of  nonoar. 

Enter  Sterling  and  Lovewell. 

Ster,  I  hope,  my  lord,  that  your  lordship  slept  well 

Jast  night ^I  believe  there  are  no  better  beds  in 

Europe  than  I  have — I  spare  no  pains  to  get  them,  nor 
money  to  buy  them. — ^His  majestiT)  GikI  bless  him, 
don't  sleep  upon  a  better  out  of  bis  palace ;  and  if  I 
bad  said  in  too,  I  hope  no  treason,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Yonr  beds  are  like  every  thing  else  about 
you — incomparable  I — ^Thev  not  only  make  one  real 
well,  but  give  one  spirits,  Mr.  Sterling. 

Ster,  What  sav  yon  then,  my  lord,  to  another  walk 
in  the  garden  ?  Yon  mnst  see  my  water  by  day-ligbl, 
and  my  walks,  and  m;^  slopes,  and  my  clumps,  and  mv 
bridge,  and  my  flowering  trees,  and  my  bea  of  'Dutch 
tuUps. — Matters  look'd  but  dim  last  night,  my  lord.  I 
feel  the  dew  in  my  great  toe — but  1  would  put  on  a  cut 
shoe,  that  I  might  be  able  to  walk  yon  about — I  may 
be  laid  op  to-morrow. 

Lord  O.  I  pray  heaven  yon  may !  [Aside. 

Ster.  What  say  yoo,  my  lord? 

Lord  O,  I  was  sa^ng,  sir,  tliat  I  was  in  hopes  of  see- 
ing the  youtt^  ladies  at  breakfast:  Mr.  Sterling,  they 
are,  in  my  mind,  the  finest  lolips  in  this  part  of  the 
world,  he,  he,  he! 

Can.  Bravissimo,  my  lor!  ba,  ha,  he! 

Ster.  They  shall  meet  yonr  lordship  in  the  garden — 
we  won't  lose  oar  walk  for  them;  I'll  take  von  a  little 
ronnd.  before  breakfast,  and  a  larger  before  dinaer,.aBd 
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in  tli«  evening  yon  shall  go  the  grand  toar,  as  I  call  it, 
ha'  ba^ha! 

JLord  O.  Not  a  foot  I  hope,  Mr.  Sterling:  oonsider 
joar  goat,  my  good  friend-~yon'U  oertainly  be  laid  by 
the  h^ls  for  your  politeness,  be,  he  be ! 

Can,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  'tis  admirable,  en  verity ! 


[Laught  very  KeartUy, 
[To  LaveweUj  '  ^' 


Ster,  If  my  yonng  man  [To  LaveweU}  here  woafd 
bnt  laagh  at  my  jokes,  whioh  he  ooght  to  do,  as  moan- 
seer  does  at  yonrs,  my  lord,  we  should  be  all  life  and 
mirtfa. 

Lord  O.  What  say  jou,  Cantoo,  will  yon  take  my 
kmsman  into  yoar  tuition?  You  have  certainly  the 
most  oompanionable  langh  1  ever  met  with,  and  never, 
ont  of  tune. 

Can.  But  when  your  lordship  is  out  of  spirits. 

Lard  O.  Well  said.  Canton !  But  here  oomes  my 
nephew,  to  play  his  part. 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil. 
Well,  sir  John,  what  news  from  the  island  of  love? 
Have  you  been  sighing  and  serenading  this  mornin|^? 

Sir  J.  i  am  glad  to  see  your  lordship  in  such  spirits 
this  morning. 

LordO.  I'm  sorry  to  see  you  so  doll,  sir — What 
poor  things,  Mr.  Sterling,  these  very  young  fellows 
are!  They  make  love  with  &ces  as  if  they  were  bury- 
ing the  dead — thouzh  indeed  a  mvriage  sometimes 
may  be  properly  cMled  a  burying  of  the  livings — eh, 
Mr.  SterliogP 

SUr.  Not  if  they  have  enough  to  live  upon,  my  lord 
->Ha,ha,ha! 

Can.  Dat  is  all  monsieur  Sterling  tink  of. 

SirJ^  Pr*ylbee,  Lovewell,  come  with  me  into  the 
sarden ;  I  have  something  of  consequence  for  you,  and 
I  most  commoiiioale  it  directly.       [Apart  to  LoveweU, 

Love.  We'll  go  together,  f Apart]  If  your  lordship 
and  Mr.  Sterling  please,  we^ll  prepare  the  ladies  to 
attend  you  in  the  nrdeu. 

l&eunt  Sir  John  Mtlvil-and  LovevoelL 


30  THE  CLANDBSTINB  iiCT  Sf. 

Ster,  My  «irU  are  always  readj;  I  make  then  riae 
■ooD,  and  to-bed  earlj;  their  hasbands  shall  haTetlieiii 
with  good  Gou»tibitioiit  aad  good  fortvnes,  if  the/  have 
nothing  else,  mj  lord. 

Lord  O.  Pine  thini^,  Mr.  Sterliog ! 

Ster.  Fine  things  indeed,  m^  lord! — Ah,  ny.lord, 
had  YOU  not  ran  on  jonr  speed  in  joar  joath,  yoa  had 
not  been  so  crippled  in  jour  we,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleasant,  he,  he,  he! 

[Ha^  laughing. 

Ster.  Here's  moanseer  now,  I  suppose,  is  pretty  near 

Soar  lordship's  standing ;  but  having  litUe  to  eat,  and 
ttle  io  spend  in  ids  own  ooantry,  he'll  wear  thrae  of 
your  lordship  out— eating  and  dnnkiogkills  us  all. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleasant,  I  protest--What  a  Tirignr 
dog!  iAtSUs. 

Catu  My  lor  so  old  as  me!— He  is  chicken  to  am— 
and  look  like  a  boy  to  pauvre  me. 

Ster.   Ha,  ha,  ha!    Well  said,  roonnseer— keep  to 

that,  and  you'll  lire  in  any  country  of  the  world 

Ha,  ha,  ha  1— Bat,  my  lord,  I  will  wait  upon  yoa  in  the 
garden :  we  hare  but  a  little  lime  to  breakfastr— I'll  go 
for  my  hat  and  cane,  fetoh  a  little  walk  with  you,  my 
lord,  and  then  for  the  hot  rolls  and  butter!  [J!!;t,-it. 

LordO.  1  shall  attend  yon  with  pleasure Hot 

rolls  and  batter  in  July !  I  sweat  with  the  thooghU  of 
it— What  a  strange  beast  it  is! 

Can.  G'est  un  barbare. 

LordO.  He  is  a  vulgar  dog;  and  if  there  was  not 
so  much  money  in  the  family,  which  I  can't  do  withoat, 
I  would  leave  him  and  his  hot  rolls  and  batter  directly 
—Come  along,  inonsieuf !  lExeunt, 

'     SCENE  n.    The  Garden. 
Etiter  Sir  John  Melvil  and  Lovewell. 
Xoue.  In  my  room  this  morning?  Impomible. 
Sir  J,  Before  five  this  morning,  I  promise  yoo. 
Lo9e,  On  what  oooasion? 
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5»r  J.  I  wu  no  anxioui  to  diwioae  my  mind  to  jou, 
that  I  ooold  not  deep  in  mj  bed — but  i  found  that 
yon  ooold  not  iteep  neither — ^The  Inrd  wm  iown,  and 
the  nest  lonr  ainoe  cold Where  was  joo.  Love- 
well? 

Love,  Pooh!  pr'jtheel  ridiouions! 

tSirJ*  Come  now,  which  was  it?  Miss  Sterlin^^s 
maid?  a  pretty  Jittle  rofcuel  or  miss  Fanny's  AJbigail? 
a  sweet  soul  too— or 

Lm>e»  Nay>  nay,  leare  triliiag»  and  tefl  me  your  busi- 
er J.  WeU,  bnt  where  was  yon,  Loveweil? 

Lave.  Walking — ^writing—what  signifies  where  I 
was? 

Sir  J,  Walking!  yes,  I  dare  say.  It  rained  as  hard 
as  it  ooold  ponr«  Sweet,  refreshing  showers  to  walk 
in!  No,  no,  Lovewell.  Now  wouj^  I  give  twenty 
pooads  to  know  which  of  the  maidfl 

Love,  fiat  yoor  bosinefs!  yoor  bosioess,  sir  John ! 

^r  J.  Let  me  a  iiUle  into  the  seereU  of  the  &mily. 

Love.  Pshaw! 

Sir  J.  Poor  Lovewell !  ho  can't  bear  it,  I  aee.  [Atide] 
She  pharged  yoa  not  to  kias  and  tell,  eh,  Lovewdl  ? — 
However,  though  you  will  not  honoor  me  with  your 
confidence,  I'll  ventnre  to  trust  yoo  with  mine.— '— 
What  do  you  think  of  miss  Sterling? 

Love.  What  do  I  think  of  miss  Sterling? 

Sir  J.  Ay,4vhat  do  yoo  think  of  her? 

Love.  An  odd  question! — but  1  think  her  a  smart, 
lively  girl,  full  of  mirth  and  surigbtKneas. 

Sir  J,  All  mischief  and  malice,  I  doobt. 

Love.  How? 

Sir  J.  But  her  person^what  d'ye  think  of  that? 

Love.  Pretty  and  agreeable. 

Sir  J.  A  little  grisetle  thing. 

Love.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ? 

Sir  J.  I'll  toil  yon.    Yoo  most  know,  Lovewdl,  that 

notwithstanding  all  appearances \A  kud  isi^ 

heard  toUhout}  We  are  interropted^Wken  they  am 
gone,  I'll  explain. 
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Enter  Lord  X)olebt,  Sterling,  Mrs.  Hbidbl- 
BERG,  Miss  Sterling,  and  Fannt. 
'Lord  O.  Great  improvements  indeed,  Mr.  Sterling! 
wonderfol  improTements!  The  four  seasons  in  lead,  tne 
fljrioe  Meroarj,  and  the  bason  with  Neptane  in  the 
middle,  are  in  the  very  extreme  of  fine  taste.  Von 
have  as  manj  rich  iignres  as  the  roan  at  Hjde-p«rk 
corner. 

Ster.  The  chief  pleasure  of  a  coaotrj  house  is  to 
make  improvements,  voo  know,  my  lord.  1  spare  no- 
expense,  not  I. — ~Tnis  is  quite  another-goess  sort  of 
a  place  than  it  was  when  I  first  took  it,  my  lord.  We 
were  surrounded  with  trees.  1  out  down  above  fifty  to 
make  the  lawn  before  the  house,  and  let  in  the  wind  and 

the  son — smack  smooth — as  you  nee. ^Tben  I  made 

a  green-house  or^^  of  the  old,  laundry,  and  turned  the 
brew-house  into  a  pinery. — The  high  octagon  summer-, 
bouse,  you  see  yonder,  is  raised  on  the  mast  of  a  ship, 
given  me  by  an  Bast  India  captain,  who  has  turned 
manv  a  thousand  of  ray  money.  It  commands  -  the 
whole  road.  All  the  coaches,  and  chariots,  and  chaises, 
pass  and  repass  under  your  eye.  I'll  mount  yoa  op 
there  in  the  afternoon,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  No,  I  thank  yon,  Mr.  Sterling. ' 

•Ster.  Tis  the  pleasantest  place  in  the  world  to  take 
a  pipe  and  a  boltie,  and  so  you  shall  say,  my  lord. 

Lord  0.  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  %  can  of  flip, 

Mr.  Sterling ;  for  it  looks  Uke  a  cabin  in  the  air« 

If  flying  chairs  were  in  use,  the  cM^tain  might  make 
a  yuvage  to  the  Indies  in  it  still,  if  he  had  but  a  fiur 
wind. 

Con.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mrs.  H.  My  brother's  a  little  comical  in  his  ideas, 
my  lord!~Bot  you'll  excuse  him.  — I  have  a  little 
Gothic  dairy,  fitted  up  entirely  in  my  own  taste. — ^la 
the  evening,  I  shall  hope  for  the  honour  of  your  lord- 
ship's company  to  Uke  a  dish  of  tea  there,  or  a  sullabub 
warm  from  the  cow. 

Lord  O.  I  have  every  moment  a  fresh  op|)ortonity  of 
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•4aiiriQK  the  elegMioe  of  Mrs.  Heidelberf«--tlie  very 
flower  of  delioacj  and  creain  of  politeneM. 

Jdrt.  H.  O,  my  lord !—       [Leert  at  Lard  OgUhy. 

Lord  O.  O,  Budam! [Leert  at  Mr».  Heidelberg. 

Ster.  How  d'je  like  these  close  walks,  my  lord  ? 

LordO*  A  most  exaeUent  serpentine!  It  forms  a 
perfect  maze,  and  winds  like  a  traeloTer's  knot 

Ster,  Ay,  here's  none  of  your  straight  lines  here  ■  ■ 
bat  aU  tatie— augtag— «riilkani-craiiKom — in  and  oat 
— right  and  left-^to  and  again — ^twisiing  and  tarniiig 
like  a  worm,  my  lord ! 

Lord  O.  Admirably  laid  oat  indeed^  Mr.  Sterling ! 
one  can  hardly  see  an  inch  beyOnd  one's  nose  any 
where  in  these  walks.*— Yoa  are  a  most  excellent  eco-^ 
w^m'ni  of  your  land,  and  make  a  little^  a  great  way. 
^-rii  lies  together  in  as  small  parcels  as  if  it  was  placed 
in  pols  Ofit  at  yoar  window  in  Gracecharoh-street. 

Can.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lgrd  O.  Wh«t  d'ye  iaagb  at,  Ganton  ? 

Can,  Ah !  que  cette  similitnde  est  drole !  so  clever 
what  yon  sar,  mi  lor  I 

Lctrd  O.  Yea  seem  mightily  engaged,  madam.  What 
are  those  pretty  hands  so  boaily  employed  aboat? 

[To  Fanny, 

Fan.  Only  making  op  a  nosegay,  my  lord! — Will 
yoor  lordship  do  me  the  lionoor  of  accepting  it? 

[Presenti  it. 

Lord  0.  ril  wear  it  next  my  heart,  madam!— I  see 
the  yoang  erestnre  dotes  en  me !  [A»ide, 

mit$*i.  Lord,  sister!  yonVe  loaded  his  lordship 
with  a  bunch  of  flowers  as  hig  a»  the  eook,  or  the  nurse, 
carries  to  town,  on  a  Monday  morning,  for  a  beanpot. — 
Will  your  tordshi^  give  me  leave  to  present  you  with 
this  rose  and  a  sprig  of  sweetbriar? 

Lord  0.  The  truest  emblems  of  j^ourself,  madam ! 

all  sweetness  and  poigoaney.— A  little  jealous,  poor 

soul  I  [Aside. 

Ster.  Now,  my  lord,  if  you  please,  Vi\  carry  you  to 

see  my  rains. 
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Mrs:H.  Yoa'il  absolauaj  fatigue  his  lordship  with 
over  walkinff,  broCher! 

Lord  Q.  Not  at  all,  madam!  We're  in  the  gwrden  of 
Edeiifjroa  koow;.  in  the  region  of  perpetual  roriog, 
youth,. and  beauty.  [Leers  at  the  Women. 

Mrs,  a.  Quite  the  man  of  qoalatj,  I  tow  and  pertest. 

Can.  Take  a  my  arm,  mi  lor! 

'{Lord  Ogl^  leans  on  him, 

Ster.  I'll  only  show  his  lordship  my  ruins,  and  the 
cascade,  and  the  Chinese  bridge,  and  then  we'll  go  in 
to  breakfast. 

Lord  0.  Ruins,  did  yon  say,  Mr.  Sterling? 

6Yer.  A^y,  ruins,  my  lord  1  and  they  are  reckoned 
▼ery  fine  ones.  too.  Yoo  would  think  them  readr  to 
tumble  on  your  head.  It  has  just  cost  me  a  hnnwed 
and  fifty  pounds  to  put  my  ruins  in  thorough  repair. 
This  way,  if  voor  lordship  pleases. . 

Lord  O.  [Goingt  stops]  What  steeple's  that  we  tee 
yonder  ? — ^tfae  parish  church,  I  suppose. 

Ster.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that's  admirable.  It  is  no  chareh 
at  all,  mj  lord !  it  is  a  spire  that  I  have  built  against  a 
tree,  a  field  or  two  off,  to  terminate  the  prospect.  One 
roust  alwa^rs  have  a  church,  or  an  obelisk,  or  something 
to  terminate  the  prospect,  yon  know.  That's  a  mie  in 
taste,  my  lord ! 

Lord  0.  Very  ingenious  indeed  I  For  my  part,  I  de- 
sire no  finer  prospect  than  this  I  see  before  me.  [Leeri 
at  the  Women]  Simple,  yet  vaiied ;  bounded,  yet  exten- 
sive.  Get  away,  Canton  I   [Pushes  Canton  away']  I 

want  no  assistance — ^I'll  walk  with  the  ladies. 

Ster,  This  wm,  my  lord ! 

LordO,  Xiead  on,  sir! — We  young  folks  here  will 

follow  you. Madam  I—Miss  Sterling !— MissFannj ! 

I  attend  yon. 

J]  Exit  (^ter  Sterling,  gaUanHng  the  Laditi^ 
owing]  He  is  cock  <rde  game,  ma  foy ! 

[Ent. 
Sir  J.   Harkje,    Lovewell,    yon    most  not 
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length,  tbaokk  hraven !  J  Imire  an  opportanitj  to  vnbo^ 
som. — I  know  yoa  *i«  faitbfu),  LA>rewell,  and  flatter 
lojrself  jrou  would  rejoice  to  serve  me. 

Love.  Be  aasared  you  may  depend  upon  me. 

Sir  J,  You  most  know  ifaefr,  notwithstanding  all 
appearances,  that  ibis  treaty  of  marriage  between  miss 
Sterling  and  me  will  oome  to  nothing. 

Love.  How! 

Sir  J.  It  will  be  no  match,  Lovewell. 

Love.  No  match  P 

Sir  J.  No. 

Leve,  Yon  amase  m«i.    What  should  prevent  it? 

SirJ.l. 

Love.  Yoq!  Wherefore? 

^irJ.  I  don*t  liice  her. 

Love,  \ery  plain  indeed !  I  never  supposed  that  yoo 
were  extremely  devoted  to  her  from  inclination,  but 
thought  you  always  considered  it  as  a  matter  of  oonre- 
n^nce  rather  than  affection. 

Sir  J,  Very  true.  I  came  into  the  family  without 
any  impressions  on  my  mind — with  an  unimpassioned 
indifference,  ready  to  receive  one  woman  as  soon  m 
another.  I  looked  upon  love,  serious  sober  love,  as  a 
chimera,  and  marriage  as  a  thing  of  course,  as  you 
know  most  people  do.  But  I,  who  was  lately  so  great 
an  infidel  in  love,  am  now  one  of  its  sinoerest  votaries. 
— In  short,  my  defection  ttoin  miss  Sterling  prooeeda 
from  the  violence  of  my  attachment  to  another. 

Lave,  Another!  So,  so!  here  will  be  fine  work. 
And  pray  who  is  she? 

Sir  J.  Who  is  she!  who  can  she  be  but  FVmny — the 
tender,  amiable,  engaging  Fanny? 

Love.  Fanny!  Wbatnmny? 

5trJ.  Fanny  Sterling.  Her  sister — Is  not  she  an 
angel,  Liovewell? 

Love.  Her  sister?  Gonfuiion! — Yon  must  not  think 
of  it,  sir  John. 

Sir  J.  Not  think  of  it?  I  can  think  of  nothing  else. 
Nay,  tell  me,  Liovewell,  was  it  possible  for  me  to  be 
indulged  in  a  pe#pelua)  intercourse  with  two  such 
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obj^ote  «8  FanoT  imd  Iwr  aUter,  Mid  pot  find  my  he^ri 
]ed  by  insentibl^  aUraptioo  towards  heri-^You  sttem 
confounded— Wbj[  dw'l  yoo  answer  me? 

Love*  Indeed*  sir  Jofap,  Ibis  event  ffivm  me  infinite 
concern.  Why  did  not  yoa  break  tbis  afair  to  tbe 
family  before? 

Sir  J,  Under  snch  embarrassed  oireamstauces  as  I 
have  been,  can  you  wonder  at  my  irresoloUon  or  per- 

Slexiiy?  Nothinr  but  despair,  the  fear  of  losing  my 
ear  ^anny,  could  bring  me  to  a  declaration  even  now ; 
and  yet  I  think  I  know  Mr.  Sterling  so  well,  that 
strange  as  my  proposal  may  appear,  if  I  can  make  it 
advantageous  to  him  as  a  money  traus^otion,  as  I  am 
sure  I  can,  he  will  certainly  come  into  it. 

Lave.  But  even  suppose  he  should,  whicb  I  Tery 
much  doubt,  1  don't  think  Fanny  herself  would  listen 
to  your  addresses. 

Sir  J,  Yoo  are  deceived  a  lilUe  in  that  particular. 

Love,  You'll  find  Vm  in, the  Hght. 

Sir  J.  I  have  some  little  reason  to  think  otherwise. 

Love.  You  hare  npt  declared  your  passioe  to  bar 
already? 

Sir  J.  Yes,  J  h4ve. 

Ijove.  Indeed !— And-^-and—- and  how  did  she  reeelre 
it? 

Sir  J,  I  think  it  is  not  very  easy  for  me  to  make  my 
addresses  to  ^ny  woman,  without  receiving  some  little 
encouragement. 

Love,  encouragement  !-Hlid  she  give  yoo  any  esooa- 
ragement? 

Sir  J.  I  dou't  know  what  yan  eall  eoeoofagemaBt— 
but  she  blushed — and  qried~and  desired  me  9ot  to 
think  of  it  any  more:— upon  which  I  pressed  her  band 
— kissed  it — swore  she  was  an  angel — and  I  cppld  see 
it  tickled  her  to  the  soul. 

Love,  And  did  she  express  no  surprise  at  your  decla- 
ration ? 

Sir  J.  Why,  faitb,  to  say  tbe  troth,  she  was  a  little 
Sfirprised— and  she  rpt  aw^y  from  me  too  before  I 
could  thoroughly  explMJi  ioy«Olf.    If  i  sbonld  not  i 
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wilb  an  oppotlmaHj  of  speaking  to  her,  I  mmtt  get  joa 
to  deliver  a  letter  for  me.  . 

Lave.  I  !-Hi  letter!-^!  imi  ratker  have  notluDg 

SirJ»  Naj,  joo  jurooilaed  aw  your  atHMlaae^-Httd 
I  am  lore  joo  cannot  scrople  to  make  yoanelf  oaeftii 
to  aaoh  ao  ooeasfoDi — Yoa  maj,  wilkoat  tasoieion, 
aequaiDt  her  verbally  of  mj  deterauiied  aflbolion  for 
her,  and  that  1  am  reialred  to  Mk  her  father'a  Hon* 
■eat. 

Lave.  Ai  to  that,  I^^joor  eooNuAiida,  700  know--* 
that  is,  if  >he--* — ^Indeed,  air  John,  I  think  joit  are  in 
the  wronc. 

Sir  J.  Well-»weli.->that'8  mj  eoneern  .  Hat  thert 
she  goes,  by  heaven !  along  that  walk  yonder,  d'ye  tee ! 
I'll  go  to  her  immediately. 

Lave.  Von  are  too  preoipitale.  Consider  what  yofl 
are  doing. 

Sir  J.  I  wenld  not  lose  this  oppbrlonity  for  the  airi* 
verse. 

Love.  Nay,  pray  don't  go!  Yoar  viotedoaand  eager* 
aess  may  overcome  her  spiritst^^The  shook  will  bo  too 
mnoh  for  her.  {Detains  him. 

Sir  J,  Nothing  shall  prevent  bk.—- Ha!  now  she 
' let  me  go !  [Breaks /r<Mi 
ttinu  GkH]  Be  sare  now 


tarns  into  another  walk — ^Let  me  go\  [Breaks  frtm 
4tm]  1  shall  lose  her.  IGoingy  ttinu  tackj  Be  sare  now 
to  keep  oat  of  the  way !  if  yoa  interrupt  os,  I  shall 
ftever  forsive  yod.  lExU  hattily> 


Lave.  'SdeathI  I  can't  bear  this.  In  love  with  m;r 
wife!  aoquaint  me  with  Us  paaaioii  for  her!  make  his 
addresses  before  mv  himl-^l  shall  break  out  before  my 
time. — ^This  wss  tee  meaning  of  Fanny's  uneasiness. 
She  ooald  aot  eaeoarage  him-»-l  am  sure  she  could  not. 
— Ha !  they  are  taming  into  the  walk,  and  oomiag  this 
way.  Shall  1. leave  the  place ^--Iieave  him  to  solicit 
my  wifeP  1  can't  submit  to  it. — ^They  come  nearer  and 
ncarer.—tf  I  sUy,  it  will  look  saspieioos-^It  may  be* 
tray  us,  and  incense  him.->«Tbev  are  here — ^I  must  go 
•*-l  am  the  most  nnfortauate  fellow  in  the  world  I 

[£KUi 
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Re-enter  Sir  John  Melyil  and  Fanny. 
Fan.  Leave  me,  sir  John — I  beseech  yon,  leave  me  I 
Nay,  why  will  yon  persist  to  follow  me  with  idle  soli- 
QitalioDs,  wliioh  are  an  affront  to  ray  oliaracter,  and  an 
iiynry  to  your  own  honour? 

SirJ.i  know  your  delicacy,  and  tremble  to  offend 
it:  bat  let  the  urgency  of  the  occaiion  be  my  axcoae! 
Consider,  madam,  .that  the  fatore  happiness  of  my  life 
depends  on  my  present  a|>pUcation  (o  you!  Consider 
that  this  day  must  determine  my  fate ;  and  tliese  are 
perhaps  ihe  only  moments  left  me  to  incline  yoa  to 
warrant  my  passion,  and  to  entreat  you  not  to  oppose 
the  proposals  I  mean  to  open  to  your  father. 

Fan»  For  shame,  for  shame,  sir  John  I  Think  of  your 
previous  engagements !  Think  of  yoar  own  situation, 
«nd  think  of  mine  I  What  have  you  discovered  in  my 
conduct  that  might  encourage  you  to  so  bold  a  decla- 
ration ?  I  am  shocked  that  yon  should  venture  to  say 
so  much,  and  blush  that  I  should  even  dare  to  give  it  a 
liearinff. — Let  me  be  gone. 

Sir  J.  Nay  stay,  madam,  but  one  monient<->Yonr 
sensibility  is  too  great — Bngagements !  what  engace- 
ments  have  been  pretended  on  either  side,  more  tnan 
those  of  family  convenience?  I  went  on  in  the  tran- 
raels  of  a  matrimonial  nesocialion,  with  a  blind  sub- 
mission to  your  father  ana  lord  Og^eby ;  but  mv  heart 
soon  claimed  a  right  to  be  consulled.  It  has  devoted 
itself  to  yoUf  and  obliges  me  to  plead  earnestly  for  the 
same  tender  interest  in  years. 

Fan,  Have  a  care,  sir  John!  do  not  mistake  a  de- 
praved will  for  a  virtuous  inolinal&on.  By  these  com- 
mon pretences  of  the  heart  half  our  sex  are  made  fcK>ls» 
and  a  ffrealer  part  of  yonrs  despise  them  for  it. 

Sir  J.  Affection,  you  will  allow,  is  involuntary.  We 
pannot  always  direct  it  to  the  object  on  which  it  should 
fix — but  wlien  it  is  once  inviolably  attached,  invio- 
lably as  mine  is  to  you,  it  often  creates  reciprocal 
affection.-^When  I  last  urged  you  on  this  subject,  yon 
lieard  me  with  more  temper,  and  1  hoped  with  some 
eompassion. 
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Fan,  Yoa  deceived  ^jrourself.  If  I  forbore  to  exert 
a  proper  spirit,  nay  if  I  did  not  erea  express  iii« 
qoickest  resentment  at  your  behaviour,  it  was  only  in 
oonaideration  of  that  respect  I  wish  to  pay  yoo  in  bo- 
near  to  niy  sister;  and  be  assured,  sir,  woman  as  I  am, 
that  my  vanity  could  reap  no  pleasure  from  a  triumph 
ibat  most  result  from  the  olaokest  treachery  to  her. 

[Going, 
Sir  J,  One  word,  and  I  have  doue.  [Stops  her] — 
Your  sister,  I  verily  believe,  neiUier  entertains  any 
real  affection  for  me,  or  tenderness  for  vou.  Your 
^her,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  is  not  much  concerned 
by  means  of  which  of  his  daughters  the  lam  i  lies  are 
united. — Now  as  they  cannot,  shall  not  be  connected, 
otherwise  Uian  by  my  union  with  you,  why  will  yon, 
from  a  fitlse  delicacy,  oppose  a  measure  so  conducive 
to  my  Iwppiness,  and,  1  hopq,  your  own.'  I  love  you, 
'  most  passionately  and  sincerely  love  you — and  hope  to 
-propose  terms  agreeable  to  Mr.  Sterling : — If  tlien  you 
don^t  absolutely  loath,  abhor,  and  acorn  me—if  there 

is  no  other  happier  man ' 

Fob.  Hear  me,  sir;  hear  my  final  determination. — 
Were  ray  tather  and  4ster  as  insensible  as  yea  are 
pleased  to  represent  them; — were  my  heart  for  ever 
to  remain  disengaged  to  any  other,  I  could  not  listen 
to  your  proposals. — What!  vou  on  tlie  very  eve  of  a 
marriage  with  my  sister;  I,  living  under  the  same  roof 
with  her,  bound  not  only  by  the  laws  of  friendship  and 
hospitality,  but  even  the  ties  of  blood,  to  contribute  to 
her  happiness,  and  not  to  conspire  against  her  peace, 
the  peace  of  a  whole  family,  and  tlmt  of  my  own  too! 

— Away,  away,  sir  John! ^At  such  a  time,  and  in 

such  circumstances,  yonr  addresses  cmly  inspire  me 
with  horror. — Nay,  you  mnsi  detain  me  no  longer — [ 
will  go. 

5tr  J.  Do  not  leavo  me  in  absolute  despair! — Give 
me  a  glimpse  of  hope !  [FcUU  on  hit  Knees, 

Fan:  i  cannot.— Pray,  sic  John! 

[Struggles  to  go. 
Sir  J.  Shall  this  halid  be  given  to  another?   [Kisaes 
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her  Hcmd]  No,  I  cannot  endure  it— My  wliole  sdtof  is 
joars,  «nd  the  whole  bappiness  of  mj  life  is  iti  your 
power. 

Rt^ttter  Miss  SrER^iNd. 

Fan.  Ha!  my  sisler  is  here.  Risoi  for  sbuile,  feif 
John. 

Sir  J.  Miss  Sterling!  [Rim, 

Mia  S.  I  beg  |Mirdon,  sir !  Yoa*II  excuse  me,  madam ! 
-^I  have  broke  in  upon  yon  a  little  onopportanely,  I 
believe — hot  1  did  not  mean  to  intorrnpt  yoo — ^I  only 
oame,  sir,  to  let  yon  know  that  breakfast  waits,  if 
yon  have  finished  your  morning's  devoliotas. 

Sir  J,  I  am  very  sensible,  miss  Sterling,  that  this 
ipay  appear  partionlar,  bot    •  ■ 

miss  S,  O  dear,  sir  John,  don't  pot  yoarsAlf  to  the 
trouble  of  an  apology — the  thing  explains  ilaelf. 

6'ir  J,  It  will  soon,  madam. — ^fn  toe  mean  time,  I  tain 
only  assure  you  of  my  profound  respect  and  esteem 
for  you,  and  make  no  doubt' of  oonvinciiig  Mr.  Sta^r- 
Ung  of  the  honour  and  integrity  of  my  intenliom.— * 
And — and — ^yoor  humble  servant,  madam ! 

lExit  in  e&nfiaUm. 

Miss  S,  Respect !— ^Insolence  I — Esteem !— Very  «ne, 

truly ! And  yon,  madam !  my  sweet,  delicate,  iiibn* 

cent,  sentimental  sister!  will  you  ooatince  my  papa 
too  .of  the  integrity  of  your  intentions? 

Fan,  Do  not  upbraid  me,  my  dear  sisler !  Indeed  I 
don't  deserve  it.  Believe  me  you  can't  be  more  offended 
at  his  behaviour  than  I  am,  and  I  am  sure  it  cannot  mak« 
you  half  so  miserable. 

Miss  S.  Make  me  miserable! — ^You  are  mightily  d^ 
oeived,  madam ;  it  rives  me  no  sort  of  uneasiness,  I 
assure  you. — A  base  fellow ! — As  for  yon,  miss,  the  ptt- 
tended  softness  of  your  disposition,  your  artful  gtKxt 
nature,  never  im[>osed  upon  me.  1  always  knew  yoa 
to  be  sly »  and  envious,  and  deeeitftil. 
.  Fan,  Indeed  yon  wronz  me. 

Miss  S.  Oh,  yoo  are  all  goodness,  to  be  sure  !«^Did 
not  I  find  him  on  his  knees  before  yon?  Did  not  I  see 
him  kiss  your  sweet  hand  ?  Did  feot  1  hear  bis  pro- 
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teslAtioiM?  Was  toot  1  a  witbeM  of  joar  diswmbled 
nodeslT? — No,  no,  my  dear!  don't  imaipne  that  jrou 
can  make  a  fool  of  your  elder  sister  so  easily. 

Fan.  Sir  John  I  own  is  to  blame;  but  I  am  above 
the  thoajrfats  of  doing  you  the  least  injury. 

MissS.  We  shall  try  tJiat,  madam.—I  hope,  misr, 
yoall  be  able  to  give  a  better  accoaot  to  my  papa  and 
my  aunt,  for  tbey  shall  both  know  of  this  matter,  I 
promise  vou.  [Exit. 

Fan,  How  unhappy  I  am!  my  distresses  multiply 
upon  me. — Mr.  IjovbweW  must  now  become  acquainted 
with  sir  John's  behaviour  to  me,  and  in  a  manner  that 
may  add  to  bis  aheasiness.  My  father,  instead  of  bf  ing 
disposed  by  fortunate .  circoflistances  to  forgive  any 
transgressions,  will  be  previously  incensed  against  me. 
My  sister  and  my  aunt  will  become  irreconcilably  mv 
enemies,  and  rejoice  in  my  disgrace. — ^Yet,  on  all 
erents,  I  am  determined  on  %  discovery.  I  dread  it, 
and  am  resolved  to  hasten  it.  It  is  surrounded  with 
more  horrors  every  ioslant,  as  it  mpj^mn  erery  insUnt 
more  neoessary.  [Eait, 


ACT  THB  THIRD. 


SCBNE  I.    A  Hall 

Enter  a  Servant,  conducting  in  Serjeant  Floweb, 

and  Counsellors  Traverse  and  Trueman,  aii 

booted, 

Serv,  Thisway,  if  jon please, gentlemen!  my  mailer 
is  al  breakfast  with  the  family  at  present,  but  I'll  let 
him  know,  and  he  will  wait  on  yon  immediately. 

Flow.  Mighty  well,  young  man,  mighty  well. 

Serv.  Please  to  &voQr  me  with  yonr  names,  gentle- 
men. 

Flow.  Let  Mr.  Sterling  know,  that  Mr.  Sergeant 
Flower,  and  two  other  gentlemen  of  the  bar,  are  oome 
to  wait  on  him  according  to  his  appointment 

Serv.  I  will,  sir.  [Going, 

FUm.  And  harkye,  yonng  man,  [Servant  retum$] 
desire  my  servant — Mr.  Ser^feant  Flower's  servant,  to 
brine  in  my  gre^n  and  gold  saddJe-cloth  and  pistols, 
and  lay  them  down  here  in  the  hall,  with  my  port- 
manteau. 

Serv.  I  will,  sir.  [£nt. 
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-  FlovD,  Well,  gentlemen  I  Ihe  aelding  Ifaese  ioarri«f|;e 
articles  falls  conveniently  enough,  almost  jmt  on  iW 
eve  of  the  circuits. — Let  rae  see — the  Home,  the  Mid- 
land, and  Western ;  ay,  we  can  all  cross  the  country 
well  enough  to  our  several  destinations. — IVaverse, 
When  do  vou  begin  at  Hertford? 

Trav.  The  day  after  to-morrow. 

Flow,  That  is  commission-day  with  «s  at  Warwick 
too;  but  my  clerk  has  retainers  for  every  cause  in  the 
paper,  so  it  will  be  time  enough  if  I  am  there  next 
morning.  Beitides  I've  half  a  dozen  oases  that  have 
lain  by  roe  ever  since  the  spring  assizes,  and  1  most 
taok  opinions  to  them  before  I  see  my  ooantry  clients 
again ;  so  Til  take  the  evening  before  me,  and  then 
ourrente  calamo,  as  I  say,  eh,  Traverse? 

Trav,  True ;  but  pray,  Mr.  Ser^nt,  are  yoo  con> 
oerned  in  Jones  and  Thomas,  at  LmcolnP 

Flow.  I  am — for  the  plaintiff. 

Trav*  And  what  do  you  think  on't? 
.    FUno.  A  nonsuit. 

Trav.  I  thought  so. 

Flow.  Oh,  no  matter  of  doubt  onU — luce  darius — ^we 
have  no  right  in  us.< — We  have  bat  one  chauce. 

Trav,  What's  that? 

FloW'  Why,  my  lord  chief  does  not  go  the  cireuit 
this  time,  and  my  brother  Puzzle  beinj|f  in  the  com- 
mission, the  cause  will  come  on  before  him. 

True,  Ay,  that  may  do  indeed,  if  yoo  can  bat  throw 
dost  in  the' eyes  of  the  defendant's  counsel. 

Fiow.  True. — Mr.  Trueman,  I  think  you  are  een- 
eemed  for  lord  Oglebv  in  this  affair? 

Tru^,  I  am,  sir — I  nave  the  honour  to  be  related  tct 
bis  lordsliip,  and  hold  some  courts  for  him  in  Somerset- 
shire—go the  Western  circuit — and  attend  the  sessiona 
at  Exeter,  merely  because  his  lordship's  interests  and 
pr<>perty  lie  in  that  part  of  the  kingdom. 

Flow,  Ha! — and  pray,  Mr. Trneman,  how  long  have 
you  been  called  to  the  bar? 
.    Trtie.  About  nine  years  and  three 'quarters. 

Fbw,  Ha!— i  don't  know  that  i  ever  had  the  plea- 
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sure  of  aeeiog  you  befor«.~l  wiih  yoo  sitooeMj  young 
gentlenan  f 

Imter  Sterling. 

.  Ster,  Oh,  Mr.  Sergeant  Flower,  I  am  glai  to  wee  yos 
— ^yoar  servant,  Mr.  Seijeaiill  gentleinefl,  Jrovr  wer* 
vant!— Well,  are  all  matters  cobeluded?  Haa  that 
snail-paced  conveyancer,  old  Ferret,  of  GrayVilin, 
nettled  the  articles  at  last?  Do  yoo  approte  of  wliat 
ke  has  doneP  Will  his  tackle  bold,  tight  and  strong  f 
«~Bh,  master  Sergeant  ? 

Fiow.  My  firieml  Ferret's  slow  and  sore,  sir — Bat 
then,  seras  ant  oitias,  as  we  sar,  sooner  or  later,  Mr« 
Sterling,  he  is  sore  to  pot  his  bosiness  oat  of  hand  aa 
he  should  do. — My  clerk  has  brought  the  writings,  and 
all  other  instruments  along  with  him ;  and  the  settle- 
ment is,  I  believe,  as  good  a  settlement  aa  any  aettid* 
ment  on  the  face  of  the  earth ! 

Ster,  But  that  d n'd  roortace  of  sixty  thousand 

pounds. — ^There  don*t  appear  to  be  any  other  inoam- 
Dranoes,  I  hope  ? 

Trav*  I  can  answer  for  that,  sir-^nd  that  will  be 
cleared  off  immediately  on  the  payment  of  tlie  Aral 
part  of  miss  Sterling's  portion. — Yon  agree,  on  your 
part,  to  eome  down  with  eighty  thousand  ponndi. 

Ster,  Down  on  the  naiU— Ay,  ay,  my  money  is  ready 
to-morrow  if  he  pleases-^he' shall  have  it  in  Indui 
bonds,  or  notesi  or  how  he  choobes.^Your  lords  and 
your  dukes,  and  yoor  people  at  the  coort  end  of  th« 
town,  stick  at  payments  sometimea^-debts  unpaid,  no 
credit  lost  with  them — but  no  fear  of  os  substantial 
fellows— Eh,  Mr.  Sergeant? 

Fhw,  Sir  John  having  last  term,  according  to  agree* 
ment,  levied  a  fine  and  isul^ed  a  reeovery,  has  hitherto 
out  off  the  enuil  of  the  O^ieby  eatate,  for  the  better 
effecting  the  ]MirpoBes  of  the  present  intended  mar- 
riage; on  which  above-mentioned  Ogleby  esUle,  a 
jointure  of  two  thousand  pounds  per  annum  ii  seaored 
to  yonr  eldest  daughter,  now  Bliaabeth  Sterling, 
spiMter)  and  the  whole  eiUte,  aOer  the  death  of  the 
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Bfwemid  oarl*  detoends  to  the  h»m  male  of  lir  Jobn 
Mekil,  on  the  body  of  the  aforesaid  Bliaabetli  SlerliDg 
lawfally  to  be  bejcotien. 

Trav,  Very  trae— aod  sir  Jolio  is  to  be  put  in  uone- 
diate  possession  of  as  maob  of  l|is  lordsbip's  Somersetr 
sbire  estate,  as  lies  ia  the  manors  of  Ho{|^more  and 
Cranford*  amounting  to  between  two  and  tbree  tbo»> 
sand  pounds  per  annum,  and  at  the  death  of  Mr.  Stee- 
ling, a  further  sum  of  seventy  thousand 

Enter  Sin  John  Melvil. 

Sfer,  Ah,  sir  John!  Here  we  i^re — hard  at  it-^ 
paring  the  road  to  matrimony. — First  the  lawjerp, 
then  comes  the  doctor. — Let  us  but  dispatch  the  loiig^ 
robe,  we  shall  soon  get  pudding-sleeves  to  work,  I 
warrant  jou. 

Sir  J.  I  am  sorry  to  interrupt  you,  sir — but  I  hope 
that  both  you  and  these  gentlemen  will  es^cgse  me. — 


Ifaviqg  something  very  particular  for  your  private  ear, 
I  took  t|ie  liberty  of  following  you,  and  beg  you  will 
oblige  mo  witb  an  audience  immediately.        [To  Ster, 


Ster.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart  !—Genllemen,  Mr.  Ser- 

Euity  youMl  excuse  it— business  must  be  doue,  yon 
ow.     The  writings  will  keep  cold  till  to-murrow 


Flow.  I  most  be  at  Warwick,  Mr.  Sterling*  Ibe  day 
afler. 

Ster,  Nay,  nay,  I  shan't  purt  with^pu  to-night,  gen- 
tlemen, I  promise  you. — My  house  is  very  full*  but  I 
Iwve  beds  for  you  all,  beds  for  your  servants,  and 
stabling  for  all  your  horses. — Will  you  take  a  turn  in 
Uie  garden,  and  view  some  of  my  improvements  before 
dinner?  Or  will  yon  amuse  yourselves  on  the  green* 
with  a  game  at  liowls  and  a  cool  tankard?— My  ser- 
Ttnts  shall  attend  vou.— Do  you  ohoqee  any  other 
refreshment  ?—~Cafl  for  what  yon  pleaAc;  dosAyon 
please;  make  yourselves  quite  at  home,  1  beg  of  you. 
*-Here,  Thomas !  Harry!  William!  wait  on  tnese  gen- 
tlemen ! — [Follows  the  Lmoyers  out,  bawUng  and  talh- 
ing,  and  then  rftwmt  te  Sir  John}  And  now,  sir,  I  am 
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entirely  ftt  yoor  serrice.  What  are  your  commandt 
with  me,  sir  Jobo  ? 

Sir  J,  After  hairing  carried  the  ne}i|;octaticn  betweeB 
our  families  to  so  great  a  lengMi^  after  having  assented 
so  readily  to  all  yoor  proposals^  as  weil  as  received  so 
maAy  instances  of  your  cheerful  compiiaaoe  with  the 
demands  made  on  oor  part,  1  aw  extremely  concerned, 
Mr.  Sterling,  to  bo  the  involuntary  cause  of  any  un- 
easiness. 

Ster.  Uneasiness!  what  uneasiness? — ^Where  busi- 
ness is  transacted  as  it  ought  to  be,  and  the  parties 
understand  one  another,  there  can  tie  no  uneasiness. 
You  i^ree,  on  such  and  such  conditions,  to  receive  my 
daughter  for  a  wife ;  on  the  same  conditions  I  agree  to 
receive  you  as  a  son-in-law;  and  as  to  all  the  rest,  it 
follows  of  course,  you  know,  as  regularly  as  the  pay- 
ment of  a  bill  after  acceptance. 

Sir  J.  IHirdon  me,  sir,  more  uneasiness  has  arisen 
than  you  are  aware  of.  I  am  myself,  «t  this  instant,  in 
a  state  of  inexpressible  embarrassment ;  miss  Sterling,  I 
know,  is  extremely  disconcerted  too ;  and  unless  yoa 
will  oblige  me  with  the  assistance  of  jour  friendship,  I 
foresee  the  speed  v  proj^ress  of  discontent  and  animosity 
through ^he  whole  femily. 

Ster.  What  the  deuce  is  all  this?  I  don't  understand 
a  single  syllable. 

Sir  J.  In  one  word,  then — it  will  be  absolutely 
impossible  for  me  to  fulfil  my  engagements  in  regard 
to  miss  Sterling. 

Ster,  How,  sir  John?  Do  you  mean  to  put  an  affroht 
upon  my  family?  What!  refuse  to 

Sir  J,  Be  assured,  sir,  that  I  neither  mean  to  affront 
nor  forsake  your  family.  My  only  fear  is,  that  yon 
should  desert  me;  for  the  whole  happiness  of  my  life 
depends  on  my  being  connected  with  yonr  family,  by 
the  nearest  and  tenderest  ties  in  the  world. 

Ster,  Why,  did  not  you  tell  me,  but  a  moment  ago, 
that  it  was  absolutely  impossible  for  you  to  marry  my 
daughter? 

Str  J,  True. — But  yon  have  another  danghtery  i ' 
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Ster.  Well! 

Sir  J*  Wbo  has  obuined  the  mcMt  absolote  doninioil 
OTer  mj  heart.  I  have  alreadv  declared  nij  passion  to 
bier;  nay,  miss  SterliDg-^  herself  is  also  appriped  of  it; 
and  if  joo  will  boi  give  a  sanotioa  to  my  present 
addressea,  the  nncommon  merit  of  miss  Sterling  will 
no  doubt  recommend  her  to  a  periion  of  equal,  if  not 
superior  raok  to  myself,  and  onr  families  may  stiH  be 
allied  by  my  union  with  miss  Fanny. 

Ster,  Mighty  fine,  troly !  Why,  wbat  the  plafpoe  do 

J;oa  make  of  us,  sir  John?  Do  you  come  to  market 
or  my  daughter,  like  servants  at  a  statnte-fair.'  Do  yon 
ibiiik  that  1  will  suffer  you,  or  any  man  in  the  world, 
to  come  into  my  bouse,  like  the  grand  seignior,  and 
throw  the  handkovfaief  first  to  one,  and  then  to  t'other, 
just  as  he  pleases?  Do  you  think  1  drive  a  kind  of  Afri- 
can slaTe>trade  with  them,  and 

Sir  J.  A  moment's  patience,  sir!  Nothing  but  the 
excess  of  my  passion  for  miss  Fanny  should  have 
induced  me  to  take  any  step  that  had  the  least  appear- 
ance of  disrespect  to  any  part  of  yonr  family;  and 
even  now  1  am  desiroos  to  atone  for  m^  trangression, 
by  mdcing  the  most  adequate  compensation  that  lies  in 
my  power. 

Ster.  Compensation  \  what  compensation  can  yon 
possibly  make  in  such  a  case  as  this,  sir  John  ? 

SirJ*  Gome,  come,  Mr.  Sterling,  f  know  you  to 
be  a  man  of  sense,  a  man  of  business,  a  man  of  the 
world.  I'll  deal  frankly  with  yon ;  and  yon  shall  see 
tiiat  I  don't  desire  a  change  of  measures  for  my  own 
gratification,  without  endearonring  to  make  it  advan- 
tageous to  you. 

Ster.  What  advantage  can  your  inconstancy  be  to 
jbe,  sir  John? 

Sir  J.  I'll  tell  you,  sir.— You  know  that  by  the 
articles  at  present  subsisting  between  us,  on  the  day  of 
my  marriage  with  miss  Sterling,  you  agree  to  pay  down 
the  gross  sum  of  eighty  thouaand  poondi. 

Ster.  Well! 
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Sir  J,  Now,  if  yoa  will  bat  cooaent  to  my  waving 

lluit  Bwrriage 

SUr.  I  ugtee  to  jroor  waving  iliat  marriage?  Impon- 
n\A9f  tor  John ! 

Sir  J.  I  hope  not,  sir;  as,  qi|  my  part,  I  will  agran 
to  wave  m J  nght  to  thirty  tboosaad  pounds  of  the  for* 
tune  I  was  to  receive  wiln  her. 
Stfr,  Thirty  thousand,  4*ye  aav  ? 
Sir  J.  Yes,  sir ;  and  aooept  of  miss  Fanny  with  fifty 
thousand,  instead  of  foovsoore. 

Ster.  Piaj  thopsand [Pmuamg. 

Sir  J.  Instead  of  foorsoore. 

Ster.  Why— why— there  may  bo  loinethin^  in  that. 

{jet  me  see — ^anny  witli  fifty  thousand,  instead  of 

Betsy  with  rourscore.— Bot  how  can  this  be,  sir  John? 
for  yon  know  I  am  to  pay  this  monev  into  the  bands 
of  my^  lord  O^leby ;  who  I  believe,  between  yoo  and 
me,  sir  John,  is  not  overstoebed  with  ready  money  at 
present;  and  tbreespore  thonsand  of  it,  yoa  know,  is 
to  go  to  pay  off  the  present  enonmbranoes  on  the 
estate,  sir  John. 

Sir  J.  That  objection  is  easily  obviated— Ten  of 
the  twenty  thonsand,  which  woold  remain  as  a  aurplas 
of  the  fonrsoore,  after  paying  off  the  mortga^pe.  was 
intended  by  his  lordship  for  my  osis,  that  we  might  set 
off  with  some  little  eohit  on  oor  marriage;  and  the 
other  ten  for  his  own. — ^Ten  thousand  poonds  there- 
lore  I  shall  be  able  to  pay  yon  immedialsly ;  and  for 
the  remaining  twenty  thousand,  yon  shall  have  a  mort- 
gage on  that  part  of  the  ^tale  which  is  to  be  made 
over  to  me.  with  whatever  aeoority  yon  shall  ffc«|nire 
for  the  regular  payment  of  the  interest,  till  the  priaoipal 
is  duly  discharged. 

Ster.  Whjr — to  do  you  justice,  sir  John,  there  is 
something  fiur  and  open  io  your  proposal ;  and  since 
I  find  yoo  do  not  mean  to  pot  an  affront  upon  the 

family 

Sir  J,  Nothing  was  ever  further  from  my.  thoiightey 
Mr.  Sterling. — And  after  all  the  whole  affair  is  ooSdng 
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extraordinary—Hiuoh  things  hapMB  every  day ;  and  as 
the  world  lias  only  heard  generally  of  a  treaty  betw 


the  families,  when  this  marriage  takes  place,  nobody 
will  be  the  wiser,  if  we  have  but  discretion  enough  to 
keep  oar  own  counsel. 

Ster.  True,  true ;  and  since  yoa  only  transfer  from 
one  girl  to  the  other,  it  is  no  more  than  transferring  so 
much  stock,  you  know. 

SrrJ,  The  very  thing! 

Ster.  Odso !  I  had  quite  for||^t. — We  are  reckoning 
without  our  host  here — there  is  another  difliculty>— — 

Sir  J.  You  alarm  me.    What  can  that  be  P 

Ster,  I  can't  stir  a  step  in  this  business  without  con- 
sulting my  sister  Heidelberg — ^The  family  has  vei^ 
great  expectations  from  her,  and  we  must  not  give  her 
any  offence. 

Sir  J,  But  if  you  come  into  this  measure,  surely  she 
will  be  so  kind  as  to  consent 

Ster.  I  don't  know  that,  Betsy  is  her  darling,  and 
I  ean't  tell  how  far  slie  ma;^  resent  any  slight  that  seems 
to  be  ofiered  to  her  favourite  niece.  However,  I'll  do 
the  best  I  can  for  you.  Vou  shall  go  and  break  the 
matter  to  her  first,  and  by  that  time  I  may  suppose  that 
your  rhetoric  has  prevailed  on  her  to  listen  to  reason,  I 
will  step  in  to  reinforce  your  arguments. 

Sir  J,  I'll  fly  to  her  immediately — ^you  promise  me 
yoor  assistance? 

Ster.  I  do. 

Sir  J.  Ten  thousand  thanks  for  it !  And  now,  success 
attend  me !  IGoing. 

Ster,  Harkve,  sir  John !  [Sir  John  returns]  Not  a 
word  of  the  thirty  thousand  to  my  sister,  sir  John. 

Sir  J,  O,  I  am  dumb,  I  am  dumb,  sir.  [Going. 

Ster.  Yooll  remember  it  is  thirty  thousand? 

Sir  J,  To  be  sure  I  do. 

Ster.  But,  sir  John !  one  thing  more.  [Sir  John  re- 
turn*] My  lord  must  know  nothing  of  this  stroke  of 
friendship  between  us. 

Sir  J,  Not  for  |he  world.  Let  me  alone!  let  me 
alone !  '  [Offering  to  go. 
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Ster,  [Hotding  him]  And  when  tverj  ^ing  is  ugrved, 
we  must  give  eftch  otiier  A  bond  to  be  held  fast  to  the 
bargftin. 

.  Sir  J.  To  be  litre.    A  bond,  by  all  means!  ft  botid^ 
or  whatever  jon  please.  [Exit  hastit^i 

Ster.  1  idioufd  bave  ihoaglit  of  more  oondUiona — 
he's  in  a  buinoar  to  give  me  every  thing — ^Wfay,  what 
mere  children  are  ^our  fellows  of  quality,  Ifaat  cry  for 
a  plaything  one  minute  and  throw  it  by  tbe  nextf—iui 
changeable  t»  the  weather,  and  as  onceriain  as  tbe 
stocks.  Special  fellows  to  drive  a  bargain!  and  yet 
they  are  to  take  care  of  the  interest  of  the  natioD>  tmiy ! 
Here  does  this  whirligig  man  of  fashioli  ofier  to  give 
op  thirty  thousand  pouads  in  hard  money,  with  as 
much  indifference  as  if  it  was  a  obiRa  orange.  By  thn 
mortgage,  1  shall  have  a  hold  on  his  terra  firma ;  and  if 
he  wants  more  money,  as  he  certainly  will,  let  bim 
have  children  by  my  daughter  or  no,  Ti/hall  have  Uft 
whole  estate  in  a  net  for  tbe  benefit  of  my  (kmily. — — 
Well,  thns  it  is,  that  the  children  of  citieeus  irbo  have 
acquired  fortnnes,  prove  persons  of  fiuihioti ;  and  thus 
it  is,  that  persons  of  fksfaion  who  have  ruined  their  for- 
tunes, reduce  tbe  next  generation  to  cits.  ££sft. 

SCENE  II.    Another  Apartment, 
Enter  Mrs.  Heidelberg  and  Miss  Stesling. 
Miss  S,  This  is  your  gentle-looking,  scH-speakilrg, 

sweet-smiiing,  afllable  miss  Fanny,  for  you! 

Mrs.  H.  My  miss  Fanny !  I  disclaim  her. — With  all 

her  arts,  she  never  could  insiuaale  herself  Into  my 

food  graces;  and  yet  she  has  a  way  with  her,  that 
eceives  man,  woman,  and  child,  exo^  yoa  and  me, 
niece. 

MissS.  O  ay — she  wants  nothing  bot  a  crook  in  lier 
hand,  and  a  lamb  nnder  her  arm,  to  bO  a  perfect  picture 
of  innocenoe  and  simplicity.  ' 

Mrs,  H.  Just  as  1  was  drawn  at  Amsterdam,  when  I 
went  over  to  visil  my  husbaad*8  relations. 
JVf ws  ^.  And  then  she's  so  mighty  good  to  serraats 
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~«  Pray,  Joki,  do  tliui--pi«V'>  TImmbm,  do  that-tUuk 
yoa,  Jenny" — and  then  so  bomble  to  her  relations — 
<*To  be  sore,  papa~as  mv  aant  pleases — mv  sisler 
knows  best."-— Bot  with  all  her  demareness  and  htmi- 
Uly,  she  has  no  objeetson  to  be  lady  Melyil,  it  seems, 
■or  to  anT  wickedness  that  can  make  her  so. 

Mrs,  tl.  She  lady  Melvill  Compose  yourself,  nieee! 
I'll  ladTship  her,  indeed  :~a  little  oreppm,  caotin— She 
shan't  be  the  better  for  a  farden  of  my  money.  But  tell 
me,  child,  how  does  this  intriguing  with  sir  John  cor- 
respond with  her  partiality  to  Lovewell  P  1  don't  see  a 
ooncatonation  here. 

Min  S.  There  I  was  deoei?ed^  madam.  I  took  all 
their  whisperings  and  8tealin|^  into  corners  to  be  the 
mere  atlraetion  of  vnlgar  minds;  but,  behold!  their 

Civate  meetings  were  not  to  contrive  their  own  insipid 
ppinessy  bat  to  conspire  against  mine.  But  I  know 
whenoe  proceeds  Mr.  Loyeweirs  resentment  to  me.  I 
could  not  stoop  to  be  familiar  with  my  lather's  clerk, 
and  so  I  have  lost  his  interest. 

Mrs. H.  M^  spuril  to  a  T.— My  dear  child!  [Kisses 
AcrV-Mr.  Heidelberg  lost  his  election  for  member  of 
■arliament,  because  I  would  not  demean  myself  to 
be  slobbered  about  by  drui^en  shoemakers,  beastly 
cheesemongers,  and  tallow-chandlers.  However,  niece, 
I  can't  help  dilfuring  a  little  in  opinion  from  you  in 
this  inatier.  My  experunoe  and  sagnoitv  makes  me 
still  suspect  that  there  is  something  more  between  her 
and  that  Lovewell,  notwithstanding  this  affair  of  sir 
John.  I  bad  my  eye  upon  them  the  whole  time  of 
breakfast.  Sir  John,  1  observed,  looked  a  little  coni> 
Ibanded,  indeed,  though  I  knew  nothing  of  what  had 
passed  in  the  garden.  Yon  seemed  to  sit  upon  thorns 
too :  bat  FVinny  and  Mr.  Lovewell  made  quite  another- 
guess  sort  of  a  figur;  and  were  as  perfect  a  pictur 
of  two  distrest  lovers,  as  if  it  had  been  drawn  by 
Raphael  A.ngelo.  As  to  sir  John  and  Fanny,  I  want  a 
nattor  of  fact. 

MissS,  Matter  of  fact,  madam!  Did  not  I  come 
unexpectedly  upon  themP  Was  not  sir  John  kneeling 
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ftt  her  feet,  Mid  kiMing  ber  band  f  Did  not  be  look  ell 
love,  tnd  she  all  ooafosion  ?  Is  not  that  mstler  of  ^t? 
and  did  not  sir  John,  the  momeDt  that  papa  waa  called 
out  of  the  room  to  the  lawyer-men,  get  op  from  breajc- 
(ast,  and  fellow  him  immedialely?  And  1  warrant  joa 
that  by  this  time  he  has  made  proposals  to  him  to  omttj 

my  sister Oh,  that  some  other  person,  an  earl  or  a 

duke,  would  make  his  addresses  to  me,  that  I  might  bQ 
revenged  on  this  monster ! 

Mn.  H.  Be  cool,  child !  yon  shall  be  lady  Melvil, 
in  suite  of  all  their  cabalUns,  if  it  costs  me  ten  tboa- 
sana  pounds  to  turn  the  scale.  Sir  John  mav  apply  to 
my  brother  indeed ;  bot  I'll  Inake  them  all  know  who 


governs  in  this  fammaly. 

MitsS,  As  I  live,  madam,  yonder  comes  sir  John.  A 
base  man !  I  can't  endure  the  sight  of  him.  Til  leave 
the  room  this  instant.  IDitorderedp 

Mrs.H.  Poor  thing!  Well,  retire  to  yoor  own  cham- 
ber, child:  I'll  give  it  him,  I  warrant  you;  and  by- 
and-by  I'll  come  and  let  you  know  airthat  has  past 
between  us. 

Mi$i  S,  Pray  do,  madam. — [Lookitig  6acfc] A  vil0 

Fretch !  [Kxtt  in  a  rage. 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil. 

Sir  J,  Yoor  most  obedient  humble  servant,  madam. 
[Bowing  very  respectfuUy, 

Mrs,  H.  Your  servant,  sir  John. 

[Dropping  a  ha^'  courtetjf  and  pouting. 

Sir  J,  Miss  Sterling's  manner  of  quilting  the  room 
on  my  approach,  and  the  visible  coolness  of  yoor 
behaviour  to  me,  madam,  convince  me  that  slie  has 
acquainted  yon  with  what  passed  this  morning. 

Mrs.  H,  I  am  very  sorry,  sir  John,  to  be  mado 
acquainted  with  any  thing  that  should  induce  ine  to 
change^  the  opinion  whicn  I  would  always  wish  to 
entertain  of  a  person  of  qualaty.  [Pamtin/^* 

Sir  J.  It  has  alwavs  been  my  ambition  to  SMrit  the 
best  opinion  from  Mrs.  Heidelberg;  and  when  she 
comes  to  weigh  oircumstaoces,  1  flat^r  myself-^- 
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Mrs.  H»  You  do  flatter  yoorself,  if  yoo  imagino  that 
I  ean  »p|>roTe  of  Toor  bebavioar  to  iny  nieoe,  air  John. 
— And  giye  me  leave  to  tell  joa,  sir  John,  thai  yoa 
hare  been  drawn  into  an  aoiion  moeh  beneath  yoo, 
air  John ;  and  that  I  look  opon  erery  injury  offered 
to  iniai  Betty  Sterling^,  as  an  affront  to  nyielf,  sir 
John.  (Warmly, 

Sir  J.  I  woold  not  offend  yon  for  the  world,  madam ; 
bnt  when  I  am  influenoed  by  a  partiality  for  another, 
however  ill-founded,  1  hope  your  discernment  and 
gocMl  sense  will  think  it  rather  a  point  of  hooonr  to 
renounce  enga^ments  which  I  could  not  fulfil  so 
strictly  as  I  oo^t ;  and  that  yon  will  excuse  the  chanze 
in  my  inclinations,  since  the  new  object,  as  well  as  tno 
first,  has  the  honour  of  being  your  nieoe^  madam. 

Mrs.  H,  I  disclaim  her  as  a  niece,  air  John ;  misi 
Sterling  disclaims  her  as  a  sister ;  and  the  whole  fam- 
■laly  must  disclaim  her,  for  her  monstrous  baseness 
and  treachery. 

Sir  J,  Indeed  she  has  been  gruilty  of  none,  madam. 
Her  hand  and  her  heart  are,  I  am  sure,  entirely-at  the 
disposal  of  yourself  and  Mr.  Sterling.  And  if  yon 
should  not  oppose  my  inclinations,  I  am  sure  of  Mr. 
Sterling's  consent,  madam. 

Mrs.  H,  Indeed ! 

Sir  J,  Quite  certain,  madam. 

Enter  Sterling. 
Ster.  [Behind]  So !  they  seem  to  be  eominjjf  to  terms 
Already.    I  may  venture  to  niakeioy  appearance. 
Mrs.  H.  To  marry  Panny  ? 

ISterlmg  advances  by  degrees. 
Sir  J.  Yes,  madam. 

Mrs.  H.  My  brother  has  given  his  ooqsent,  you  say  i 

Sir  J.   In  the  mont  ample  manner,  with  no  other 

restriction  than  the  failure  of  vour  concurrence,  madam. 

iSees  Sterling] — Oh,  here's  Mr.  Sterling,  who  will  con- 
inn  what  I  hate  told  yoo. 
Mrs.  H.  What !  have  yon  consented  to  give  op  your 
eldest  daughter  in  this  manner,  brother? 
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Sttr,  Gir«  ber  ap,  heAven  forbid!    «o,  not  give 

ber  up,  aiater;  only  m  case  that  you Zoands,  I  ani 

afraid  you  have  said  too  nracfa,  sir  John.  [Apart  to  Sv  J. 

Mrs,U,  Yea,  yes;  1  see  now  ibat  it  is  tree  enopjj^b 
what  my  niece  told  roe.  Yoq  are  all  plottm  and 
cabaliio  aniost  her.  Pray,  does  lord  Ogleby  know  of 
this  affair  T  .  ,  . 

Sir  J.  I  have  not  yet  made  bim  acquainted  witb  it. 


Ur9.  H.  No,  1  warrant  yon.  I  thought  80.^And  ao 
bis  lordship  and  myself,  truly,  are  not  to  be  oonsnlted 
till  the  last.  ,    ^ 

Ster.  What!  did  not  yon  consult  my  lord.'  Oh,  fie 
for  shame,  sir  John ! 

Sir  J,  Nay,  but  Mr.  Sterling 

Mrs.  H.  We,  who  are  the  persons  of  most  oonse- 
qoeooe  and  experonce  in  the  two  fammalies,  are  to 
know  nothing  of  the  matter,  till  the  whole  is  as  good 
as  concluded  upon.  But  his  lordship,  I  am  sore,  will 
have  more  generoaatr  than  to  ooontenauoe  such  a  per- 
ceding.  And  1  ooqld  not  have  ej^^led  snob  bebnvionr 
from  a  person  of  your  qualaty,  air  John.^-And  as  for 
yon,  brother-' — 

Ster.  Nay,  nay,  hut  bear  me,  sister. 

Mrs,  H.  I  am  perfectly  ashamed  of  yon. ^Have 

you  no  sporrit  ?  no  more  concern  lor  the  honour  of  «or 
fammaly  then  to  consent 

Ster.  Consent!  1  consent!  As  I  hope  for  mercy,  I 
never  gave  my  consent Did  I  consent,  air  John  ? 

Sir  J,  Not  abaolntely,  without  Mrs.  HeideJberg'a 
concurrence.    But  in  case  of  ber  approbation— 

Ster,  Ay,  in  case  1  grant  you,  that  is,  if  my  suter 

approved—But  that's  quite  another  thing,  yon  knoir— 

^*^  ^  ITo  iff*.  Heideibeh. 

Mrs*  if.  Your  sister  approve,  indeed ! — —I  thooght 

you  knew  her  better,   brother  Sterling! What! 

approve  of  having  yonr  eldest  daughter  returned  upon 
your  hands,  and  exchanged  for  the  younger  •'-—I 
am  sarprised  how  yon  oould  listen  to  anob  •  sfwndaloot 
proposal. 
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Stcr.  I  tell  jon,  I  never  did  listen  io  it-^Did  aoi  I 
«ay,  that  I  woold  be  entirely  goveraed  by  my  M«ler, 

nr  Joiio? 4nd  aoiess  she  agreed  to  your  marrying 

Fanny— 

Mrs,  £f,  I  agree  to  hi«marrTing  Fannjr! — -aboninf 

able! ^Tha  man  i»  absolutely  ont  of  liis  aenset. r 

Can't  that  wise  bead  of  youra  foresee  the  oonseqiieaet 
of  all  this,  brother  Sterling?  Will  sir  John  Uke  Fanny 

without  a  fortune?— No!- After  you  have  settled 

(be  largest  part  of  your  property  on  yonr  youngest 
daughter*  can  there  be  an  equal  portion  left  for  tb« 

eldest  f^No! -Does  not  this  oi^rtnra  the  whole 

systnm  of  the  famnialy  ?— Yes,  yes,  yes ! 

Ster.  Do  you  see  now  what  you've  done? — Don't 
betray  me,  sir  John,-  [Apart  to  Sir  John. 

Mrs.  H.  You  know  I  was  always  for  my  niee© 
Betsy's  oiarrying  a  person  of  the  very  first  qualaty. 

That  was  my  maxnm: and,  thecefore,  much  the 

Iftrgesit  settlement  was  of  course  to  be  made  upon  her. 
As.  for  Fanny,  if  she  could,  with  a  fortune  of  twenty  w 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  get  a  knight,  or  a  member  of 
parhawent,  or  a  rich  common  oouncil-mao»  for  a  hus- 
band, 1  thought  it  might  do  very  well. 

Sir  J.  But  if  a  better  match  should  offer  itself,  why 
•bpuld  it  not  be  aeoepted,  madam? 

Mrs,  H,  What,  at  the  expense  of  her  elder  sister  ?-^ 

0  fie,  fir  John  I— How  could  yon  bear  to  bear  such  ao 
indignaty,  brother  Sterling? 

Ster.  11  Nay^  I  sha'at  hear  of  it,  I  promise  you.— 

1  can't  hear  of  it  indeed,  sir  John. 

Mrs.  H.  Bat  yott  have  heard  of  it,  brotlier  Sterling 
.--rr— Yoo  know  you  have,  and  sent  sir  John  to  propose 
it  to  me.  But  if  you  can  give  up  your  dsughter,  I 
sha'nt  forsake  my  nieoe,  1  assure  you.— Ah,  if  mv  poor 
4ear  Mr.  Heidolbecg,  and  our  sweet  babes  had  been 
•live,  he  would  not  have  behaved  so. 

Ster.  Did  I,  sir  John? Nay,  speaki— Bring  me 

off,  or  we  are  ruined.  [Apart  to  5»r  John . 

Sir  J.  Why  to  be  sure,  to  speak  the  truth 

Mrs.  H.  1:0  speak  the  truth !— To  speak  the  trntb. 
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I'm  ashamed  of  yod  bolli. — But  haire  a  care  what  yoa 
are  about,  brother!  have  a  care,  I  sa^. — The  opaB<^ 
sellers  are  in  the  bouse,  I  hear;  and  if  every  thing  is 
not  settled  to  my  liking,  Til  liave  nothing  more  to  say 
to  you,  if  I  live  these  hundred  years-r— Fll  go  over 
to  Holland,  and  settle  with  Mr.  Vanderspracken,  my 
poor  husband's  first  cousin,  and  my  own  fammaly  shall 
]Mver>  be  the  better  for  afarden  of  my  money>  I  promito 
you.  lExit, 

Ster.  I  thought  so.  1  knew  she  never  would  agree 
to  it. 

Sir  J,  *Sdeath,  how  unfortunate!  What  ean  we  do, 
Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster,  Nothing. 

Sir  J.  What,  must  our  agreement  break  off  the 
moment  it  is  made,  then  P 

Ster,  li  ean't  be  helped,  sir  Jfohn^ — ^The  family,  as  1 
told  you- before,  have  great  expectations  from  my  sister; 
and  if  this  matter  proceeds,  you  hear  vourself  that  she 
threatens-  to  leave  us. — My  brother  Heidelberg  was  a 
warm  man — a  very  w;arm  man  j  and  died  worth  a  plum 
at  least:— a  plum!  ay,  I  warrant  yon,  he  died  worth  a 
plum  and  a  naif. 

Sir  J.  Well;  but  if  I 

Ster,  And  then,  my  sister  has  three  or  four  very  good 
mortgages,  a  deal  of  money  in  the  three  per  cents,  and 
old  ^MUth  Sea  annuities,  besides  large  concerns  in  the 
Dutch  and  French  funds.  The  greatest  part  of  all  this 
she  means  to  leave  to  our  family. 

Sir  J,  I  can  only  say,  sir 

Ster,  Why,  your  offer  of  the  difiereoce  of  thirty 
thousand  was  very  fisir  and  handsome,  to  be  sure,  sir 
Joha. 

Sir  J'.  Nay,  but  I  am  willing  to 

Ster,  Ay,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  it  against  her  will,  I 
might  lose  above  a  hundred  thousand ;  so  you  see  the 
balance  is  against  you,  sir  John. 

SirJ^  Suppose  1  was  to  prevail  on  lord  Ogleby  te 
apply  to  her,  do  yon  think,  that  would  have  any  in- 
lloeuoe  over  hef  ? 
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Ster,  I  think  be  would  be  more  likely  to  persiuule 
ber  to  it  than  anj  otbeV*  person  in  the  family.  She  has 
a  great  respect  for  lord  Ogleby.    She  loves  a  lord. 

Sir  J.  I'll  apply  to  htm  this  wery  day.— And  if  he 
ahoold  prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg,  I  may  depend  on 
jonr  friendship,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  I  shall  be  glad  to  oblige  yon,  when  it 
is  in  my  power ;  but  as  the  aoconnt  stands  now,  you 
see  it  IN  not  apon  the  figures.  And  so  your  servant, 
sir  John.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  THE  FOUftTH. 


SCENE  I.    A  Room. 

Enter  Mr.  Sterling,  Mrs.  Heidelberg,  and  Miss 
Sterling. 

Ster.  What !  will  yoa  seod  Fuiny  to  town,  sister  ? 

Mrs.H.  To-morrow  morBiog.  Vwe  given  orders 
aboat  it  already. 

Ster.  Indeed! 

Mrs.  H.  Posativelj. 

Ster.  But  oonsider,  sister,  at  such  a  time  as  this,  what 
an  odd  appearauoe  it  will  have. 

Mrs,  H.  Not  half  so  odd  as  her  behaviour,  brother. 
—This  time  was  intended  for  happiness,  and  111  keep 
no  incendiaries  here  to  destroy  it  I  insist  on  her 
going  off  to-morrow  morning. 

Ster,  Vm  afraid  this  is  all  your  doing,  Betsy? 

MUt  S,  No  indeed,  papa.  My  aunt  knows  that  it  is 
not — ^Por  all  Fanny's  baseness  to  me,  I  am  sore  I  would 
not  do  or  say  any  thing  to  hurt  her  with  you  or  ny 
aunt  for  the  world. 

Mn.  H,  Hold  your  tongue,  Betsy  \  I  will  have  my 
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wtkj. — ^Wben  abe  U  packed  off,  every  thiofr  will  fo  oa 

•»  it  should  do. -Since  Ihej  are  mi  their  iolngoeey 

rU  lei  tbem  see  thai  we  can  act  with  vigor  on  oor  part; 
and  the  seoding  her  out  of  the  way,  shall  bo  the  pwln- 
aioary  stop  to  all  the  rest  of  my  peroeedings. 

Ster.  Well,  but  sister 

Afrs.  H,  It  does  not  sigmf;f  talkiQg»  brother  Slmr- 
ling,  for  I'ln  resolved  to  bo  rid  of  ItM-,  and  I  will.— 
Come  along,  ofaild.  [To  Hiu  SterimgJ  The  poslHihay 
shall  be  at  the  door  by  six  o'clock  in  the  iHoroing; 
mad  if  miss  Fanny  does  n<»l  get  into  it,  why  I  will — 
and  so  there's  an  end  of  the  nu4ter.  [Bounces  out  wUh 
Miss  Sterling;  then  retunu]  One  word  more,  brother 
Sterling — 1  expec(  thai  yoq  will  take  voor  eldest 
dftoghtor  in  your  hand»  and  make  a  formal  complaint 
to  lord  Ogleby,  of  sir  John  Melvil's  behavioor. — Dq 
this,  brother  ;*-«how  a  proper  renrd  for  the  honoor  of 
yoor  ftmnaly  yourself,  ana  I  shall  throw  in  ray  mito  to 

tho  raising  of  it.    If  not bat  now  yon  know  ny 

mind.   So  act  as  yon  please,  and  take  the  cottseqoenoes. 

[ExiU 

Ster,  The  devil's  in  the  women  for  tyranny  1 — -*- 
Mothers,  wives,  mistresses,  or  sisters,  they  always  will 

govern  as. A»  to  ray  sister  Heidelberg,  she  knows 

the  strength  of  her  parse,  and  domineers  upon  the 

oredit  of  it. **  I  will  do  this,"  and  *'  yoa  shall  do 

that,"  and  "  yon  shall  do  t'other— or  else  the  fammaly 

•han't  have  a  farden  of  "-^Mimtcfcin^] So  absolute 

with  her  money! — But,  to  say  the  troth,  nothing  but 
notify  can  make  us  absoloto,  and  io  wo  must  e'en 
inakQ  the  best  of  her.  [h^sit, 

SGENB  II.    The  Garden. 
Enter  Lord  Ooleby  and  Canton. 
LordO.    What!    Mademoiselle  Fanny  to  be  sent 
away ?— Why?-- Wherefore?— What's  the  meaning  of 
all  this? 

Can.  Je  ne  S9ais  pas — I  know  nothing. 

lifrd  Q,  U  can't  oo-4t  shan't  be :— I  proiett  against 
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the  measare.  She's  a  fioe  girl,  and  I  had  maoh  rather 
that  the  rest  of  the  family  were  annihilated,  than  that 

she  shoald  leave  ns. Her  valgar  falher,  that's  the 

very  abstract  of  ^Change-alley — the  aunt,  that's  always 
endeavonring  to  be  a  6ne  lady-— and  the  pert  sister, 
for  ever  showing  that  she  is  one,  are  horrid  company 
indeed,  and  without  her  would  be  intolerable.  Ah, 
la  petite  Fancboo!  she*s  the  thing:  isn*t  she,  Canton? 

ban,  Dere  is  very  good  sympatie  entre  voos  and 
dat  yoang  lady,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  I'll  not  be  left  among  these  Goths  and  Van- 
dals, your  Sterlings,  yoor  Heidelbetgs,  and  Devilbergt 
if  she  goes,  I'll  positively  go  too. 

Can,  In  de  same  post-ohay,  my  lorP  Yon  have  no 
objection  to  dat,  I  believe,  nor  mademoiselle  neither 
too — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

LordO.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  fdolish  tongue.  Cant 
Does  thy  Swiss  stupidity  imagine  that  I  can  see  and 

talk  with  a  fioe  girl  without  desires? My  eves  are 

involuntarily  atlfacted  by  beaotiful  objects 1  fly  at 

naturally  to  a  fioe  girl 

Can,  As  de  fine  girl  to  yon,  my  lor,  hd^  ha,  ha !  you 
alway  fly  togedre  like  un  pair  de  pigeons 

Lord  O.  Uke  on  pair  de  pigeons— {Mocfcs  kirn] — 

Vous  etes  an  sot,  monsieor  Canton ^Tbou  art  alwaya 

dreaming  of  my  intrijj^oes,  and  never  seest  me  badiner 
but  you  suspect  mischief,  you  old  fool  yon. 

Can,  I  am  fool,  I  confess,  but  not  always  fool  in  dat, 
my  lor,  he,  be,  he! 

LordO.  He,  he,  he! ^Thouart  incorrigible,  bvl 

thy  absurdities  amuse  one.  Thou  art  like  my  rappee 
here,  [Takes  out  hh  Box]  a  most  ridiooloos  superfluity ; 
but  a  pinch  of  thee  now  and  then  is  a  more  delicioas 
treat. 

Can,  You  do  me  great  lioneur,  mi  lor. 

Lord  O,  Tis  fact,  upon  my  soul.  Thoa  art  properly 
my  oeplmlio  snofl',  and  art  no  bad  medicine  agatosf 
megrims,  vertigoes,  and  profound'  thinking — ha,  bat- 
Con.  Vour  flatterie,  my  lor,  vil  make  me  too  prode. 
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Lard  O,  The  |;irl  hM  tome  iiule  parliftlttj  for  ne,  to 
be  sure:  but  prjrthee,  Caat  ii  not  that  miM  Fuinj 
jonder? 

Can.  [Loofcs  unlfc  a  GUus]  Ab — ia  voiU!  En  Terit^, 

'tit  the,  mi  lor ^'tit  one  of  de  pigeoos— -d^  pigeons 

d'aaoar. 

Lord  O.  Don't  be  ridionloof,  jroo  old  monkey.  . 

\Sm\Ui, 

Can.  I  am  monkeot  I  am  ole ;  bnt  1  have  eje,  I  have 
ear,  apd  a  little  ander»Und,  now  and  den. 

Lord  O.  Taiiiez  Toas  b^te ! 

•  Can.  ^le  vout  attend,  my  lor. Sbe  vil  make  a 

love  to  joa, 
.  Lord  O.  Will  the?  Ha?e  at  her  then!   A  fine  girl 

oan't  oblige  me  more 'BgMl,  I  find  myself  a  little 

enjoo^ — --Gome  along,  Cant  I  the  is  but  in  the  next 

walk bQt  there  is  suoh  a  deal  of  this  d — ned  orin- 

knm-crankum^  as  Sterling  ealls  it,  that  one  sees  people 

for  half  an  hoar  before  one  can  get  to  them ^AUons, 

fflonsieMr  Canton,  allons,  done ! 

lExeunty  tinging  in  French* 

SCENE  III.    Another  Part  of  the  Garden, 
Enter  Lovewell  and  Fanny. 

Love.  M J  dear  Fanny,  I  cannot  bear  your  distress ! 
it  overcomes  all  my  resolations,  and  I  am  prepared  for 
the  discovery. 

Fan.  But  how  can  it  be  effeoted  before  my  depar- 
ture? . 

Love,  ril  tell  you. Lord  Ogleby  seems  to  enter- 
tain a  risible  partiality  for  you ',  and  notwithstanding 
tlie  peculiarities  of  his  behaviour,  I  am  sore  that  he  is 
humane  at  the  bottom.  He  is  vain  to  an  excess ;  but 
withal  extremelv  good-oalored,  and  would  do  any  thing 

to  recommend  himself  to  a  lady. Do  you  open  the 

whole  affair  of  our  marria^  to  him  immediately.  It 
will  come  with  more  irresistible  persuasion  from  you 
than  from  myself;  and  I  doubt  not  but  you'll  gain  hia 
friendship  and  pf  oteolion  at  onoe.    His  inDnence  and 
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aotfaority  will  pat  fta  end  to  rir  John'i  •olieitAttoftt. 
nuiove  jo«r  aQBt's  uid  nal6r*8  onkitidneM  and  Mspi* 
cioos,  and,  I  hope,  reconcile  yoor  father  and  tho  whole 
familj  to  oar  marriage. 

Fan.  Hearen  mot  it!  Where  is  mj  lord? 

Lave,  I  have  beard  him  and  Canton,  since  dinaer, 
singing  Freneh  sonn  nader  the  great  waloHt>4ree  by 
tJie  parloar  door.  If  yoo  meet  with  him  in  the  garden, 
yoa  may  diseloee  the  whole  immediatelj.  To-morrow 
morning  is  fixed  for  yoor  departare,  and  if  we  lose  this 

opportunity,  we  may  wish  iB  Tain  for  another. ^He 

approaefaes ^I  most  retire.- Speakj  my  dear  Panny, 

speak,  and  make  as  happy !  fli^t* 

Fan.  What  shall  I  do?  What  shall  I  say  to  huiM 
am  all  confosion. 

Enter  Lokd  Qolebt  and  Canton. 

herd  O.  To  see  so  mooh  beaaty  so  solitary,  —daw, 
is  *  satire  upon  mankind,  and  'tis  fortneate  thai  one 
man  has  broke  in  apon  voar  reTorie  for  the  eredit  of 
oor  sex.  1  say  one,  madam;  for  poor  Canton  here, 
from  age  and  infirmities,  stands  for  nothing. 

Can,  Noting  at  ally  indeed. 

Fan,  Your  lordship  does  me  great  honoar. ^I  bad 

a  favour  to  request,  my  lord ! 

Ijord  O.  A  favoar,  madam  ? To  he  honoared  with 

your  commands  is  an  inexpressible  favour  done  to  me, 
madam. 

Fan,   If  your  lordship  eonid  indulge  me  with  the 

honour  of  a  moment's What's  the  matter  with  me? 

lAside. 

Lord  O.  The  girl's  oonfused He ! here's  some- 
thing in  the  wind,  faitln-Iil  hare  a  tAte-4-t4te  with  her. 
lAside] ^Alles  vous  en !     .                     [To  Cantim. 

Can,  I  go ^Aii,  pauvre  mademoiselle!    My  lor^ 

have  piti(6  upon  the  poor  pigeone !     [Apart  to  lard  O, 

Lord  O,  I'll  knock  you  down,  Cant.  [Smites, 

Can.  Den  I  go-iSh«me$  aUmgl Yov  are  mosh 

phase,  for  all  dat  [A$kie,  and  exH. 

Fa*.  I  shall  sink  with  appwhwaioa,  [Andt. 
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LordO.    Whftt  ft  gwMt  girt! tfae's  i  cifilised 

Wiii£»  Mid  fttoiies  Ibr  the  barbarism  of  the  rest  of  the 
famifj.  [Agidt. 

Fmi.  My  lord !  I [C&wte$ies  and  bluthet. 

Lord  O.  I  look  apon  it,  mailaiD.  to  be  one  of  the 
Kickiesl  eircumstances  of  tny  life,  tiiat  I  have  this  ino- 
nent  the  honour  of  reoeiving  joor  commands,  and  the 
satisfoction  of  oonfirming  with  mj  tong^  tvhat  my 
cryes  perhaps  hare  bot  too  weakly  expressed^-that  1  am 
Ittoraily  the  hnmblest  of  your  servants. 

Fan.  I  think  myself  greatly  honoured  by  your  lord- 
ship's partiality  to  me;  but  it  distresses  me  that  I  am 
obli|psd,  in  ray  present  situation,  to  apply  to  it  for  pro- 
tection. 

Lord  O.  I  am  happy  in  your  distress,  madam,  be- 
cause it  gives  me  an  opportunity  to  show  mt  seal. — 
Beauty  to  nie  is  a  religion  in  which  I  was  bom  and 
bred  a  bigot,  and  would  die  a  marlyr. Fm  in  tole- 
rable spirits,  faith !  [Atide. 

Fen,  There  is  not,  perhaps,  at  this  moment,  a  more 
distressed  creature  than  myself.  Affection,  duty,  hope, 
despair,  and  a  thousand  different  sentiments  are  strug-- 
gling  in  my  bottom:  and  even  the  presence  of  your 
lordship,  to  whom  I  nave  flown  for  protection,  adds  to 
my  perplexity. 

Lertf  O.  Does  it,  madam  ? ^Venus  forbid  1 ;My 

oM  fault ;  the  deviPs  in  me,  I  think,  ibr  perplexing 
young  women.  [^Aiide,  and  gmiUing]  Take  courage, 
madam !  dear  miss  Fanny,  explain.—^— You  have  a 
powerAil  advocate  in  my  breast,  I  assure  you— —My 

beart,  madam 1  am  attached  to  you  by  all  the  laws 

of  sympathy  and  delioaoy. By  my  honour,  I  am. 

Fan,  Then  I  will  venture  to  unburden  my  mind— — 
Sir  John  Melvil,  my  lord,  by  the  most  misplaced  and 
mistimed  declaration  of  affectation  for  me,  has  made 
.  me  the  nnhappiest  of  women. 

LardO.  How,  madam  P  Has  sir  John  made  hb  ad- 
dresses to  yon  ? 

Fan.  He  has,  my  lord,  in  the  strongest  terms.  But 
I  hope  it  is  needless  to  say  that  my  4uty  to  my  ftther, 
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love  la  my  sister,  and  regard  to  the  whole  familj,  as 
well  as  the jpreat  respect  I  entertain  for  yoar  lordship, 
[Courtesies]  made  me  shudder  at  his  addresses. 

LordO.  Gharniing  girl! — Proceed,  my  dear  miss 
Fanny,  proceed ! 

Fan.  In  a  moment — ^give  me  leave,  my  lord  I 

But  if  what  1  have  to  disclose  should  be  received  with 

anger  or  displeasure 

Lord  O.  Impossible,  by  all  the  tender  powers ! — 
Speak,  I  beseech  yon,  or  I  shall  divine  the  cause  before 
you  Qlter  it. 

Fan»  Then,  my  lord,  sir  John's  addresses  are  oot 
only  sfaookiag  to  me  in  themselves,  bat  are  more  parti- 
cularly disagreeable  to  me  at  this  time — as — as 

[Uesitat€S. 
Lord  O.  As  what,  madam? 

Fan,  As— pardon  my  Obnfdsion — ^1  am  entirely  de- 
voted to  another. 

Lord  O.  If  this  is  not  plain,  the  devil's  in  it,  [ilside] 

But  tell  me,  my  dear  miss  Fanny,  for  I  most 

know ;  tell  me  the  how,  ihe  when,  and  the  where 

Tell  me 

Re-enter  Canton,  hastily. 

Can.  My  lor,  my  lor,  my  lor! 

Lord  O.  D — n  ^our  Swiss  impertioenoe !  bow  dnrst 
you  interrupt  me  in  tlie  most  critical,  melting  moment 
that  ever  love  and  beauty  honoured  me  with  ? 

Can.  I  demande  pardonne,  my  lor !  Sir  John  Melvil, 
my  lor,  sent  me  to  beg  you  do  him  de  honear  to  speak 
a  little  to  you,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  I'm  not  at  leisure — I  am  busy — Get  away, 
you  stupid  old  dog,  yon  Swiss  rascal,  or  1*11 

Can.  Fort  bien,  my  lor.  [Goes  out  on  Tiptoe. 

Lord  O.  By  ihe  laws  of  ffallanlry,  madam,  this  in- 
terroption  should  be  death ;  but  as  no  punishment  ought 
to  dislnrb  the  triumph  of  the  softer  passions,  the  crimi- 
nal is  pardoned  and  dismissed.  Let  us  return,  madsm, 
to  the  highest  luxury  of  exalted  minds~-«  declaration 
of  love  from  the  lips  of  beauty. 
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Fan.  The  entrance  of  a  third  person  has  a  little 
relieved  me,  bat  I  cannot  go  through  with  it;  and  vet 
I  mast  open  mj  heart  with  a  discovery,  or  it  will  brealc 
with  its  harden.  lAside. 

Lord  O.  What  passion  in  her  eves!  I  am  alarmed  to* 
agitation.  lAside]  I  presame,  madam  (and  as  joa  have 
flattered  me,  by  making  me  a  party  concerned,  I  hope 
youMI  excuse  the  presumption),  that 

Fan.  Do  von  excuse  my  making  yon  a  party  con- 
cerned, ray  lord,  and  let  me  interest  your  heart  in  my 
bebair,  as  my  fatare  happiness  or  misery  in  a  great 
measare  depend 

Lord  O.  Upon  me,  madam  ? 

Fan.  Upon  yon,  my  lord.  [Sight. 

Lord  O.  There's  no  standing  this:  I  have  caneht  tlie 
infection — her  tenderuess  dissolves  me.  [Sighs. 

Fan.  And  should  you  too  severely  judge  ot"a  rash 
action  which  passion  prompted,  and  modesty  has  long 
concealed 

Lord  0.  ITakes  her  Hand]  Thou  amiable  creature, 
command  my  heart,  for  it  is  vanqnisfaed.  Speak  but 
thy  virluons  wishes,  and  enjoy  them. 

Fan.  J  cannot,  my  lord;  indeed  I  cannot.  ■  Mr. 
Liovewell  must  tell  you  my  distresses;  and  when  you 
know  them,  pity  ancl  protect  me.  [Exit  in  Tears. 

Lord  O.  How  the  devil  could  I  bring  her  to  this  Pit 
— it  is  too  ranch — too  much — I  can't  bear  it— I  roust 
give  way  to  this  amiable  weakness.  [Wipes  his  Eyes] 
My  heart  overflows  with  sympathy,  and  I  feel  every 
tenderness  I  have  inspired.  [Stifles  a  Tear]  Can  I  be  a 
man,  and  withstand  it?  No— I'll  sacrifice  the  whole 
sex  to  her.  But  here  eomes  the  father,  quite  apropos. 
Ill  open  the  matter  immediately,  settle  the  business 
with  him,  and  take  the  sweet  girl  down  to  Ogleby- 
house  to-morrow  morning.  But  what  the  devil  i  Miss 
Sterling  too!  What  mischiers  in  the  wind  now  I*  No 
conquest  there— no,  no,  that  woald  be  too  much  deso- 
lation in  the  family. 
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Enter  Sterling  and  Miss  Sterling. 

Ster.  Mj  lord,  yoar  serTRnt!  I  am  attendior  niT 
daughter  here  opon  rather  a  dUtgreeable  affair.  Speak 
to  his  lordship,  Betsy. 

Lord  O.  Your  eyes,  miss  Sterliog,  for  I  always  read 
the  eyes  of  a  young  lady,  betray  some  little  emotion. 
What  are  your  commaDds,  madam  P 

Miss  S,  I  ha?e  bat  too  much  cause  for  my  emotion, 
ray  lord ! 

Lord  O.  I  cannot  commend  my  kinsman's  behaTioar, 
madam.  He  has  behaved  like  a  false  knirht,  I  mast 
confess.  I  have  heard  of  his  apostasy.  Miss  Fanny 
lias  informed  me  of  it. 

Miss  5.  MiHS  Fanny's  baseness  has  been  the  oaiiae  of 
sir  John's  inconstancy. 

Lord  0.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  miss  Sterling,  toot 
passion  transports  you  too  far.  Sir  John  may  nave 
entertained  a  passion  for  miss  Fanny,  bat  believe  me, 
my  dear  miss  Sterling,  believe  me,  miss  Fknny  has  no 
passion  for  sir  John.  She  has  a  passion,  indeed,  a 
most  tender  passion.  She  has  opened  her  whole  sool 
to  me,  and  I  know  where  her  affections  are  placed. 

(ConceUedly. 

Miss  S.  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovewell,  ray  lord. 

Lord  O.  Lovewell !  No,  poor  lad  i '  she  does  not 
think  of  him.  [Smila]  I  know  better:  howerer,  a 
little  time  will  solve  ail  ipysteries. 

Miu  S.  Have  a  care,  my  lord,  that  both  the  families 
are  not  made  the  dopes  of  sir  John's  artifice,  and  mr 
sister's  dissimulation!  You  don't  know  her;  indeed, 
my  lord,  you  don't  know  her ;  a  base,  insinuating,  per^ 
fidious!-^Jt  is  too  much — She  has  been  beforehand 
with  me,  I  perceive,  endeavouring  to  prejudice  yonr 
lordship  in  ner  favour ;  and  I  am  to  be  laughed  at  by 
every  body.  Such  unnatural  behaviour  to  me!  Bat 
since  1  see  I  can  have  no  redress,  I  am  resolved  that 
some  vray  or  other  I  will  have  revenge.  [£rtt« 

Ster,  This  is  foolish  work,  my  lord ! 
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Lord  O,  I  bavo.too  mooh  seniibilitj  to  bear  the  tMn 
of  beaatj. 

SUr.  It  is  tooobiiif  indeed,  mj  lord ;  tad  ?ery  mo  v- 
inff  for  a  father. 

Xord  O.  To  be  sore,  sir!  Yoa,  with  your  exqnisito 
fSMliegs,  most  be  distressed  beyond  measure!  Where* 
fore,  to  divert  your  too  exquisite  feeling,  suppose  we 
change  the  subject,  and  proceed  to  businesSi 

Ster.  With  ail  my  heart,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Yon  see,  Mr.  Sterling,  we  oan  make  no 
union  in  oar  families  by  the  proposed  marriage. 

Ster,  And  I  am  Tory  sorry  to  see  it,  my  lord. 

Lord  0.  Have  you  set  your  heart  upon  bdmg  allied 
to  oar  boose,  Mr.  Sterling? 

Sier,  Tis  my  only  wish-at  present,  my  omnium,  as  I 
may  call  iL 

Lord  0.  Vonr  wishes  shall  be  fulfilled. 

Ster»  Shall  they,  my  lord.^  but  how — ^how  ? 

Lord  O.  rU  marry  in  your  family. 

Ster,  What!  my  sister  Heidelberg? 

Lord  0,  Yon  throw  me  into  a  cold  sweat,  Mr.  S(er>  ' 
ling.     No,  not  your  sister,  but  your  daughter. 

Ster.  My  daughter? 

Lord  O,  Fanny! ^now  the  murder's  oat! 

Ster.  What  yoa,  my  lord? 

Lord  O.  Yes,  1, 1,  Mr.  Sterling. 
.     Ster.  No,  no,  my  lord ;  that's  too  much.       [Smiles. 

Lord  O.  Too  much !  I  don't  comprehend  you. 

Ster,  What  you,  my  lord,  marry  my  Fanny?  Bless 
me!  what  will  the  folks  say? 

Lord  O.  Why,  what  will  they  say  ? 

Ster.  That  you're  a  bold  man,  my  lord ;  that's  all. 

Lord  O.  Mr.  Sterling,  this  may  be  oily  wit,  for  aaght 
I  know.    Do  you  court  my  alliance  i 

Ster.  To  be  sure,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Then  I'll  explain — My  nephew  won't  marry 

your  eldest  daughter,  nor  I  neither. Your  youngest 

daughter  won't  marry  him ;  I  will  marry  your  youngest 
daughter. 


68  THE  CLANDE8TINB  ACT  4. 

'  Ster»  What!  with  a  joong^st  daogbler's  fortane,  mj 
lord? 

Lord  O.  With  anj  fortnne,  or  no  fortune  at  all,  sir. 
Love  is  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and  the  demon  interest 
sinks  before  him.  So,  sir,  as  I  said  before,  I  will  marry 
year  youngest  daughter ;  your  yonngesl  daughter  wifl 
marry  me. 

Ster.  Who  told  you  so,  my  lord? 

Lord  O.  Her  own  sweet  self,  sir. 

Ster,  Indeed! 

LordO,  Yes,  sir;  our  affection  is  mntoal;  ▼car 
advantage  double  and  treble;  your  daughter  wifl  be 
a  countess  directly — I  shall  be  the  happiest  of  beings, 
and  youMl  be  father  to  an  earl  instead  of  a  baronet. 

Ster,  But  what  will  my  sister  say  ?  and  nnr  daughter  ? 

L(yrd  O,  I'll  manage  that  matter ;  nay,  if  they  won't 
consent.  Til  ran  away  with  your  daughter  in  spite  of 
you. 

Ster,  Well  said,  m;^  lord !  your  spirit's  good ;  I  wish 
you  had  my  constitution;  but  if  you'll  venture,  [  have 
no  objection,  if  my  sister  has  none. 

LordO.  I'll  answer  for  your  sister,  sir.  Apropos, 
the  lawyers  are  in  the  house.  I'll  have  articles  drawn, 
and  the  whole  afiair  concluded  to-morrow  momini 

Ster.  Very  well !  and  I'll  dispatch  Lovewell  to  J 
don  immediately  for  some  fresh  papers  I  shall  want ; 
YOU  must  excuse  me.  my  lord,  but  I  can't  help  laughing 
at  the  match.— He,  he,  he !  what  will  the  folks  say  ? 

(Exit, 

Lord  0,  What  a  fellow  am  I  going  to  make  a  rather 
of!  He  has  no  more  feeling  than  the  post  in  his  ware> 
house — But  Fanny's  virtues  tune  me  to  rapture  again, 
and  1  won't  think  of  the  rest  of  the  family. 

Re-enter  Lovewei^l,  hastily. 

Love,  I  beg  your  lordship's  pardon;  are  you  alone, 
my  lord  ? 

Lord  O.  No,  my  lord,  I  am  not  alone;  I  an  iQ  com- 
pany, the  best  company. 


iCBME  5.  MARRIAGE«  69 

Love,  My  lord ! 

Lord  O,  I  oever  was  id  sooh  exquisite,  enchanting; 
compan  J  since  niy  heart  first  conceiTod,  or  iny  senses 
tasted,  pleasure. 

Love  Where  are  they,  my  lord?  [Looht  about. 

Lord  O.  In  my  miod,  Horatio. 

Love,  What  company  have  yoa  there,  my  lord? 

[SmUe$. 

Lord  O.  My  own  ideas,  sir,  which  so  crowd  upon 
my  imafpnation,  and  kindle  in  it  such  a  delirium  of 
ecstasy,  that  wit,  wine,  music,  poetry,  all  combined, 
and  each  in  perfection,  are  but  mere  mortal  shadows 
of  my  felicity. 

Love.  I  see  that  your  lordship  is  happy,  and  I  rejoice 
at  it. 

Lord  O.  You  shall  rejoice  at  it,  sir ;  my  felicity  shall 
not  selfishly  be  confined,  but  shall  spread  its  influence 
to  the  whole  circle  of  my  friends.  I  need  not  say, 
LoTCwell,  that  yon  shall  have  your  share  of  it. 

Love.  Shall  I,  my  lord? — ^then  I  understand  you; 
yon  hare  heard ;  miss  Fanny  has  informed  yon 

LordO.  She  has;  I  have  heard,  and  she  shall  be 
happy ;  His  determined. 

Lave.  Then  I  have  reached  the  summit  of  my  wishes. 
And  will  your  lordship  pardon  the  folly  P 

Lord  0.  O  yes,  poor  creature,  how  could  she  help 
itP  Twas  unavoidable — late  and  neoessitr. 

Love.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord.  Your  kindness  dis- 
tracts me. 

Lord  0.  And  so  it  did  the  poor  (prl,  faith. 

Love,  She  trembled  to  disclose  the  secret,  and  de- 
clare her  afiections  ? 

Lord  0.  The  world,  I  believe,  will  not  think  her 
affections  ill  placed.  , 

Love.  [Bowt]  You  are  too  good,  my  lord.^ ^And 

do  you  roftlly  excuse  the  rashness  of  the  action? 

Lord  O.  From  my  very  soul,  Lovewell. 

Love.  IBows]  I  was  afraid  of  her  meeting  with  a 
cold  reception. 

Lord  O.  More  fool  you  then. 
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Wfao  pleads  her  cause  with  never  failing  beaotj. 

Here  finds  a  fall  redress.  [StriMS  his  Jorettst. 

She's  a  fine  girl,  JLovewell. 

Love,  Her  beauty,  my  lord,  is  her  least, merit.  She 
has  an  nnderstanding 

Lord  O.  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  that. 

Love,  [BowfJ  That's  your  lordship's  goodness.  Her 
choice  was  a  disinterested  one. 

Lord  O.  No,  no,  not  altogether;  it  began  with  in- 
terest, and  ended  in  passion. 

Love.  Indeed,  my  lord,  if  yoa  were  acqoainted  with 
her  goodness  of  hearty  and  generosity  of  mind,  as  well 
as  yoo  are  with  the  inferior  beauties  of  her  face  and 
person-^ — 

Lord  O.  I  am  so  perfectly  conrinced  of  their  exist- 
ence, and  so  totally  of  year  mind,  tooching  erery 
amiable  particular  of  that  sweet  girl,  that  were  it  not 
for  the  cold,  unfeeling  impediments  of  the  law,  I  woold 
marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Love.  My  lord! 

ItMrd  O.  I  would,  by  all  that's  honourable  in  man, 
and  amiable  in  woman. 

Love,  Marrjr  her! Who  do  jou  mean,  my  lord? 

LordO,  MissF^nny  Sterling  that  is;  the  countess 
of  Ogleby  that  shall  be. 

Love.  I  am  astonished  I 

Lord  0.  Why,  could  you  expect  less  from  me^ 

Love.  I  did  not  expect  this,  my  lord. 

Lord  0.  Trade  and  accounts  have  destroyed  your 
feeling. 

Love.  No  indeed,  my  lord.  ^  [^^< 

Lord  0,  The  moment  that  love  and  pity  entered  my 
breast,  I  was  resolved  to  plunge  into  matrimony,  and 
shorten  the  girl's  tortures — 1  never  do  any  thing  by 
halves,  do  I,  £x>vewell.' 

Love.  No  indeed,  my  lord.  ISighs]  What  an  acci- 
dent! [Aside. 

Lord  O.  Whafs  the  matter,  LoTCwell?  thou  seem'st 
to  have  lost  thy  faculties.  Why  don't  you  wish  me 
joy,  man? 
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Love*  O,  I  do,  niT  lord.  [Sight. 

Lord  O.  She  said  that  f  oa  would  explain  what  she 
liad  not  power  to  utter;  but  I  wanted  no  interpreter 
for  the  lang^ace  of  love. 

Love.  Bat  has  yoor  lord«faip  considered  the  conse- 
qaenoes  of  joar  resolatJon  ? 

Lord  0.  No,  sir,  I  am  abore  consideration,  wliea 
my  desires  are  kindled. 

Love.  Bat  consider  the  oonseqoenoes,  mj  lord,  to 
jonr  nephew,  sir  John. 

Lord  0.  Sir  John  has  considered  no  oonseqoenoes 
himself,  Mr.  Loveweil. 

Love.  Mr.  Sterling,  my  lord,  will  certainly  refuse  his 
daoghter  to  sir  John^ 

Lard  O.  Sir  John  has  already  refnsed  Mr.  Sterling's 
daoghter. 

£»ve.  Bat  what  will  become  of  miss  Sterling,  my 
lord? 

Lord  O.  What's  that  to  yoa?— You  may  have  her,  if 
yoo  will.  I  depend  upon  Mr.  Sterling's  city  philoso- 
phy to  be  reconciled  to  lord  O^leby's  being  his  son-in^ 
law,  instead  of  sir  John  Melvil,  baronet.  Don't  yon 
think  that  yoar  master  may  be  brought  to  that,  without 
having  recourse  to  his  calculations,  eh,  Lo?ewell .' 

Love.  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  the  qoestion. 

hard  O.  Wnatever  is  the  question,  I'll  tell  yoa  my 
answer. — 1  am  in  love  with  a  fine  girl,  whom  I  resolve 
to  marry. 

^ter  Sir  Jobk  Meiyil. 

What  news  with  yon,  sir  John? — Yoa  look  all  hurry 
and  ifflpatieace— >like  a  messenger  after  a  battle. 

SvrJ.  After  a  battle  indeed,  my  lord.  I  have  this 
da^  had  a  severe  engagement;  and  wanting  your  lord* 
ship  as  an  auxiliary,  1  have  at  last  mustered  up  resolu- 
tion to  declare  what  my  duty  to  yoa  and  to  myself 
have  demanded  from  me  some  time. 

Lord  O.  To  the  business  then,  and  be  as  concise  as 
possible,  for  I  am  upon  the  wing — eh,  Love  well? 

[SmiUt,  and  LovewcU  hows. 
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Sir  J,  I  find  'tis  in  vain,  my  lord,  to  straggle  against 
the  force  of  incliDatiou. 

Lord  0.  Very  true,  nephew ;  I  am  joar  witness,  and 
will  second  the  motion — ^shan't  I,  LoveweU  P 

[^Smilet,  and  Lgvewell  bows. 

Sir  J.  Yoor  lordship's  generosity  pipeoorages  me  to 
tell  you  tliat  I  cannot  marry  miss  Sterling. 

Lord  0.  I  am  not  at  ail  surprised  at  it — she's  a  bitter 
potion,  that's  the  truth  of  it;  but  as  you  were  to  swal- 
low it,  and  not  I,  it  was  your  business,  and  not  mine. 
— Any  thing  more? 

Sir  J.  But  this,  my  lord  *,  that  I  may  be  permitted  to 
make  my  addresses  to  the  other  sister. 

Lord  O.  O  yes,  by  all  means — have  yoa  any  hopes 
there,  nephew? — ^Do  you  think  hell  succeed.  Love- 
well?  [Smiles  and  winks  at  LovevoelL 

Love.  I  think  not,  my  lord.  [Gravely, 

Lord  O.  J  think  so  too ;  but  let  the  fool  try. 

Sir  J,  Will  your  lordship  lavour  me  with  yoor  good 
offices  to  remove  the  chief  obstacle  to  the  matoh,  the 
repugnance  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg? 


it,  Lovewell  ?  [Conceitedly]  Why  don't  you  laugh  at 


Lox^.  I  do,  my  lord.  [Forcet  a  smilem 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  will  endeavour  to  prevail 
on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  consent  to  my  marriage  with 
uuM  Fanny  ? 

Lord  0.  ril  speak  to  Mrs.  Heidelberg  about  the 
adorable  Panuy  as  soon  as  possible. 

Sir  J.  Your  generosilj  transports  me. 

LordO.  Poor  fellow,  what  a  dupe!  he  little  thinks 
who's  in  possession  of  the  town.    ^  [Asjule, 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordshi|>  is  not  in  the  least  oflended 
at  this  seeming  inconslancj  ? 

Lord  O.  Not  in  the  least.  Miss  Fanny's  charms  will 
even  excuse  infidelity.   I  look  upon  women  as  the  ferae 
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natnne — lawful  game  and  every  mao  who  is  aoali6ed, 
has  a  naiaral  right  to  parsue  them ;— JLoyewell  as  well 
as  jrou,  and  jou  as  well  as^he,  and  I  as  well  as  eilfaer  of 
yoQ.— Everj  man  shall  do  his  best,  withoat  offeooe  to 
anj — what  saj  yon,  kinsmen? 

Sir  J.  Yon  have  made  me  happy,  my  lord. 

Love.  And  me,  1  assure  von,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  And  I  am  superlatively  so— «llons  done!  To 
horse  and  away,  boys! — ^yon  to  your  affairs,  and  I  to 
mine — suivons  I'amoar.         [Singt,    Exeunt  leveraUy. 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 


SCENE  I.    Fanny's  Apartment. 
Enter  Lovewbll  and  Favvy,  followed  by  Bbttt. 

fan.  Wbj  did  yoa  come  to  soon,  Mr.  JLoTewell? 
tho  family  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and  Betty  certainly  heard 
somebody  listening  near  the  ofaamberHdoor. 

Bet,  My  mistress  is  right,  sir !  evil  spirits  are  abroad ; 
and  I  am  sare^  yoo  are  both  too  good,  not  to  expect 
mischief  firoro  them. 

Love.  Bat  who  can  be  so  curious,  or  so  wicked  ? 

Bet.  I  think  we  have  wickedness  and  cariosity  enough 
in  this  family,  sir,  to  expect  the  worst. 

Fan.  I  do  expect  the  worst. — ^Pr'ythee,  Betty,  retani 
to  the  oatward  door,  and  listen  if  you  hear  any  body  in 
the  gallery;  and  let  us  know  directly. 

Bet.  I  warrant  you,  madam — the  Lord  bless  you  both! 

[Exit. 

Fan,  What  did  my  father  want  with  yoa  this  eren- 
ing? 

Love.  He  gave  me  the  key  of  his  closet;  with  orders 
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to  bring  from  London  some  papers  relating  to  lord 
Ogleby. 

Fan,  And  why  did  joa  not  obey  him  ? 

Love.  Because  I  am  certain  that  his  lordship  has 
opened  his  heart  to  him  about  ydn,  and  those  papers 
sre  wanted  merely  on  that  aoooant — Bat  as  we  shall 
discover  all  to-morrow,  there  will  be  no  occasion  for 
them  J  and  it  would  be  idle  in  ne  to  go. 

Fan.  Hark! — ^liark!   bless  me,  how  I  tremble! — I 

feel  the  terrors  of  guilt Indeed,  Mr.  JLovewell,  this 

is  too  much  for  rite — this  situation  may  have  verr  on- 
happy  consequences,  [Weept. 

Love.  But  it  sha'nt. — I  would  rather  tell  our  story 
this  moment  to  all  the  house,  and  run  the  risk  of  main- 
taining ^ou  by  the  hardest  labour,  than  suffer  you  to 
remain  m  this  dangerous  perplexity. — What!  shall  i 
sacrifice  all  my  best  hopes  ana  affections,  in  Tour  dear 
health  and  safety,  for  the  mean,  and  in  snch  case  the 
meanest  consideration---<>f  our  fortune.^ — Were  we  to 
be  abandoned  by  all  our  relations,  we  have  that  in  our 
hearts  and  minds  will  weigh  against  the  most  affluent 
circumstances.  I  should  not  have  proposed  the  secresy 
of  our  marriage,  but  for  your  sake ;  and  with  hopes  that 
the  most  generous  sacrifice,  you  have  made  to  love  and 
me,  might  be  less  injurious  to  you,  by  waiting  a  lucky 
moment  of  reconciliation. 

Fan.  Hush  I  hush !  for  heaven's  sake,  my  dear  Lor^ 
well ;  don't  be  so  warm !  your  generosity  gels  the  better 
of  your  prudence ;  you  will  be  heard,  and  we  shall  be 
discovered. — 1  am  'satisfied — indeed  I  am. — Excuse 
this  weakness,  this  delicacy,  this  what  you  will.-^Mif 
mind's  at  peace — ^indeed  it  iiHr-think  no  more  of  it,  if 
you  love  me ! 

Love.  That  one  word  has  charmed  me,  as  it  always 
does,  to  the  most  im^lidt  obedience :  it  would  be  the 
worst  of  ingratitude  m  me  to  distress  yon  a  moment. 

IKisset  her. 

Re-enter  Betty. 

Bet,  [In  a  low  Voice']  I'm  sorry  to  disturb  you. 
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Fan.  Ha!  what's  the  matter? 

Love,  Have  joa  heard  any  body? 

Bet.  YeS)  yes,  1  have;  and  Ihey  have  beard  yoa  too, 
or  rm  mistaken— if  they  had  seen  yoo  too,  we  should 
have  been  in  a  fine  quandary. 

Fan.  Pr> thee  don't  prate  now,  Betty ! 

Love.  What  did  you  hear? 

Bet.  I  was  preparing  myself,  as  usual,  to  take  me  a 
little  nap 

Love.  A  nap! 

Bet.  Yes,  sir,  a  nap ;  for  I  watoh  much  better  so 
than  wide  awake;  and  when  I  had  wrapped  this  hand- 
kerchief round  my  head,  for  fear  of  tlie  ear-ache  from 
the  key-hole,  I  thought  I  heard  a  kind  of  a  sort  of  a 
buzzing,  which  I  first  took  for  a  gnat,  and  shook  mj 
head  two  or  three  times,  and  went  so  with  my  baud. 

Fan.  Well— well— and  so 

Bet.  And  so,  madam,  when  I  heard  Mr.  Lovewell  a 
little  loud,  I  heard  the  buzzing  louder  too— and  pullinx 
off  my  handkerchief  softly,  1  ooold  hear  this  sort  of 

noise 

IMakes  an  indistinct  sort  of  wnse^  like  speaking. 

Fan.  Well,  and  what  did  they  say? 

Bet.  O !  1  could  not  understand  a  word  of  what  was 
said. 

Love.  The  outward  door  is  lock'd  ? 

Bet.  Yes ;  and  I  bolted  it  too,  for  fear  of  the  worst. 

Fan.  Why  did  you  ?  they  must  have  heard  you,  if 
they  were  near. 

Bet.  And  I  did  it  on  purpose,  madam,  and  oough'd 
a  little  too,  that  they  might  not  hear  Mr.  LoveweH's 
voice— when  I  was  silent,  they  were  silent,  and  so  I 
came  to  tell  yon. 

Fan.  What  shall  we  do? 

Love.  Fear  nothing;  we  know  the  worst;  it  will  only 
bring  on  our  catastrophe  a  little  too  soon — but  Betty 
might  fancy  this  noise — she's  in  the  conspiracy,  and 
can  make  a  man  a  mouse  at  any  time. 

Bet.  I  can  distinguish  a  man  from  a  mouse  as  well  as 
my  betters^-1'm  sorry  yoo  think  so  ill  of  me,  sir. 
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Fan,  He  eompUmeiiU  you,  don't  be  a  fool! Now 

joQ  liave  set  her  toO|nie  a  niiioinr,  sfaeMl  motter  for 
an  hour.  \To  LovewtU]  I'll  go  and  hearken  nijielf. 

[Exit. 

Bet,  I'll  tarn  my  back  npon  no  iprl  for  sincerity 
and  fiervice.  [H^^  atiae,  and  muttering. 

Love.  Tfaoo  art  the  first  in  the  world  for  both ;  and 
I  will  reward  yon  soon,  Betty,  for  one  and  the  other. 

Bet,  I  am  not  mercenary  neither — ^I  can  live  on  a 
little,  with  a  good  carreter. 

Re-enter  Famnt. 

Fan,  All  seems  qniet. — Suppose,  my  dear,  yoa  go 
to  yonr  own  room — I  shall  be  much  easier  then — and 
to-morrow  we  will  be  prepared  for  the  discorery. 

Bet.  Yoa  may  discover,  if  yon  please;  but  for  my 
part,  I  shall  still  be  secret.  [Maff'atidej  and  muttering. 

Love.  Should  I  leave  you  now,  if  they  still  are  upon 
the  watch,  we  shall  lose  the  advantage  of  oar  delay. 
Besides,  we  should  consult  upon  to-morrow's  bosiness. 
Let  Betty  go  to  her  own  room,  and  lock  the  outward 
door  afler  her ;  we  can  fasten  this ;  and  when  she  thinks 
all  safe,  she  may  return  and  let  me  out  as  nsual. 

Bet.  Shall  I,  madam? 

Fdn,  Do  let  me  have  my  way  to-night,  and  you  shall 
command  me  ever  after. 

Love.  I  live  only  to  oblige  you,  my  sweet  Fanny!  I'll 
be  gone  this  moment.  fOoing, 

Fan.  Betty  shall  go  first,  and  if  tbey  lay  hold  of 
her » 

Bet.  They'll  have  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  I  cpia 
tell  them  that.  [Going  hastily. 

Fan.  Softly — softy — Betty!  don't  venture  out,  if  yoo 
bear  a  noise.  Softly,  1  beg  of  you !  See,  Mr.  Love- 
well,  the  effects  of  indiscretion ! 

Love,  But  love,  Fanny,  makes  amends  for  all. 

[Exeunt  sofilp. 
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SCBNEIL    AGaOery^whichhadstoteverttlBed- 
chamberu    The  Stage  dark. 

Enter  Miss  Sterling,  (ea(/in^  Mrs.  Heidelbbrg 
in  a  ^ight-ca^, 

MiuS,  This  way,  dear  madam,  and  then  FU  tell 
yoQ  all. 

Mn.H.  Na^  bot,  niece— oonsider  *  little—doB't 
drag  me  oat  this  figure ;  let  me  pot  on  mj  fly-cap!-^ 
If  any  6f  mj^  lord's  fionmaly,  or  the  ooanselloni  at  law 
should  be  stirring,  1  should  be  perdigns  disconoerled. 

Miss  5.  But,  my  dear  madam,  a  moment  is  an  age,  in 
my  situation.  I  am  sore  my  sister  has  beenplottiBg  m? 

disgrace  and  ruin  in  that  chamber! O!  she's  all 

craft  and  wickedness. 

Mn.H.  Well,  but  softly,  Betey!^yoQ  ara  all  in 
emotion — your  mind  is  too  much  flastrated-~-Toa  can 
neither  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  take  your  natunu  rest- 
compose  yonrself,  child;  for  if  we  are  not  as  wariaome 
as  they  are  wicked,  we  shall  disgrace  ourselves  and  the 
whole  fammaly. 

Mi$s  S.  We  are  disgraced  already,  madam.  Sir  John 
Melvil  has  forsaken  me;  my  lord  cares  for  nobody  but 
himself;  or  if  any  bodr,  it  is  my  sister:  my  father, 
for  the  sake  of  a  bettor  bargain,  would  marry  me  to  a 
'Chan^  broker :  so  that  if  you,  madam,  don't  oontino'^ 
my  friend — ^if  you  forsake  me— if  I  am  to  lose  my  best 
hopes  aod  consolation — in  your  tenderness — and  affec- 
tions— I  had  better — at  once— give  np  the  matter— ind 
let  my  sister  enjoy — ^the  fruits  of  her  treachery — trample 
with  scorn  npon  the  rights  of  her  elder  sister — the 
will  of  the  best  of  aunts— and  the  weakness  of  a  too 
interested  father. 

[She  pretends  to  be  frursttng  into  Teart  dwring 
tkii  apeM^. 

Mrs,  if.  Don't,  Betsy — ^keep  np  yonr  sporrit — I  hate 
whimpering — 1  am  your  friend— depena  upon  me  in 
every  particular.- Bat  be  composed,  and  tell  me  what 
new  mischief  von  have  disoovered. 

MtssS.    I  had  no  desire  to  sleep,  and  would  not 
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andren  myself,  kDowing  thatmT  MtohUvelaistor  would 
not  rest  tul  she  had  broke  mj  oeart : — ^I  wu  so  aneasj 
tbat  I  ooold  not  staj  in  mj  room,  but  when  I  thoof  ht 


what  was  goins:  forward ;— she  immediate]/  came  baok 

r  .  ..  '      m^  that 

r  Bister's 


that  all  the  house  was  quiet,  I  setH  m^r  maid  to  disoover 

forward;- 

itthe/ w( 

bIt,  for  il 

r  John  M( 

how  did 

Jtfiiss  5.  I  returned  with  her,  and  oonld  hear  a  man's 


and  told  me,  that  the/  were  in  high  eonsnltation  ^  i 
she  had  heard  only,  for  it  was  in  the  dark,  mj  sist 
maid  oondoct  sir  John  Melvil  to  her  mistress,  and  t 
look  the  door. 
Mrs.  H.  And  how  did  you  oondoot  yourself  in  this 
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voice,  though  nothin|^  that  tney  said  distinotljjr ;  and 
yoQ  nay  depend  npon  it,  that  sir  John  is  now  in  that 
room,  that  they  have  settled  the  matter,  and  will  mn 
away  together  before  morning,  if  we  don't  prevent  them . 

Mn.H,  Why,  the  brazen  slut!  she  has  got  her 
sister's  husband  (that  is  to  be)  lock'd  up  in  her  oham* 
ber !  at  nisht  too! — I  tremble  at  the  thoughts! 

Mis$  S,  Hush,  madam !  I  hear  something ! 

Mrs.  H.  Yon  frighteo  mo— let  me  put  on  my  fly-cap 
—I  would  not  be  seen  in  this  fignr  for  the  world. 

Miss  S,  Tis  dark,  madam ;  you  can't  be  seen. 

Mrs.  H.  I  protest  there's  a  caudle  coming,  and  a 
man  too! 

;»  MissS.  Nothing  but  servants;— let  us  retire  a  mo- 
ment! [Tiiey  retire, 

£n|ier  Brush,  ha^  drunk,  laying  hold  of  the  Chamber- 
maid,  who  has  a  Candle  in  her  Hand. 

Cham.  Be  quiet,  Mr.  Brush ;  I  shall  drop  down  with 
terror! 

Bi'ush,  But  my  sweet,  and  most  amiable  chamber- 
maid, if  jou  have  no  love,  you  may  hearken  to  a  little 
reason ;  tbat  cannot  possibly  do  your  virtue  any  harm. 

Cham.  But  you  may  do  me  harm,  Mr.  Brush,  and  a 
peat  deal  of  harm  too  i^praj  let  me  go ;  1  am  ruined 
if  they  hear  you ;  I  tremble  like  an  asp. 

Brush.  But  tliey  shan't  hear  us ;  and  if  yoa  have  a 
miod  to  be  ruined,  it  shall  be  the  maluog  of  your  for- 
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taoe.  700  little  slut,  jou!  therefore,  I  saj  it  agaiii,  if 
jou  nave  no  love,  hear  a  little  reason ! 

Cham.  I  wonder  at  your  iinpurenoe,  Mr.  Brosb,  to 
lue  ine  in  this  nianne^y  this  is  not  tlie  waj  to  keep  me 
company,  I  assure  yon.  Yon  are  a  town-rake,  I  see, 
and  now  yon  are  a  little  in  liquor  you  fear  nothing. 

Brush.  Nothing,  by  heavens !  but  your  frowns,  most 
amiable  chambermaid ;  I  am  a  little  electrified,  that's 
the  truth  on't;  1  am  not  used  to  drink  port,  and  your 
master's  is  so  heady,  that  a  pint  of  it  oversets  a  claret 
drinker.    Come  now,  mv  dear  little  spider-brusher ! 

Cham.  DonH  be  rude!  bless  me! — I  shall  be  ruined 
-^what  will  become  of  me? 

Brush,  I'll  take  care  of  yon,  by  all  that's  honoarable. 

Cham.  You  are  a  base  man  to  use  me  so — I'll  cry 
oot,  if  you  don't  let  me  go.  That  is  miss  Sterling's 
chamber,  that  miss  Fanny's,  and  that  madam  Heidel- 
berg*s. 

Brush.  We  know  all  that.  And  that  lord  Ogleby's, 
and  that  my  lady  What-d'ye-oall-'em's :  I  don't  mind 
such  folks  when  I'm  sober,  mooh  less  when  I  am  whim- 
sical— ^rather  above  that,  too. 

Cham.  More  shame  for  yon,  Mr.  Brush ! — ^you  terrify 
me — ^yon  have  no  modesty. 

Brush.  O,  but  I  have,  my  sweet  spidcf^brasher—for 
instance,  I  reverence  miss  Fanny — she's  a  most  deli- 
cious morsel,  and  fit  for  a  prince. — With  all  my  horrors 
of  matrimony,  I  could  marry  her  myself— but  for  her 
sister 

Miss  S.  nVithin']  There,  there,  madam,  all  in  a  story ! 

Cham.  Bless  me,  Mr.  Brush!— I  heard  something ' 

Brush,  Rata,  I  suppose,  that  are  gnawing  the  old 
timbers  of  this  execrable  old  dungeon — ^If  it  was  mine, 
1  would  pull  it  down,  and  fill  your  fine  canal  op  with 
the  rubbish;  and  then  I  should  get  rid  of  two  d — n*d 
things  at  once. 

Ckam.  Law!  law!  how  you  blaspheme l-^we  shall 
have  the  house  upon  our  heads  for  it. 

Brush.  No,  no,  it  will  last  our  time— bat,  as  I  waa 
MyiBg,  the  eldest  sistei^Mist  Jezebel 
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Cham.  U  a  ine  jwmg  ladj,  for  all  jonr  evil  toncne. 

Brush.  No — we  baireuDoked  heralreadj;  and  onleM 
the  marriec  oor  old  SwiM,  she  ean  have  none  of  xu. — 
No,  no,  nhe  won't  do— we  are  a  little  too  nice. 

Cham.  You're  a  monstrooa  rake,  Mr.  Brnab,  and 
don't  oare  what  yoa  saj. 

Brush.  Whj,  for  that  niatter,  my  dear,  I  am  a  IitUe 
inclined  to  mischief;  and  if  jon  don't  have  pitj  opon 
me,  I  will  break  open  that  door,  and  ravish  Mrs.  Hei- 
delberg. 

Mrs.  H.  [Coming forward]  There's  no  bearing  this 
— ^yoo  profligate  monster ! 

Cham.  Ha!  I  am  undone! 

Brush.  Zonnds!  here  she  is,  by  all  that's  monsfrons. 

IRunsoffV 

MissS.  A  fine  disooorse  you  have  had  with  that 
fellow. 

Mrs.  H.  And  a  fine  time  of  night  it  is  to  be  here 
with  that  drunken  monster ! 

Miss  S.  What  hare  yoo  to  say  for  yooraelf  ? 

Cham.  I  can  say  nothing— I'm  so  frifffatened,  and  so 
ashamed. — But  indeed  I  am  ▼artnoua--I  am  vartuoos, 
indeed. 

Mrs.H.  Well,  well— don't  tremble  so;  but  tell  us 
what  yon  know  of  this  horrable  plot  here. 

Miss  S.  We'll  forgive  you,  if  you'll  discover  all. 

Cham.  Why,  madam,  don't  let  me  betray  my  fellow- 
servants— I  sha'nt  sleep  in  my  bed,  if  1  doi, 

Mrs.H,  Then  you  shall  sleep  somewhere  else  to- 
morrow night. 

Cham.  O  dear!  what  shall  I  do? 

Mrs.  H.  Tell  n»  this  moment,  or  I'll  turn  yon  out  of 
doors  directly. 

Cham.  Why  our  butler  has  been  treating  us  below 
in  his  pantry — Mr.  Brush  forced  ns  to  make  a  kind  of 
a  holiday  night  of  it. 

MissS.  Holiday!  for  wbate 

Cham.  Nay,  I  only  made  one. 

Miss  S,  Well,  well ;  but  upon  what  account  ? 

Cham.  Because  as  now,  madam,  there  was  a  change 


St  THE  CLANDESTINE  ACT  5% 

in  the  family,  thej  laid — that  his  honoar,  sir  John,  was 
to  marf-j  miss  Fanny  instead  of  joor  ladyship. 

MissS,  And  so'  yon  make  a  noliday  for  thai — ^Very 
fine! 

Cham.  I  did  not  make  it,  ma'am. 

Mrt*H.  But  do  ^oa  know  nothing  of  sir  John's 
beinr  to  run  awsy  with  miss  Fanny  to-night .' 

Cham.  No  iooMd,  ma*am. 

Miss  S,  Nor  of  his  being  now  locked  op  ia  my 
sister's  obamber? 

Cham.  No,  as  I  hope  for  marcy,  ma*am. 

Mrs.  U.  Well,  IMl  nut  an  end  to  all  this  direelly— 
do  you  run  to  my  brotner  Sterling— ~- 

Cham.  Now,  ma'am? — ^Tis  so  very  laie,  na'an 

JMrs.  H.  I  don't  care  bow  late  it  is.  Tell  bim  there 
are  thieves  in  the  house — that  the  bouse  is  on  fire— lell 
bim  to  come  here  ipimediatelv — Go,  I  say. 

Cham.  I  will,  I  will,  thoogn  I'm  frighten'd  out  of  mj 
wiU.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  B.  Do  you  watch  here,  mt  dear ;  and  111  pot 
myself  in  order  to  (ace  them.  We'll  plot  'em,  and 
oounterplot  'em  too.  [Eacit  into  her  Chamber. 

Miss  S.  I  have  as  much  pleasure  in  this  revenge,  as 

in  being  made  a  countess. Ha!  they  are  anlooking 

the  door. — Now  for  it !  [Retires. 

Fanny's  Door  is  unlocked,  and  Bbttt  comes  out ; 

Mrss  Sterling  approaches  her. 
Bet.  [CaUing withiti]  Sir!  sir! — now's  yomr  time — 
all's  dear.  [Seeing  Miss  Sterling]  Stay,  stay — not  yet 
— ^we  are  watch'd. 
MissS.  And  so  yon  are,  madam  Betty. 

[Mits  Sterling  lays  hold  of  her,  h>hHe  Betty  locks 
the  Door,  and  nuts  the  Key  into  her  Pocket. 
Bet.  [Turning  round]  What's  the  matter,  madam  ? 
Miss  S.  Nay,  that  you  shall  tell  my  father  and  aunt. 


Bet.  1  am  no  telltale,  madam,  and  no  thief;  tliey'll 
get  nothing  from  me. 
Miss  S.  You  Jiave  a  great  deal  of  cooragey  Betly 
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and  oomidering  tbe  leerets  joo  IwTe  to  keep,  yon  have 
occasion  for  it. 

Bet.  M  J  mistrett  shall  never  repent  her  good  opinion 
of  me,  ma'am. 

Enter  Sterling. 

Ster.  What's  ali  thu?  What's  the  matter?  Why  am 
I  disturbed  in  this  manner? 

MiuS.  This  oreatare,  and  my  distreaies,  sir,  will 
explain  the  matter. 

Re-enter  Mas.  Heidelbbro,  with  another  Hemd-4re$». 

Mrs,  H.  Now  I'm  prepared  for  the  ranooouter.— 
Well,  brotlier,  hare  yon  heard  of  this  scene  of  wioked- 
ness? 

Ster,  Not  I— -Bnt  what  is  it?  speak.— -1  was  got  into 
my  little  closet,  all  the  lawyers  were  in  bed,  and  I  had 
atinost  lost  my  senses  in  the  confusion  of  lord  Oglebv's 
mortgages,  when  I  was  alarmed  with  a  foolish  girl,  woo 
ooalci  hardly  speak ;  and  whether  it's  fire,  or  thieves, 
or  marder,  or  a  rape,  I'm  quite  in  the  dark. 

Mrt.  H.  No,  no,  there's  no  rape,  brother ! — all  parties 
are  willing,  1  beliere. 

MiuS.  Who's  in  that  chamber? 

[Detaining  Betty,  who  seemed  to  be  iteaUng  away. 

Bet,  My  mistress. 

Mils  S,  And  who's  with  yonr  mistress  ? 

Bet,  Wbt,  who  should  there  be? 

Miss  S.  Open  the  door  then,  and  let  ns  see. 

Bet.  The  door  is  open,  madam.  [Miss  Sterling  goes 
to  the  •Z)<Kn*l  I'll  sooner  die  than  peach.    [£rtt  hastily. 

Miss  S.  'The  d<k>r  is  lock'd ;  and  she  has  got  the  key 
in  her  pocket. 

Mrs.  H,  There's  impudence,  brother !  piping  hot 
fr6m  yonr  daughter  Fanny's  school ! 

Ster.  But,  zounds!  what  is  all  this  about?  Yon  tell 
me  of  a  sum  total,  and  yon  don't  produce  the  par- 
ticulars. 

JMrs.  H.  Sir  John  MeWil  is  locked  up  in  your  daugh- 
ter's bed-«hamber — ^There  is  the  particular. 

Ster.  The  denl  he  is!— That's  had. 
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Mits  S.  And  he  has  been  Uiere  some  tiine,  too. 

Ster.  Ditto! 

Mrs.  U.Diliol  worse  and  worse,  I  say.  IMI  raise 
tlie  house,  and  expose  him  to  my  lord,  and  the  whole 
famraaly. 

Ster,  By  no  means !  we  shall  expose  oorseWes,  siister! 
,    — ^Tbe  h&A  way  is  to  insure  privately — ^ietme  iJone! 
I'll  make  him  marr^  her  to-morrow  mominji;. 

MiisS.  Make  him  marry  her!  this  is  beyond  all 
patience ! — Yoo  have  thrown  away  all  yoor  raectiony 
and  I  shall  do  as  mach  by  my  obedience ;  onnatural 
lathers  make  onnatural  children.  My  revenge  is  in  m^ 
own  power,  and  Til  indulge  iL — Had  they  made  their 
escape,  1  should  have  been  exposed  to  the  derision  of 
the  world :  but  the  deriders  shall  be  derided  j  and  so— 
Help,  help,  t  here !— Thieves  I  thieves  I 
Jars.  H.  Tit-for-tat,  Bets^!  you  are  right,  my  girl. 

Ster.  Zounds  I  youll  spoil  all— you'll  raise  tlie  whole 
family — —The  devil's  in  the  girl. 

Mrs,  H»  No,  no;  the  devil's  in  you,  brother:  I  am 
ashamed  of  your  principles — What!  would  you  con- 
nive at  your  daughters  being  locked  up  with  her 
sister's  husbund?  Help !  Thieves!  thieves,  1  say ! 

[Cries  out. 

Ster.  Sister,  I  beg  yon ! — daughter,  I  command  von ! 
— ^If  you  have  no  regard  for  me,  consider  yoorselvcs!   * 
•~-we  shall  lose  this  opportunity  of  ennobling  oar 
blood,  and  getting  above  twenty  per  cent,  for  oar 
money. 

Miss  S,  What,  by  my  disgrace  and  my  sister's 
triumph  ?  I  have  a  spirit  above  such  mean  considera- 
tions: and  to  show  you  that  it  is  not  a  low-bred, 
vulgar,  'Change-alley  spirit— Help!  help!  Thieves! 
thieves !  thieves,  J  say ! 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  yon  may  save  your  lungs — the  hoase 
is  in  an  uproar. 

Enter  C>  nton,  in  a  Night-gown  and  SUppert, 
Con.  Kb,  diable!  vat  is  de  raison  of  dis  great 
dis  tantamarref 

Ster,  Ask  those  ladies^  sir ;  'tis  of  their  making, 
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Lord  O.  ICcdU  mthin]  firash !— Brash !— Canton ! 
—Where  are  you  ?— What's  the  matter?  iRings  a  Bell] 
Where  are  yoa  ? 

Ster.  Tis  my  lord  calls,  Mr.  Gaoton. 

Ccm,  I  com,  mi  lor!    [Exit.  Lord  Ogleby  still  rings* 

Plow,  [CaUt  within]  A  li^^lit!  a  light  here! — where 
are  the  servants  ?  firing  a  light  for  me  and  my  brothers. 

Ster,  Lights  here!  lights  for  the  gentlemen !     [£nt. 

Mrs,  H.  My  brother  feels,  I  se»— your  sister's  loro 
will  come  next. 

Miss  S.  Ay,  ay,  let  it  go  round,  madam,  it  is  the  only 
comfort  I  have  left. 
Re-enter  Sterling;  tott^  Lights,  before  Sbrobant 

Flower,  with  one  Boot  and  a  Slipper,  ai»d  Tra- 
verse. 

Ster,  This  way,  sir !  this  way,  gentlemen ! 

FU>w,  Well  but,  Mr.  Sterling,  no  danger,  I  hope  ? 
Have  they  made  a  borglarioas  entry?  Are  yon  pre- 
pared to  repulse  them?  I  am  very  much  alarmed  aboat 
thieves  at  circuit  time.  They  would  be  particularly 
severe  with  us  gentlemen  of  the  bar. 

Trav,  No  danger,  Mr.  Sterling — no  trespass,  I  hope? 

Ster,  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  those  laaies'  making. 

Mrs,  H.  You'll  be  asbam'd  to  know,  gentlemen,  that 
all  your  labours  and  studies  about  tlus  young  lady 
are  thrown  away — Sir  John  Melvil  is  at  tuis  moment 
looked  up  witli  this  lady's  younger  sister. 

Flow,  The  thing  is  a  little  extroardinary,  to  be  sure; 
but,  why  were  we  to  be  frigbten'd  out  of  our  beds 
for  this?  Could  not  we  have  tried  this  cause  to-morrow 
morning? 

MissS,  But,  sir,  by  to-morrow  morning,  perhaps, 
even  your  assistance  would  not  hare  been  of  any 
service — the  birds  now  in  that  cage  would  have  flown 
away. 

Enter  Lord  Oglbby,  in  his  Robe'de-chambre,  Night- 
capy  4f^.  leaning  on  Canton. 

Lord  0.  I  had  rather  lose  a  limb  than  my  uighl'i 
rest.     What's  the  matter  with  you  all  ? 
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Ster,  Ay,  ay>  'tis  all  over! — Here's  my  lord,  too. 

LordO,  Wbat's  all  this  shriekinr  and  screaming? 
Where's, my  angelic  Fanny?  She's  safe,  I  hope? 

Mrt.  H.  Your  angelic  Fanny,  my  lord,  is  lock'd  up 
with  yonr  angelic  nephew  in  that  onamber. 

LordO,  My  nephew!  Then  will  I  be  exoommiini- 
cated. 

Mrs.  U*  Yonr  nephew,  my  lord,  has  been  plotting 
to  run  away  with  miss  Fanny,  and  miss  Fanny  has 
been  plotting  to  ran  away  with  yonr  nephew :  and  if 
we  had  not  watched  them  and  dall'd  op  the  fanunaly, 
they  bad  been  upon  the  scamper  to  Scotland  by  tlua 
time. 

Lord  0.  liookve,  ladies !  I  know  that  sir  John  has 
conceived  a  violent  passion  for  miss  Fanny;  and  I 
know  too  that  miss  Fanny  has  conceived  a  violent 
passion  for  another  person  ;  and  I  am  so  well  convinced 
of  the  rectitude  of  her  affections,  that  I  will  support 
ttiem  with  my  fortune,  my  honour,  and  my  life.— Eh, 
shan't  I,  Mr.  Sterling  ?  [Smilmg]  What  m  yon  ? 

Ster,  [Sfulldly]  To  be  sure,  my  lord.— These  bawling 
women  have  been  the  ruin  of  every  thing.  [Aride* 

Lord  O,  But  comej  I'll  end  this  business  in  a  trice — 
If  yon,  ladies,  will  compose  yourselves,  and  Mr.  Ster- 
ling will  ensure  miss  Fanny  from  violence,  I  will 
engage  to  draw  her  from  her  pillow  with  a  whimper 
through  the  key-hole. 

Mrt.H.  The  horrid  creatures!— I  say,  ray  lord, 
break  the  door  open. 

Lord  0,  Let  me  beg  of  'your  delicacy  not  to  be  too 
precipitate !  Now  to  our  experiment ! 

{Advancing  towards  the  Door* 

Miss  &  Now,  what  will  they  do?  My  heart  wiU  beat 
through  my  bosom. 

Re-enter  Betty,  with  the  Key. 
Bet,  There's  no  cHscasion  for  breaking  open  doors, 
~  lord ;  we  have  done  nothing  that  we  ought  to  be 
*  of,  and  my  mistress  shul  face  her  enemies, 

[Going  to  unlock  the  £)Qar„ 


my  lord ; 
ashamed 
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Airs.  H.  There's  impadence ! 

LordO.  The  mysterj  tbiokens.  Lady  of  the  bed- 
chamber, [To  Bettif]  open  the  door,  and  entreat  sir 
John  Melvil  (fur  the  ladies  will  have  it  that  he  is  there) 
to  appear,  and  answer  to  high  crimes  and  luiiideBieaoors. 
Gall  sir  John  Melvil  into  the  court! 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil,  on  the  other  side. 
Sir  J,  1  am  here,  ray  lord. 

Mrs.  H.  Hey-dav !  .  ,  ^        . 

Sir  J.  What's  all  this  alarm  and  oonfnsioD  r  There  is 
Dolhing  but  harry  in  this  house !  What  is  the  reason 

Lard  0,  Becaase  you  have  been  in  that  chamber ; — 
kave  been !  nay,  you  are  there  at  this  moment,  as  these    ' 
liMlies  have  protested,  so  don't  deny  it 

Trav.  This  is  the  clearest  alibi  1  ever  kaew,  Mr. 
Serjeant 

Flaw.  Lace  clarius. 

Lwd  O.  Upon  my  word,  ladies,  if  you  have  often 
these  frolics,  it  woald  be  really  eoterUiainK  to  pass  a 
whole  snmmer  with  you.  But  come  [To  Betty]  open 
the  door,  and  entreat  yonr  amiable  mistress  to  come 
forth  and  dispel  all  our  doobts  with  her  smiles. 

Bet.  [Opening  the  Door]  Madam,  you  are  wanted  in 
this  room.  [Pertly. 

Enter  Fanny,  in  great  confution. 

Miss  S.  Yqo  see  she's  ready  dressed — and  what  con- 
fosion  she's  in! 

Mrs,  H.  Ready  to  pi^:k  off,  bag  and  baggage!  Her 
guilt  confounds  her ! 

Fl&w,  Silence  in  the  court,  ladies! 

Fan.  I  am  confounded,  indeed,  madam ! 

Lord  0.  Don't  droop,  my  beauteous  lily !  but  with 
jour  own  peculiar  modesty  declare  your  state  of  mind. 

Pour  conviction  into  their  ears,  and  rapture  into 

mine.  [Smiling, 

Fan,  I  am  at  this  moment  the  most  nnhappy—iuost 
distressed — the  tumult  is  too  much  for  mjf  heart— and 
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I  want  fhe  power  to  raveal  a  secret,  wbioh  to  oonoeal 

has  been  tne  mufortone  and  miserj  of  mj 

{^Faints  away, 

liOVKWELi.  rushes  out  of  the  Chcanber, 

Love.  My  Fanny  in  dao|^r .'  I  can  contain  no  lonjrer ! 
Prodence  were  now  a  cnme ;  all  other  cares  were  lost 
in  this!  Speak,  speak,  speak  to  me,  my  dearest  Fanny .' 
let  roe  but  hear  thy  Toice :  open  your  eyes,  and  bleas 
me  with  the  smallest  sign  of  life! 

[During  this  Speech  they  are  aU  in  Amaxement. 

Miss  a.  Lovewell !— I  am  easy. 

Mrs.  H.  I  am  thunderstrook  l 

Lard  0.  I  am  petrified ! 

Sir  J.  And  1  undone. 

Fan.  [Recoveringl  O,  Lovewell ! — even  supported  by 
thee,  I  dare  not  look  my  father  nor  his  lordship  in  the 
face. 

Ster,  What  now?  did  not  I  send  too  to  London, 
■ir? 

LordO.  Eh!— What!  How's  this?  Bj  what  right 
«nd  title  have  yon  1>een  half  the  night  in  that  lady's 
tied-chamber? 

Love.  By  tlut  right  which  makes  me  the  happiest  of 
men !  and  by  a  title  which  I  would  not  forego  for  any 
the  best  of  kings  oonld  give. 

Bet.  I  copld  cry  my  eyea  out  to  hear  his  maf^nani- 


"Zird< 


10.  I  am  annihilated! 

Ster.  1  have  been  choked  with  rage  and  wonder;  bnt 
BOW  I  can  speak. — Lovewell,  yoo  are  a  villain! — Yoa 
have  broke  your  word  with  me. 

Fan,  Indeed,  sir,  he  has  not — ^you  forbade  him  to 
think  of  me,  when  it  was  out  of  his  power  to  obey  you 
— ^we  have  been  married  these  four  months. 

Ster.  And  he  shan't  stay  in  my  house  foor  honrs. 
What  baseness  and  treachery!  As  for  you,  yoo  ahall 
repent  this  step  as  long  as  ^ou  live,  madam ! 

Fan.  Indeed,  sir^  it  is  impossible  to  conceive  the 
tortures  I  have  already  endured  in  coQsequence  of  my 
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disbbedienoe.  My  hetucl  has  oontinaalljr  upbraided  roe 
for  it;  apd  Ihough  I^wu  too  weak  to  struggle  with 
afieotion,  I  feel  that  I  must  be  miserable  for  ever  with- 
out jour  forgiveness. 

iSter.  ix>vewe]|,  you  shall  leave  mj  house  directlj! 
and  you  shall  follow  him,  madam ! 
•  Lord  O.  And  if  they  do,  I  will  receive  them  into 
mine.  Look^e,  Mr.  Sterling*  there  have  been  some 
mistakes,-  which  we  had  all  better  forget  for  our  own 
sakes ;  and  the  best  way  to  forget  them,  is  to  forgive 
the  cause  of  them ;  which  I  do  from  my  soul. — Poor 
l^irl !  1  swore  to  support  her  afiection  with  my  life  aud 

fortune;  'tis  a  debt  of  honour,  and  roust  be  paid 

Yon  swore  as  much  too,  Mr.  Sterling ;  but  jour  laws 
in  the  city  will  excuse  yon,  I  suppose;  for  yon  never 
strike  a  balance  without — errors  excepted. 

Ster,  I  am  a  father,  my  lord ;  but  for  the  sake  of  all 
other  fathera,  I  think  I  ought  not  to  forgive  her,  for 
fear  of  encouraging  other  silly  girls,  like  herself,  to 
throw  themselves  away  without  the  consent  of  their 
parents. 

Love,  I  hope  there  will  be  no  danger. of  that,  sir. 
Young  ladies,  with  minds  like  my  Fanny's,  would  startle 
at  the  very  shadow  of  vice ;  and  when  they  know  to 
what  uneasiness  only  an  indiscretion  has  exposed  her, 
her  example,  instead  of  encouraging,  will  rather  serve 
to  deter  them. 

Mrs,  If.  Indiscretion,  quotha!  a  mighty  pretty  deli- 
oat  word  to  express  obedience ! 

Lord  O.  For  my  part,  1  indulge  my  own  passions  too 
much  to  tyrannise  over  those  of  other  people.  Poor 
souls!  I  pity  them.  And  you  must  forgive  them  too. 
Come,  come,  melt  a  little  of  your  flint,  Mr.  Sterling! 

Ster.  Why,  why,  as  to  that,  my  lord--to  be  sure,  he 

is  a  relation  of  yours,  my  lord What  say  you,  sister 

Heidelberg? 

Mrs.  H.  The  girl's  rnin'd,  and  I  forgive  her. 

Ster,  Well-40  do  I  then. Nay,  no  thanks— fTo 

Lovewell  and  Fanny,  who  seem  preparing  to  sp€ak\ — 
there's  an  end  of  the  matter. 
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Lord  0,  But,  Lovewell,  what  maket  yoa  dumb  all 
this  while  P 

Love,  Yoor  kiudnesB,  mj  lord 1  can  loarce  bo* 

lieve  mj  own  senseii — Ibey  are  all  in  a  tomolt  of  fear^ 
joy,  love,  expectalion,  and  gratitude ;  I  ever  was,  and 

am  now  more  bound  in  duly  to  yoor  lordahip. ^Por 

you,  Mr.  Sterling,  if  every  moment  of  my  life,  spent 
gratefolly  in  yoar  servioe,  will  in  some  measare  oob- 
pensate  Uie  want  of  fortune,  yon  perhaps  will  not  repeat 
your  goodness  to  me.  And  joo,  ladies,  I  flatter  myself, 
will  not  for  the  future  suspect  me  of  artifice  aiid  in- 
trigue—I shall  be  happy  to  oblige  and  serve  you.— — 
As  for  vou,  sir  John 

Sir  /.  No  apologies  to  rae,  Lovewell ;  I  do  not  de- 
serve any.  All  I  have  to  offer  in  excuse  for  what  has 
happeued,  is  my  total  ignorance  of  your  sitnatiott. 
Haa  you  dealt  a  little  more  openly  with  me,  you  would 
have  saved  me,  yourself,  and  that  huly  j^who  I  hope 
will  pardon  my  behaviour),  a  great  deal  or  uneasiness. 
Give  me  leave, 'however,  to  assure  yon  that  light  and 
capricious  as  I  may  have  appeared,  now  my  infatuatioii 
is  over,  I  have  sensibility  enough  to  be  ashamed  of  the 
part  I  have  acted,  and  honour  enough  to'  rejoice  at  yoor 
oapplness. 

Xove.  Andrew,  my  dearest  Fanny,  though  wears 
seemingly  the  nappiest  of  beings,  yet  all  our  joys  wUl 
be  damped,  if  his  lordship's  generosity  and  Mr.  Ster- 
ling's forgiveness  should  not  be  succeeded  by  the  in- 
dulgence,  approbation,  and  consent  of  these  our  beat 
beaefaotors.  [To  Hw  Audience.    Exemlt. 


EPILOGUE. 

BY  MR.  GARRICK. 

SGENS,  on  Astmbhy.  Several  Persons  at  Cards,  at 
different  Tables;  among  the  rest.  Colonel  Trill, 
Lord  Minum,  Mrs.  Quaver,  and  Sib  PatkIck 
Mabovy. 

At  the  QuadriUe  TabU,^ 

Col  T.  Ladies,  with  leave 

iLady.  Paw! 

9  Lady.  Pawl 

Mrs.  Q.  Yoo  most  do  more. 

Col.  T.  Indeed  I  can't. 

Mrs.  Q,  I  pl*7  in  hearts. 

Col.  T.  Bnooro. 

^Lady.  What  lock?  ,     ,   ^, 

Col.  T,  To-night  at  Drary-lane  is  play'd 

A  corned  V,  and  tout  nouveUe a  spade ! 

Is  not  miss  Crotchet  at  the  plaj? 

Mrs.  Q.  Mj  nieoe 

Has  made  a  party,  sir,  to  damn  the  piece. 
At  the  Whist  Table. 
Lard  M.  I  hate  a  playhons^-Tmnp— It  makes  me 

sick. 
1  Lady.  We're  two  by  honours,  ma'au. 
Lord  M.  And  we  th'  odd  trick. 

Pray  do  yon  know  the  author,  colonel  Trill? 

CoL  T.  I  know  no  poets,  heav*n  be  prais'd Spa- 

dille- 
1  Lady.  I'll  tell  yon  who,  my  lord. 
'^  [Whitpers  Lord  Mtnum, 

LordM.  What,  he  again! 

"  And  dwell  such  daring  sonis  in  little  men  ?" 
Be  whose  it  will,  they  £>wn  onr  throats  ^ill  cram  it. 

Col,  T.  O,  no— I  have  a  club— the  best We'll 

lit. 
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Mrs.  Q.  O,  bravo,  colonel ! — Masic  is  my  flame. 
LordM,  And  mine,  by  Jupiter! — We've  won  the 

game. 
CoL  T.  What,  do  joa  love  all  masio? 
Mrs.  Q.  No,  not  HandePs. 

And  nasty  plays • 

Lord  M,  Are  fit  for  Goths  and  Vandals. 

[Rise  Jrom  the  Table  and  pay. 

From  the  Piquette  TabU. 

Sir  P.  Well,  fiulh  and  troth,  that  Shakspeare  was  do 
fool! 

CoL  T.  Vm  ^ad  yon  like  him,  sir so  ends  tbepool. 

[They  pay  and  rise  from  the  Table. 

SONG. — COLONEL  TRILL. 

I  hate  all  their  nonsense, 

Their  Shakspeares  and  Johnsons, 
Their  plajs,  and  their  playhouse,  and  bards : 

Ti8  sittjfinir,  not  saying; 

A  fig  for  aU  playing, 
Bat  playing,  as  we  do,  at  cards. 

I  love  to  see  Jonas, 

Am  pleas'd  too  with  Comas; 
Each  well  the  spectator  rewards. 

So  clever,  so  neat  in 

Their  tricks  and  their  cheating! 
Like  them,  we  would  fain  deal  oar  cards. 

Sir  P.  King  Lare  is  touching! — And  how  fine  to  see 

Oiild  Hamlet's  Ghost !~"  To  be,  or  not  to  be." 

What  are  year  op'ras  to  Othello's  roar? 
Oh,  he's  an  angel  of  a  Blackamoor ! 

Lord  M.  What,  when  he  chokes  his  wife! 

Col.  T.  And  calls  her  whor«  ? 

Sir  P.  King  Richard  calls  his  horse— And  then  Mac- 
beth, 
Whene'er  he  murders-^Ukes  away  the  breath. 
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My  blood  runs  cold  at  ev'ry  sTllable, 

To  see  the  dsfl^ger  that's  invisible.  [All  laugh. 

Laogh  if  Tou  please—a  pretty  play 

Lord  M.  Is  pretty. 

Sir  P,  And  when  there's  wit  in't 

Col.  r.  To  be  sore  'tis  witty. 

Sir  P.  I  love  the  playhoiMe  now — so  light  and  gay. 
With  all  those  eandles — they  hare  ta'en  away ! 

(aU  laugh. 
For  all  yoar  game,  what  makes  it  so  much  brighter  i 

CoL  T,  Fat  out  the  lighU,  and  then 

Lord  M.    .  Tis  so  mnch  lighter. 

Sir  P,  Fray  do  yon  mane,  iirsy  more  than  yon  ejb- 
press? 

Col,  7.  Jost  as  it  happens 

Lord  M,  Either  mor^  or  less. 

Mrs,  Q.  An't  yon  asham'd,  sir  ?        [To  Sir  Patrick, 

Sir  P.  Me!— I  seldom  blush : 

For  little  Shakspeare,  faith,  I'd  take  a  push. . 

Lord  M,  News,  news !   here  comes  miss  Crotchet 
'from  the  play. 

Enter  Miss  Gbotch£T. 

Mrt,  Q,  Well,  Crotchet,  what's  the  news? 

Miss  C,  We've  lost  the  day. 

Col.  T.  Tell  us,  dear  miss,  all  yoo  have  heard  and 
seen. 

Miss  C.  I'm  tir'd — a  chair— here,  take  my  capuchin. 

Lord  M,  And  isn't  it  damn'd,  miss? 

Miss  C.  No,  my  lord,  not  quite. 

But  we  shall  damn  it. 

C0I.T.  When? 

Miss  C,  To-morrow  night. 

There  is  a  party  of  us,  all  of  fashion, 
.Resolv'd  to  exterminate  this  vulgar  passion: 
A  playhouse !  what  a  place ! — I  must  forswear  it ; 
A  little  mischief  only  makes  one  bear  it. 
Such  crowds  of  city  folks! — so  rtide  and  pressing! 
And  their  horse  laughs  so  hideously  distressiDgl 
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Whene'er  we  hissM,  thev  frown'd  and  fell  a  Bwcuing, 
Like  thmr  own  Guildhall  gianto— fierce  and  staring  f 
Col.  T.  What  Mid  the  folks  of  fashion?  were  tliej 


Lord  M.  The  rest  have  no  more  judgment  tlian  mj 
hbrse. 

Miss  C.  Lord  Grimlj  said  Hwas  exeotable  stuff. 
Says  one—**  Why  so,  my  lord  T'— My  lord  took  tnaff. 
In  the  first  act  lord  George  began  to  doze. 
And  criticis'd  the  author  through  his  nose; 
So  loud  indeed,  that  as  his  lordship  snor'd. 
The  pit  tonfd  roand,  and  all  the  brutes  encor'd. 
Some  lords  indeed  approT'd  the  author's  jokes. 

LordM.    We  hare  among  ns,  miss,  some  foolish 
folks. 

Miss  C.  Says  poor  lord  Simper—"  Well,  now  to  my 
mind, 
The  pieoe  is  good;"— but  he's  both  deaf  and  blind. 

Sir  P.  Upon  my  soni,  a  very  pretty  story ! 
And  quality  appears  in  all  its  glory. 
There  was  some  merit  iu  tlie  pieoe,  no  donbt. 

Miss  C.  O,  to  be  sore ! — if  one  oould  find  it  oot. 

Col.  T.  But  tell  us,  miss,  the  subject  of  the  play. 

Miss  C>  Why,  'twas  a  marriage — ^yea — a  marriage-r 

stoy 

A  lord,  an  aunt,  two  sisters,  and  a  merchant^— 
A  baronet,  ten  lawyers,  a  lat  sergeant, 
Are  all  produc'd— to  talk  with  one  another; 
And  about  something  make  a  mighty  pother  1 
They  all  go  in  and  oot,  and  to  and  fro ; 

And  talk  aud  quarrel — as  they  oome  and  ^ 

^  Then  go  to  bed— and  then  ^  op— and  then — 

Scream,  faint,  scold,  kiss— and  go  to  bed  a^ain. 

lAll  laugh. 
Such  is  the  play — Your  judgment— never  sham  it — 

Co/.  T.  Oh,  damn  it! 

Mrs.Q.  Damn  it! 

\Lady,  Damn  it! 

MissC,  '*■  Damn  it! 

Lt^M.  Danmit! 
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SirP,  Well,  fiutb,  yon  speak  yoor  mindfl,  and  nl 

be  free — 
Good  nix^t — this  company's  too  g^ood  for  me.  [Going, 
CoL  T.  Yoar  judgment,  dear  sir  Patrick,  makes  as 

proad.  [AU  laugh. 

Sir  P.  LAUgb»  if  you  please,  bat  pray  don't  laugh 

so  lood.  [Exit, 

Recitative.— Colonel  Trill,  Miss  Crotchet, 
and  Lord  Minum. 
CoL  T.  Now  the  barbariaa^s  gone,  miss,  tone  your 
toogae, 
And  let  os  raise  oor  spirits  high  with  song. 

Miss  C.  Colonel,  de  tout  man  cxur—Vve  one  in  petto. 
Which  yoa  shall  join,  and  make  it  a  dutUo. 

Lord  M.  Bella  sigoora,  et  amico  mio, 
I  too  will  join,  and  then  we'll  make  a  trio. 

Cot.  T.  Come  all  and  join  the  foll-mouth'd  choras : 
And  drive  all  trajgwdy  and  comedy  before  ns. 

lAU  the  Company  rise  and  advance  to  the  Front 
of  the  Stage. 

Trio.— Colonel  Trill,  Miss  Crotchet,  and 
Lord  Minum. 
Col.  T.     Woald  yoa  ever  go  to  see  a  tragedy  ? 
Miss  C.  Never,  never. 

CoLT.     A  comedy? 
Lord  M.  Never,  never. 

Live  for  ever. 
Tweedle-dum,  and  tweedle-dec. 

T^j  TUT  \  L^^«  'or  ever. 

muC    S  Tweedle-dum  and  tweedle-dee. 

Chorus,    Would  you  ever  go  to  see,  &c. 
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THE  CONFEDERACY 

Was  produced  at  the  H<ymarket  in  1705.  It  has 
been  observed  of  this  comedy,  that  thoagb  fall  of 
intrigoe,  it  is  less  exceptionable  on  the  score  of 
indelicacy  than  any  other  of  its  author's  prodac- 
tioBS.  This  is  saying  very  little  for  other  plays 
written  by  Sir  John  Vanbrogh.  The  Confbd^- 
RACT  is  not  here  given  with  all  its  original  exa- 
beraoces ;  and  yet  mach  remains  which  might  be 
spared :  it  is,  however,  softened  down,  as  far  as 
the  editor  coold  presume  to  recede  from  the  pkin 
of  giving  plays  as  they  are  acted  might  warranty 
while  his  wish  was  to  render  it  less  exceptionable 
in  the  closet,  than  it  still  is  found  on  the  stage. 


PROLOGUE. 

Ye  gods !  what  crine  htd  my  poor  fibber  dooe. 

'lliat  yoa  flboald  ra«ke  a  poet  of  bit  ton? 

Or  b't  for  some  f^reat  servioeft  of  his, 

You're  pleas'd  to  complinieDt  bis  boy— with  this  ? 

[Shows  hU  Craum  of  Laurel. 

The  bonoor,  I  mast  needs  confess,  is  flreat, 
If,  with  his  crown,  yoo'd  ieU  him  where  lo  eat. 
rns  well. — Bot  I  bare  more  eomplaints — look  here! 

[Showt  hU  ragged  Coat, 
Harkye— d'ye  think  this  sait  good  winter  wear? 

In  a  cold  morning— who at  a  lord's  gate. 

How  you  have  let  the  porter  let  me  wait! 
You'll  say,  perhaps,  you  knew  I'd  get  no  harm ; 
You'd  given  me  ore  enough  to  keep  me  warm. 

Ah 

A  world  of  blessings  to  that  fire  we  owe; 
Without  it,  I'd  ne'er  make  this  princely  show. 
I  have  a  brother  too,  now  in  my  sight, 

[Looks  behind  the  Scenes. 
A  busy  man  amongst  us  here  to-night: 
Your  fire  has  made  him  play  a  thousand  pranks, 
For  which,  no  doubt,  you've  bad  his  daily  tlianks; 
He'as  tbauk'd  you  first  for  all  his  decent  pla^s, 
Where  he  so  uick'd  it,  when  be  writ  for  praise. 
Next  for  hfs  meddling  with  some  folks  in  black, 
And  bringing — souse — a  priest  upon  his  back ; 
For  building  houses  here  t'oblige  the  peers, 
And  fetching  all  their  house  about  his  ears ;, 
For  a  new  play  he'as  now  thought  fit  to  write, 
To  sooth  the  town — which  they  will  dainn — to-night. 

These  benefits  are  such,  no.  man  can  dcfubt 
But  he'll  go  ou,  and  set  your  fancy  out, 
TMII,  for  reward  of  all  his  noble  deeds, 
At  last,  like  other  sprightly  folks,  he  speeds: 
Has  this  great  recomnense  fix'd  on  his  brow  *) 

At  fam'd  Parnassus;  nas  your  leave  to  bow,  > 

And  walk  about  the  streets,  equipt— «s  I  am  now.      3 
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ACT  THB  FIRST. 


SCENE  1.    Covent'garden. 
Enter  Mrs.  Amlet  md  Mbs.Clogoit,  meeting. 

Mrs,  A.  CjrooD  morrow,  neighbour;  good  morrow, 
neighbour  Cloggit!  How  does  all  at  your  hoaae  this 
morniag? 

Mrs,  C,  Thank  joa  kindly,  Mrs.  Amlet,  tlmnk  yon 
kindlj.    How  do  yon  do,  I  pray  i 

Mrs.  A.  At  the  old  rate,  neighbour,  poor  and  honest 
Tbese  are  hard  times,  good  lack ! 

Mrt.  C  If  they  are  Imrd  with  ^ou,  what  are  they  with 
us?  Yon  have  a  good  trade  going:  all  the  great  folks 
in  town  help  you  off  with  your  merohandise. 

Mrs*  A,  Yes,  they  do  hetp  us  off  with  them  indeed ; 
thoT  buy  alL 

Mrs  C.  And  pay 

Mrs.  A.  For  some. 

Mrs,C,  Well,  'lis  ^  thousand  pities,  Mrs.  Amlet, 
they  are  not  as  ready  at  one  as  they  are  at  t'qthef ;  for, 
not  to  wrong  *eni,  they  giv«  very  good  rgtes. 
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Mrs.  A.  O,  for  that,  let's  do  'em  jnstioe,  aeighboor ; 
thejr  Derer  make  two  words  opon  the  prioe,  all  they 
Jiagele  abont  is  the  day  of  payment. 

jars.  C.  There's  all  the  dispote,  as  jon  saj. 

Mrs.  A*  Bat  that's  a  wicked  one.  For  my  part, 
neighboar,  Vm  just  tired  off  my  legs  with  trottiii||f 
after  'em ;  ]>eside8,  it  eats  oot  all  our  profit  Would 
TOO  believe  it,  Mrs.  Clog^t,  I  have  worn  out  four  pair 
of  pattens  with  following  mv  old  lady  Youthful,  for  one 
set  of  fiilse  teeth,  and  but  three  pots  of  paint' 

Mrs.  C»  Look  you  there  now. 

Mrs.  A.  If  they  would  but  once  let  roe  get  enough 
by  'em  to  keep  a  coach  to  carry  me  a  dunning  tk&er  'em, 
there  would  be  some  conscience  in  it. 

Mrs.  C,  Ay,  that  were  something.  But  now  yon  talk 
of  conscience,  Mrs.  Amlet,  how  do  you  spe^  amoogst 
your  city  customers? 

Mrs. A,  My  city  customers!  Now,  by  m^  truth, 
neighbour,  between  the  city  and  the  court  (witbreTo- 
renoe  be  it  spoken^,  there'ff  not  a  pin  to  choose.  My 
ladies  in  the  city,  m  times  past,  were  as  full  of  gold  as 
they  were  of  religion,  and  as  punctual  in  their  payments 
as  Uiey  were  in  their  prayers ;  but  since  they  we  set 
their  minds  ubon  quaiitjr,  adieu  one,  adieu  t'other .  their 
money  and  their  consciences  are  gone,  heaven  Knows 
where. 

Mrs.  C.  But  what  the  murrain  have  they  to  do  with 

rJitv  ?  Why  don't  their  husbands  make  'em  mind  tbdr 
psr 

Mrf  A.  Their  husbands!  their  husbands,  say'at  thoa, 
'woman?  Alack,  alack  I  they  mind  their  husbands,  neigh- 
bour, no  more  than  they  <u>  a  sermon. 

Mrs.  C.  Good  lack-a-day,  that  women,  born  of  sober 
parents,  should  be  prone  to  follow  ill  examples!  But 
now  we  talk  of  quality,  wlien  did  you  hear  of  your  sob 
Richard.'  Mrs.  Amlet f  My  daughter  Flip  says  she  met 
him  t'other  day,  in  a  laced  coat,  with  three  fine  ladiea, 
Ida  footman  at  bis  heels,  and  as  gay  as  a  bridegroom. 

Mrs.  A.  Is  it  possible?  Ah,  the  rogue!  Well,  wagh- 
hoQT,  all's  well  that  ends  well !  But  Diok  will  be  hanged. 


SCEME  2.  THE  CONFEDERACY.  9^ 

Mr$,  C.  That  were  pit^r. 

Mrs.  A.  Pity,  indeed ;  for  Le's  a  hopeful  you  off  map 

to  look  on  I  h^i  he  leads  a  life Well — where  ne  has 

it,  heaven  knows;  but  they  sa;^,  he  pays  hin  club  with 
the  best  of  'em.  i  hare  seen  him  but  oooe  Uiese  three 
months,  neighbour;  and  then  the  varlet  wanted  money. 
Bat  I  bid  hun  mareb ;  and  march  he  did,  to  some  pur- 
pose I  for  in  less  than  an  hour,  back  oomes  my  gentle- 
man into  the  house,  walks  to  and  fro  in  the  room,  with 
his  bat  on  one  side,  whistlinff  a  minuet,  and  tossing  a 
purse  of  gold  from  one  hand  toyotber,  with  no  more 
respect  (heaven  bless  us !)  than  if  it  had  been  an  orange. 
<*  Sirrah,"  says  I,  **  where  hare  you  got  that?"  He  an- 
swers me  never  a  word ;  but  sets  his  arms  a-kimbo, 
cocks  his  saucy  hat  in  my  face,  turns  about  upon  his 
ungraoions  heel,  and  I've  never  set  eyes  on  him  since. 

Mrs.  C.  Look  you  there  uow ;  to  see  what  the  youth 
of  this  age  are  come  to ! 

Mrs.  A,  See  what  they  will  come  to,  neighbour. — 
Heaven  shield,  I  say;  but  Diok*s  upon  the  gallop. 
Well,  I  must  bid  you  good  morrow ;  I'm  going  where 
I  doiU>t  I  shall  meet  but  a  sorry  welcome. 

Mrs.  C.  To  get  in  some  old  debt,  Hi  warrant  you? 

Mrs.  A.  Neither  better  nor  worse. 

Mrs.  C.  From  ^  lady  of  quality  ? 

Mrs.  A,  Mo,  she's  but  a  scrivener's  wife ;  but  she  lives 
as  well,  and  pays  as  ill,  as  the  stateliest  countess  of  'em 
all.  [Exeunt  severally, 

SCENE  II.  The  Street,  with  Monbytrap's  House. 
Enter  Brass. 
Brass*  Well,  surely  through  the  world's  wide  extent, 
there  never  appeared  so  impudent  a  fellow  as  my  school- 
fellow Dick;  to  pass  himself  upon  the  towu  for  a  gen- 
tleroan,  drop  into  all  the  best  company  with  au  easy  air, 
as  if  his  natural  elemeot  were  in  the  sphere  of  quality ; 
when  the  rogue  bad  a  kettle-drum  to  his  father,  who 
was  hang'd  ror  robbing  a  ohurch;  and  has  a  pedlar  to 
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his  motW,  who  carries  her  shop  under  her  arm.    Bot 
here  he  comes. 

£nter  Dick. 

Dick.  Well,  Brass,  what  news?  Hastthon  gi^en  ny 
Utter  to  Flippanta? 

Bran.  I'm  oot  jasteome;  I  han't  knook*d  at  the  door 
jeL    Bat  I  have  a  dainn'd  piece  of  news  for  jrou. 

Dick,  As  how? 

Brofs.  We  most  qoit  this  coontrj. 

Dick,  Well  be  fasifc'd  first 

Brosi.  So  700  will,  if  joa  slaj. 

Dick,  Why,  whafs  the  matter  ? 

Brai$.  There's  a  storm  coming. 

Dick,  Prom  whence? 

Brau,  Prom  the  worst  point  in  theoompnss,  the  bw. 

Dick,  The  law  1  why,  what  have  I  to  do  with  tbe 
lawe 

Brau,  Nothing;  and  Iberefore  it  has  something  to  do 
with  yon. 

Dick,  Bxplain. 

Brosi.  Yon  know  yon  cheated  a  yooQg  fellow  at 
piquet  i'other  day,  of  the  money  he  had  t<f  raise  his 
company. 

Dick.  Well,  what  then? 

Brau,  Why,  he's  sorry  he  lest  ii. 

Diefc.  Who donbts  that? 

Brass.  Ay,  bot  that  is  not  all,  h^s  anoh  a  fool  to 
think  of  complaining  on'L 

Didc  Then  I  must  be  so  wise  to  stop  his  month. 

Brau,  How? 

Dick,  Give  him  a  Uttle  back;  if  that  won't  do, 
strangle  him. 

Brau,  Yon  are  very  quick  in  yonr  methods. 

Dick.  Men  most  be  so,  that  wili'dispatoh  bosiness. 

Brass.  Hark  yon,  colonel,  yoor  father  died  in's  bed  ? 

Dick,  He  might  ha?e  done,, if  he  had  not  Imen  a  fool. 

Brotf .  Whv,  he  robb'd  a  choroh. 

Dkk,  Ay,  imt  he  forgot  to  make  sure  of  the  sexton. 
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Brau.  Are  not  joa  a  fpreat  rogue P 

Dick.  Or  I  shoaid  wear  worse  clothei. 

Brau.  Hark  joa,  I  would  adnie  700  to  obange  yoor 
life. 

Dick.  And  tnm  ballad««inger. 

Brass.  Not  to,  neither. 

Dick.  What  then? 

Brau.  Why,  if  yoa  can  get  thii  yooog  wench,  re- 
form and  live  honesl. 

Dick.  That's  Ihe  way  to  be  starv'd. 

Btau.  No,  she  has  money  euoagfa  to  bay  yon  a 
pM>d  place,  and  pay  me  into  the  bwgain  for  helping 
Jier  to  so  good  a  match.  Yon  hare  bat  this  throw  left 
to  sare  yon,  for  jron  are  not  ignorant,  yonngbter,  that 
yoor  morals  begin  to  be  pretty  well  known  abont 
town ;. have  a  care  yonr  nome  iHrth  and  your  honour- 
aUe  relations  are- not  disoo?«red  too;  there  needs  but 
that,  to  have  TO«  toss'd  in  a  blanket,  for  the  entertain- 
ment of  the  first  company  of  ladies  yon  intrude  into ; 
and  then,  like  a  dutiful  son,  you  may  daggle  about 
with  yonr  mother,  and  sell  paint:  she's  old  and  weak, 
and  wanta  somebodv  to  carry  ker  goods  afkr  her. 
Mow  like  a  dog  will  you  look,  with  a  pair  of  plod 
shoes,  yonr.  hair  oropp'd  up  to  your  ears,  and  a  band- 
box anderyoor  arm  i 

Dick.  Whv,  faith,  Brass,  I  think  thou  art  in  the 
right  on*t ;  1  must  fix  my  affairs  qnickly,  or  madam 
Fortune  will  be  playing  some  of  her  tricks  with  me ; 
therefore  FU  tell  thee  what  weMl  do ;  we'll  pursue  this 
old  rogoe's  dcnghter  heartily ;  we'll  cheat  his  family 
to  some  purpose,  and  they  shalt  atone  for  the  rest  of 
mankind. 

Brau.  Have  at  her  then;  I'll  about  yonr  business 
presently. 

Dick.  Success  attend  thee.  lExit. 

Brau.  A  great  rogue Wdl,  1  say  nothing,    fiut 

when  I  have  got  matters  into  a  good  posture,  he  shall 
sign  and  seaS^,  or  I'll  have  him  tumbled  out  of  the 
house  like  a  cheese.    Now  for  Flippanta.    [Be  hnockt. 
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Enter  Plippanta. 

Flip,  Who's  that?  firus? 

Brait.  Flippantal 

Flip.  What  want  joo,  rogae'i  face? 

Brau.  Is  yoor  mbtrew  dress'd  ? 

FUp.  What,  already?  Is  the  fellow  dronk? 

Brtui,  Whj,  with  respect  to  her  looking^laM,  it's 
almost  two. 

FUp,  What  then,  fool? 

Briut.  Wh}'  then  it's  time  for  the  mistress  of  the 
house  to  come  down,  and  look  after  her  Camilj. 

FUp.  Pr'ythee,  don't  be  an  owl.  Those  that  go  to 
bed  at  night  maj  rite  in  the  morning;  we  that  go  to 
lied  in  the  morning,  may  rise  in  the  ulernoon. 

Brass.  When  does  she  make  her  visits  then  ?  . 

FU^,  By  candle-light;  we  women  halo  inquintiTO 
sanshine:  but  do  ^ron  know  tliat  my  lady  is  going  to 
turn  good  housewife? 

Brass.  What,  is  she  going  to  die? 

Flip.  Die! 

Brass.  Why,  that's  the  only  way  to  save  money  for 
her  fiunily. 

Flip,  No;  but  she  has  thought  of  a  project  to  save 
chair  hire. 

ilroif.  As  how? 

FUp.  Why  all  the  company  she  used  to  keep  abrond, 
she  now  intends  shall  meet  her  at  her  own  house.  Your 
master  has  advised  her  to  set  np  a  pharo  bank. 

Brois.  Nay,  if  lie  advised  her  to  it,  it's  right;  but 
has  she  acquainted  her  husband  with  it  yet^ 

Flip.  What  to  do?  When  the  company  meet  he'll 
see  them. 

Brass,  Nay,  that's  true,  as  yon  say,  lie'll  know  it 
•oon  enough. 

Flip.  Well.  I  most  be  gone ;  have  yon  any  business 
with  my  lady? 

Brass,  Yes,  as  ambassador  from  Aramiota,  I  have  a 
letter  for  her/ 
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Flip.  Give  it  me. 

Brass.  Hold and,  m  first  minister  of  state  to  tbe 

eolonel,  I  have  an  affair  to  oommonioate  to  thee. 

FUp,  Wbatis't?  qoiek. 

Brass.  Why ^he's  in  love. 

Flip.  With  what? 

Brass.  A  woman and  her  money  together. 

Flip.  Whoisshee 

Brass.  Gonnna.  He  has  ordered  me  to  demuid  her 
of  thee  in  marriage. 

Flip.  Of  me? 

Brass.  Why,  when  a  man  of  quality  has  a  mind  to  a 
citj  fortaue,  wouldst  have  him  apply  to  her  father  and 
iholher  ? 

FKp.  No. 

Bra$$.  No,  so  1  think :  men  of  obr  end  of  the  town 
are  better  bred  than  to  ose  ceremony.  Will  yon  slip  this 
letter  into  her  prayer-book,  my  little  qaeenf  It's  a  very 
passionate  one— it's  seal'd  with  a  heart  and  a  dagger; 
yon  may  see  by  that  what  he  intends  to  do  with  himself. 

Flip.  Are  t'bere  any  verses  in  it?  If  not,  I  won*t 
tooch  it. 

Bran.  Not  one  word  in  prOse,  it^s  dated  in  rhyme. 

[She  takes  it. 

Ftip.  Well,  but — ^have  yon  broaght  nothing  else  ? 

Brass.  'Gad  forgive  me;  Tm  the  forj^lfullest  dog — 
I  bave  a  letter  for  yon  too — here— 'tis  m  a  parse,  but 
it's  in  prose ;  vou  won't  toach  it 

Flip.  Yes,  hang  it,  it  is  not  good  to  be  too  dainty. 

Brass.  How  asefnl  a  virtue  is  hnmility !  Welt,  ohild, 
we  shall  have  an  answer  to-morrow,  shant  weP 

FUp.  I  can't  promise  yo6  that ;  for  our  yoang  gentle- 
woman is  not  so  often  in  my  way  as  she  would  be.  Her 
hther  (who  is  a  citizen  from  the  foot  to  the  forehead  of 
him)  lets  her  seldom  converse  with  her  mother-in-law 
and  me,  for  fear  she  should  learn  the  airs  of  a  woman  of 
quality.  Bntril  take  the  first  occasion :  see  there's  my 
lady,  go  in  and  deliver  your  letter  to  her.       [Exeunt. 
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SCBNE  Ul.    A  VmUnix. 
Enter  C-LAUisaA,  followed  by  Flippanta  and  Brass. 

Cla.  No  messages  ibis  morning  from  any  tiodj,  FKp- 
panta?  Urd,  how  doll  that  isl  O,  thera's  Brasa!  I  did 
not  see  tbee,  Brass.    What  news  dost  thoa  bring? 

Brass*  Onl^  a  letter  from  AraminU,  madam. 

Cia.  Give  it  to  me— Open  it  for  me,  Plippmta,  I  am 
so  lazjT  to-daj.  [SUt  down. 

Brass,  Be  snre  now  joo  deliver  mj  master's  as  care- 
falhr  as  I  do  this.  [To  Fliffpanta. 

rlip.  Don't  trouble  tbyseif,  I'm  no  norioe. 

Cla.  Tis  well;  there  needs  no  answer,  sinoe  she'll^ 
be  here  so  soon.  [7'o  Brass. ' 

Brats.  Yodr  ladyship  has  no  farther  commands,  tliea  ? 

Cla.  Not  at  this  time,  honest  Brass.    FJippanta! 

l^  Brass. 

Flip.  Madam. 

Cla.  My  hasband's  in  love. 

FUp.  In  loveP 

Cla.  With  Aramiota. 

Flip.  Impossible! 

Cla.  This  letter  from  her  is  to  give  me  an  aooonnt 
of  it. 

Flip.  Methinksyon  are  not  very  moeh  alaran'd. 

Cla.  No;  thou  fcnow'st  I'm  not  nnch  turtor'd  with 
jealousy. 

Flip,  Nay,  yon  are  muoh  in  the  right  on't,  madam ; 
for  jealousy's  a  oily  passion ;  tis  a  thing  unknown 
amongst  people  of  quality. 

Cla.  Fie  I  a  wiMuan  most  indeed  be  of  a  mechaaio 
mould,  who  is  either  troubled  or  pleased  with  any 
thing  her  husband  can  do  to  her.  PrSthee  meatiun 
him  no  more;  'tis  the  dullest  theme ' 

Flip.  Tis  splenetic  indeed.  But  when  onoe  yoa 
open  voor  plwro  bank,  I  hope  that-  will  put  him  oat  of 
your  head. 

Cla.  Alas,  Plippanta,  I  begin  to  grow  wearv  even  uf 
the  thoughts  of  that  too. 

Flip.  Howso.' 
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C(a.  Whj,  I  luiye  tboii(|[ht  on'l  a  day  and  a  nigkt 
alreadr ;  and  rour-and-twenU  lioora,  thoo  know'st,  ia 
eooa^  to  make  one  wear^  of  anj  iking. 

Fltp.  Now,  by  mj  eonfOMDoe^  yoo  kave  more  wonan 
in  yoQ  ikan  all  yoar  sex  togetber :  joa  never  know 
wkat  jOQ  woold  naye. 

Cia.  Thou  BMtakeit  the  thing  qaite.  I  always  know 
what  1  want,  bat  I  am  never  pleaaed  with  what  I  have. 
The  want  of  a  thing  is  perplexing  enoogb,  bat  the  poa- 
sesNon  of  it  is  iotoleraole. 

Flip.  Well,  I  don't  know  what  yon  are  made  of,  bat 
other  women  woold  think  thenuelves  bleat  in  year 
ease ;  handsome,  witty,  loved  b^  every  body,  and  of 
so  happy  a  eomposore  to  earn  a  ng  for  noboay.  Yoo 
have  no  one  passion,  bat  that  of  yoor  pleasores ;  and 

Jfwa  have  in  me  a  servant  devoted  to  all  your  desires, 
et  them  be  as  extravagant  as  they  will :  yet  all  this  ia 
nothing,  yoa  can  still  be  oat  of  hamoar. 

Cla.  Alas,  1  liave  too  mooh  cause. 

Flip.  Why,  what  have  you  to  complain  of? 

Cla.  Alas,  I  have  more  sabjects  for  spleen  than  one; 
Is  it  not  a  most  horrible  thing  that  I  shoold  be  bat  a 
scriTener's  wife? — Come— don't  flatter  me,  don't  vou 
think  nature  design'd  me  for  something  plus  eleveer 

FUp.  Nay,  that's  oertain;  but  on  t'other  side,  mo- 
thinks,  you  ought  to  be  in  some  measure  content,  since 
yoo  live  like  a  woman  of  quality,  tboop^  you  are  none. 

Cla.  O  fie !  the  yery  qointesaenoe  of  it  is  wanting. 

FUp.  What's  that? 

Cla.  Why,  I  dare  abuse  nobody:  I'm  afraid  to 
affront  people,  though  I  don't  like,  their  faces;  or  to 
ruin  their  repulatioos,  though  they  pique  me  to  it,  by 
taking  oyer  so  much  pains  to  preserve  ^em :  I  dare  not 
raise  a  lie  of  a  man,  though  he  neglects  to  make  love 
to  me ;  nor  report  a  wonmn  to  be  a  fool,  though  she's 
handsomer  than  I  am.  In  short,  I  dare  not  so  moch 
as  bid  my  ftwtman  kick  the  people  out  of  doors,  though 
they  come  to  ask  me  for  what  lowe  them. 


liey  < 

Fli 


lip.  All  this  is  yery  hard  indeed. 
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Cla,  Ah,  FlippaaU,  the  perquisites  of  goalitj  are  of 
Ml  onspeakable  Talne. 

Flip*  Tbej  are  of  gone  nae,  I  mast  confess :  bnt  we 
most  not  expect  to  have  every  thing^.  Yoa  miTe  wit 
and  beauty,  and  a  fool  to^oor  husband:  come,  cone, 
madam,  that's  a  good  portion  for  one. 

Cia,  Alas,  what  signifies  beauty  and  ^it,  when  one 
dares  neither  jilt  the  men,  nor  abuse  the  women  ?  1 
hare  been  sometimes  almost  choked  with  scandal,  and 
durst  not  cough  it  up  for  want  of  being  a  coontesa. 

FUp,  Poor  lady! 

Cto.  O !  liberty  is  a  fine  thing,  Plippanta,  it's  a  great 
help  in  conversation  to  have  leave  to  say  what  one  will. 
I  have  seen  a  woman  of  quality,  who  has  not  had  one 
grain  of  wit,  entertain  a  wliole  company,  the  mowt 
agreeably  in  the  world,  only  with  her  malice.  Bat  tis 
in  vain  to  repine,  I  can't  mend  my  condition,  till  my 
husband  dies;  so  I'll  say  no  more  on't,  hot  tidnk  of 
making  the  most  of  the  state  I  am  in. 

Flip.  That's  your  best'  way,  madam ;  and  in  order  to 
it,  pray  oom^der  how  yooll  get  some  ready  money  to 
setjourpharo  bank  a  going ;  for  tliat's  necessarv. 

Via.  llion  say'st  true :  but  what  trick  I  shall  play 
my  husband  to  get  some,  I  don't  know :  for  my  pre- 
tence of  losing  my  diamond  necklace  has  put  tfa«  man 
into  such  a  passion,  I'm  afraid  he  won't  bear  reason. 

Flip.  No  matter;  he  begins  to  think  'tis  lost  in  eai^ 
nest :  so  Infancy  you  maj  venture  to  sell  it,  and  raise 
money  that  way. 

Cla.  That  ean't  be,  for  he  has  left  odious  notes  with 
all  the  goldsmiths  in  town. 

Flip.  Well,  we  must  pawn  it  then.  >  ' 

Cla.  I'm  quite  tired  with  dealing  with  those  pawn- 
brokers. 

FHp.  I'm  afraid  you'll  eontinue  the  trade  a  great 
white,  for  all  that.  [Ande. 

Enter  Jess AX179, 
Jts.    Madam,  there's  liie  woman  below  that  sells 
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pftint  aod  patdiw,  fiUae  teetb,  and  all  lorlii  of  thing*  to 
the  Udie*;  I  can't  think  of  her  name. 

FUp.  lit  Mra.  Amlet;  she  wauU  mone^. 

C^  Well,  I  han*t  enongh  for  myself;  it's  an  unrea- 
sonable Ibinic  she  shoold  think  1  have  anj  for  her. 

Flip,  She's  a  tronblesome  jade. 

CUu  So  are  all  people  that  come  a  danning. 

Flip.  What  will  yon  do  with  her? 

Cla,  I  hare  jast  now  thouj^ht  on*L,  She's  rery  rich, 
Ihat  woman  is,  Plippanla;  1*11  borrow  some  money  of 
her. 

Flip,  Borrow!  sure  you  jest,  madam  f 

Cla,  No,  Vm  in  earnest ;  t  give  thee  oommission  to 
do  it  for  me. ' 

Flip.  Me! 

Cla.  Why  dost  thou  stare,  and  look  so  nnfcainly? 
Don't  I  speak  to  be  understood  ? 

FHp.  Yes,  I  uoderslaud  yon  well  euoogh;  but  Mrs. 
Amiet 

Cla,  But  Mrs.  Amlet  must  lend  me  some  money ', 
where  shall  I  have  any  to  pay  her  elseP 

FUp,  That's  true;  1  never  thought  of  that  truly. 
But  here  she  is. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Cla.  How  d'ye  do?  How  d'ye  do,  Mrs.  Amlet?' I 
han't  seen  joo  these  thousand  years,-  and  yet  I  believe 
I'm  down  in  your  books. 

Mrs.  A.  O,  madam,  I  don't  come  for  that,  alack. 

FUp,  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Amlet. « 

Mn.  A.  Good  morrow,  Mrs.  Flippanta. 

Cla,  How  much  am  1  indebted  to  yon,  Mrs.  Amlet? 

Mrs.  A,  Nay,  if  your  ladyship  desires  to  see  your 
hill,  1  believe  I  may  have  it  about  me. — ^lliere,  madam, 
if  it  ben't  too  much  fatigue  to  yon  to  look  it  over. 

Cla.  Let  me  see  it,  for  I  hale  to  be  in  debt,  where  I 
am  obliged  to  pay.   [Aside.— Reads']  Imjfrimis,^  For 

bolstering  out  the  countess  of  Crump's  left  hip O  fie, 

this  does  not  belong  to  me. 

Mrs,  A.  I  beg  your  ladysiMp's  pardon.  1  mittlook 
n 


IB  THE  CONFEDERACT.  ACT  1. 

indeed;  'tis  a  ooontow'ii  bill  I  lulTe  writ  oat  to  litUe 
purpose.  I  farni»h*d  her  two  years  ago.  with  tbree 
pair  of  hips»  and  am  not  paid  for  them  yet:  bat  some 
are  better  costqmers  than  some.    Tliere's  joor  ladj- 


ship's  bill, 

Cla,  Ay»  this  may  be  mine,  bat  'tis  of  a  preposterous 
length.  Do  yon  think  I  can  waste  time  to  read  every 
article,  Mrs.  AmletP  I'd  as  lief  read  a  sermon. 

Mrt.  A.   Alack-a-day,  there's  no  need  of  faligniog 
yourself  tii  that  rate;  cast  an  eye  only,  if  yoor  boooor 
>  pleases,  upon  the  sum  total. 

Cla.  Total,  fifty-six  uounds and  odd  things. 

Flip,  But  six-and-fifty  pounds! 

Mrs.  A.  Nay,  another  body  would  have  made  it 
twice  as  much ;  but  there's  a  blessing  goes  along  with 
a  moderate  profit 

^  CU.  Flippanta,  go  to  my  cashier,  let  him  gi?e  yon 
six-and-fifty  pounds.  Make  haste:  don't  you  hear  me? 
six-and-fifty  pounds.  Is  it  so  difficult  to  be  compre- 
hended ? 

Flip,  No,  madam,  1,  I  comprehend  six-and-filly 
ponnds,  but 

Cla.  But  go  and  fetch  it  then. 

Flip.  What  she  means,  I  don*t  know ;.  but  I  shall,  I 
suppose,  before  I  bring  her  the  money.    lAside.   £nt. 

Cla.  [Setting  her  Hair  in  a  Pocket-glass]  The  trade 
you  follow  gives  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  Mra. 
Amiet. 

Mrs.  A*  Alaok-a-da^,  a  world  of  pain,  madam ;  and 
yet  there's  small  profit,  as  your  honour  sees  by  your 
bill. 

Cla.  Poor  woman!  Sometimes  you  have  great  loasea, 
Mra  Amlet? 

Mrs.  A,  I  have  two  thousand  pounds  owing  me,  of 
which  I  shall  never  get  ten  shillings. 

Cla.  Poor  woman !  you  have  a  great  charge  of  chil- 
dren, Mrs,  AmletP 

Mrs.  A.  Only  one  wicked  rogue,  madam ;  who,  I 
think,  Hill  breJc  my  hearu 

Cla.  Poor  woman ! 
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Mrs,  A.  Hell  be  hm»g*d,  utadam thai  will  be  tbe 

end  of  bioi.  Wbere  he  gets  it,  heaT'n  knows;  bot 
be*B  alwajTB  shaking  hU  heela  with  the  ladiet,  and  bis  -. 
elbows  with  the  lords.  He's  as  6 ne  as  a  fMriaoe,  and  as 
grim  as  tbe  best  of  them ;  but  the  an^raoioos  rorne 
tells  all  be  conies  near  that  his  mother  u  dead,  and  1 
am  bat  bis  norse. 

CUi.  Poor  woman! 

Mrs.  A.  Alas,  madam,  he's  like  tbe  rest  of  tbe  world: 
every  bodj's  for  appearing  to  be  more  than  thej  are, 
and  that  mins  all. 

CU.  Well,  Mrs.  Amlet,  joaMl  exeose  me,  I  have  a 
little  bosloess;  Klippaola  will  bring yo«r  money  pre-, 
sently.    Adieo.  Mrs.  Amiet  [Eatit, 

Mrs,  A.  And  1  return  your  hononr  many  thanks. — . 
Ah,  there's  my  good  Uuiy,  not  so  much  as  read  her  bill ; 
if  the  rest  were  like  her  I  should  sooa  hare  money 
enough  to  go  as  fine  as  Dick  himself. 

Enter  Dick. 

Dich  Suns  Flippaota  must  have  given  my  letter  by 
this  time.  I  long  to  know  how  it  has  been  rboetved. 

iAsUU.^ 

Mrs.  il.  Misericorde!  what  do  I  see?     - 

Dick.  Fiends  and  hags the  witch,  my  mother! 

Mrs.  A.  Nay»  'tis  be ;  ah,  my  poor  Diok,'  what  art 
tboM  doing  here  ? 

Dick.  What  a  misfortune!  [Aiide, 

Mrs.  A.  Good  Lard!  bow  bravely  thou  art  deok'd ! 
— But  it's  all  one.  I. am  thy  mother  still !  and  tboogb' 
thou  art  a  wicked  child,  nature  will  speak.  I  love 
thee,  Dick,  still ;  ah,  Dick,  my  poor  Dick ! 

[Embtraces  him. 

Dick.  Blood  and  thunder !  will  you  ruin  mb  ? 

IBrefJtsfram  her, 

Mrs.  A.  Ah,  the  blasphemous  rogue,  how  be  sweai*s. . 

Dick.  You  destroy  all  my  hopes. 

Mn.il.  Will  your  mother's  kiss  destroy  yon,  varlel? 
Thou  art  an  ungraoiuus  bird ;  kneel  down,  and  ask  my ' 
blessing,  sirrah. 
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Diek.  DeftthuidfwiM! 

Mr$.  A.  Ah»  he*s  a  proper  young  man ;  aee  wiiat  a 
shape  he  has !  ah»  poor  ohild ! 

[Runs  to  embrace  him,  he  still  aundg  her. 

Dick*  Oona!  keep  off,  the  woman's  mad.  If  anj 
bodv  comet,  my  forlone'a  lost. 

Mrs.  A.  What  fortane,  ha?  speak,  graoeleas.  Ah, 
Diok,  thoa*lt  be  hang*d,  Diok. 

DiC^  Good  dear  mother  now,  don't  call  me  Dick 
here. 

Hn.il.  Not  call  thee  Diok?  U  it  not  thy  uaaM? 
What  shall  I  caU  theeP  Mr.  Amlet?  ha!  Art  not  then 
a  presumptaons  rascal?  Hark  yott»  sirrah,  I  hear  of 
yoor  tricks ;  yon  disown  me  for  yoor  mother,  and  say 
I  am  bat  Toar  nurse.    Is  not  this  trae? 

Dick,  No,  I  love  yon;  I  respect yoa.  [Taking her 
Hand]  I  am  all  doty.  Bot  if  yon  discover  me  nere, 
yoo  rain  the  fiurest  prospect  that  man  ever  had« 

Mrs.  A,  What  prospect?  ha!  Ck>me,  this  is  a  lie  now. 

Dick.  No,  my  honour*d  parent,  what  I  say  is  troe; 
I'm  aboot  a  great  forloue.  I'll  bring  jun  home  a 
daoghter-in^law,  in  a  coach  and  six  horses,  if  you'll  be 
qoiet :  I  can't  tell  you  more  now. 

Afrt.il.  Is  it  possible? 

Dick.  Tis  true,  by  Jopiter. 

Mrs,  A.  Mv  dear  lad 

Dick.  For  heaTen's  sake 

Mrs.  A.  But  tell  me,  Dick 

Dick.  I'll  follow  you  home  in  a  moment,  and  tell 
you  all. 

Mrs.  A.  What  a  shape  is  there— — 

Dick.  Pray,  mother,  go. 

Mrs.  A.  I  most  receive  aome  money  here  first,  ikhiob  . 
shall  go  for  thy  wedding^linaer. 

Dick.  Here*s  somelxMly  coming.  'Sdeath,  slie'll  he- 
tray  me. 

JRe-«nter  FliVpamta.  Dick  makes  Signs  to  his  Mother. 
Good  morrow,  dear  FlippaoU:  how  do  all  the  ladiea 
within? 
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F£p.  Al  your  lerrioe,  oolonet ;  u  fiur  at  lea^t  as  mj 
interest  |roes. 

Mrs.  A,    Colonel ! Law  yarn  now,  how  Dick's 

respected!  [Aside, 

Dick,  Waiting  for  thee,  Flippanta,  I  was  oiakin^ 
acoaaintanoe  wtu  this  old  gentlewoman  here. 

Mrs,  A.  The  pretty  lad ;  he's  as  impadent  as  a  lord. 

[Aside, 


Diek,  Who  is  this  good  woman,  Flipnanla? 
Flip.  A  gin  of  all  trades ;  an  old  daggling  ob< 
hobbies  aboot  from  hoose  lo  house  to  bubble  the  ladies 


of  their  money.  .  I  have  a  snwil  business  of  yours  i» 
my  pocket,  colonel. 

Dick,  An  answer  to  my  letter? 

FUp,  So  quick  indeed^  No,  it's  yoor  letter  Hsell^ 

Dick,  Hast  tbou  not  given  it  then  yet? 

FUp,  I  han't  had  an  opportnnity ;  but  'twon't  be  long 
first.    Won't  yoo  go  in  and  see  my  lady^  ? 

DicL  Yes,  I'll  go  make  her  a  short  visit.  But  dear 
Flippanla,  don't  forget :  my  life  and  fortone  are  in  jour 
haoas. 

Ftip,  Ne'er  fear,  I'll  take  care  of  'em. 

Mrsi  A,  How  he  traps  'em !  let  Dick  alone.  [Aside* 

Dick,  Yoor  servant,  good  madam. 

[To  his  Mother,    Exit, 

Mrs.  A.  Yoor  honour's  most  devoted. — A  pretty, 
civil,  well-bfed  gentleman  this,  Mrs.  Plippanla.  Pray, 
whom  may  he  be? 

FUp,  A  man  of  great  note;  colonel  Shapely. 

Mrfl.il.  Is  it  possible^  I  have  heard  much  of  him 
indeed,  but  never  saw  him  before :  one  may  see  quality 
in  every  limb  of  him :  he's  a  fine  man,  truly.  t 

FUp.  I  think  yoo' are  in  love  with  him,  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Mrs,  A,  Alas,  those  days  are  done  with  me;  but  if  I 
were  as  fidr  as  I  was'onoe;  and  <  had  as  much  money  as 
some  folks,  colonel  Shapely  should  not  eatoh  bold  for 
want  of  a  bedfellow.  I  love  jour  men  of  rank,  they 
have  something  in  their  air  does  so  distinguish  them 
from  the  rascality. 

FUp.  People  of  quality  are  fine  things  indeed^  Ihlrs. 
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Amiel,  if  tbey  luid  bat »  little  moie  money;  bot  for 
mrant  of  that,  they  are  forced  to  do  ttnogs  their  great 
tools  are  MhamM  of.  For  example — liere*s  my  My — 
■be  Owen  yoo  bnt  tix-and-fifly  pounds. 

Mr*,  i!.  Well! 

Flip.  Well,  and  she  bas  it  not  by  ber  to  p«y  yoo. 

Mrs.  A,  How  can  that  be? 

Fl/q>,  I  don't  know ;  ber  oash-keeper*8  out  of  honoor, 
he  says  be  bas  no  money. 

JIfrs.  A,  What  a  presamptooas  piece  of  vermin  is  n 
cash-keeper! — Tell  his  lady  he  hto  no  money! — Now, 
Mjn,  Flippanta,  yon  may  see  his  bags  are  foil,  by  his 
being  so  saacy. 

Ffy.  If  they  are,  there's  no  help  for't;  he'll  do  what 
he  jpleaaes»  till  he  comes  to  make  op  his  yearly  acooants. 

Mrs,  A.  Bnt  madam  plays  sometimes;  so  when  she 
baa  good  fortune,  she  may  pay  me  out  of  her  winnings. 

Flip.  O  ne'er  think  of  that,  Mrs.  Amiet;  if  she  had 
won  a  thousand  pounds,  she'd  rather  die  in  a  gaol  than 
pay  off  a  farthing  with  iL 

Mrs.  A.  Why,  what  shall  we  do  then  f  for  I  bant  one 
penny  to  buy  bread. 

Flip,  ril  tell  you ^it  joSt  now  comes  in  my  bead : 

I  know  my  lady  has  a  little  occasion  for  money,  at  this 

.time;  so— >  if  yon  lend  her a  hundred  ponnd8-~do 

yon  see,  then  she  may  pay  yoo  ydur  six-«nd*fifty  out 
of  it. 

Mrs,  A.  Sure,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  you  think  to  make  a 
fool  of  me. 

FUp.  No,  the  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do Yon  shall 

have  a  diamond  necklace  in  pawn. 

Afr«.  A.  O  ho,  a  pawn !  That's  another  case.  And 
when  must  she  have  the  money  ? 

FUp,  In  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Mrs.  A.  Say  no  morl&.  Bring  the  necklace  to  my 
honse,  it  shall  be  ready  for  yoo. 

FUp,  I'll  be  with  von  in  a  moment 

Mrs,  A.  Adieu,  Mrs.  Flippanta. 

Flip.  Adieu,  Mrs.  AmIet  [Exit  Mrs.  AmletJ  So— 
this  ready  money  will  make  us  all  happy.    This  spring 
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will  net  oar  pharb  Uble  a  going,  and  thal'«  a  wheel 
will  lorn  twenty  others.  My  lady's  young  and  hand- 
somie;  she'll  have  a  dozen  intrigues  upon  her  hancki, 
before  she  has  been  twice  at  her  prayers.  So  mnoh  the 
better :  the  more  the  grist,  the  richer  the  miller.  Sure 
never  wench  got  into  so  hopeful  a  place :  here's  a  for- 
tune to  be  sold,  a  mistress  to  be  debanch*d,  and  a 
master  to  be  rnin*d.  If  I  don't  feather  my  nest,  and 
get  a  good  husband,  I  deserve  to  die  both  a  maid  and 
a  beggar.  [Exit, 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.    Gripe's  Houk. 
Clarissa  and  Dick  discovered, 

Cla,  What,  in  the  name  of  dalness,  is  the  mailer 
with  joa,  colonel  P  Yon  are  as  sludioas  as  a  erack*d 
cbjmist. 

Dick.  My  he^,  madam,  is  fall  of  yoor  husband. 

Cla.  The  worst  fornitare  for  a  head  in  the  nniverse. 

Dick,  1  am  thinking  of  his  passion  for  your  friend 
Araminta. 

Cla.  Passion ! Dear  colonel,  give  it  a  leu  violent 

name. 

Enter  Brass. 

Dick.  Well,  sir,  what  want  top? 

BroM.  The  affair  1  told  you'of  goes  ill.  There's  an 
action  ont!  lAridetoDiek. 

Dick.  The  devil  there  is! 

Cla.  What  news  brings  Brass? 

Dick.  Before  'Gad,  I  can't  tell,  madam ;  the  dor  will 
never  speak  oat.  My  lord  What-d'ye-call-um  waiU 
for  me  ct  mj  lodging:  is  not  that  ilf 
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Brats.  Yes,  ffir. 

Dick.  Mfidfiin,  I  ask  ^oor  pArdon. 
Cla.  Your  tertMrt,  rir.  lExeunt  Diek  md  Brass] 
JesMuniii!  [Sits  dmcn. 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Madam. 

Cia.  Where's  Ckiriinia?  Call  her  to  me,  if  berTalher 
han't  loek'd  herop ;  1  want  her  oompanr. 

Jes.  Madam,  her  mosio-master  is  with  her. 

Cla.  F»haw !  she's  always  taken  op  with  her  imperti- 
nent masio-raSster.  Flippanta  slajs  an  age  with  that 
old  fool,  Mrs.  Amiet;  and  Aramtata,  before  she  oan 
oome  abroad,  is  so  lon|r  a  placing^  her  eoqnette-patoh, 
that  I  mast  be  a  jear  without  eompanj.  How  insup- 
portable is  a  moment's  oneaainess  to  a  woman  of  spirit 
and  pleasure ! 

Enter  Flippanta.  ' 
O,  art  thou  come  at  last?  Pr'vtbee»  Flippanta,  learn  to 
move  a  little  quicker;  thon  know'st  how  impatient  1 
aw. 

Flip.  Yes,  when  joo  expect  money. 

Cla.  Well,  hast  tboo  brought  me  any  after  all  i 

Flip,  Yes,  I  have  brought  some.  There,  [Gines  k€r 
a  Purse]  the  old  hag  has  struck  off  her  bill,  the  rest  is 
in  that  pwse. 

Cla,  rris  well.  But  take  care,  Plippante,  my  hus- 
band don't  suspect  any  thing  of  this,  'twould  tcx  him ; 
and  1  don't  love  to  make  him  uneasy :  so  I  would  spare 
him  these  little  sort  of  troubles,  by  keeping  'em  from 
his  knowledge. 

Flif.  See  the  tenderness  she  has  for  him ;  and  yet 
he's  always  complaining  of  you. 

Cla.  'tis  the  nature  of  'em»  Flippanta:  a  husband  is 
a  growlinr  animal. 

FUp.  How  exactly  you  define  them! 

Cla.  0, 1  know  'em,'FlippanU :  though  I  confess  my 
poor  wretch  diverts  me  scnnetimes  with  his  ill  humoors. 
I  wish  he  would  quarrel  with  me  to-day  a  little,  to  pass 
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fiwaj  tbe  time ;  for  I  find  mvself  in  a  violent  spteen.— 
Mj  oloke  and  gloves,  and  the  coach  to  the  door. 

Flip.  Why,  whither  are  yoa  flying? 

Cla,  1  can't  tell  jet;  hot  I  woold  go  spend  aonie 
monej,  since  I  have  it. 

Ft^.  Whj,  joQ  want  nothing,  that  I  know  of. 

eta.  How  awkward  an  objection  now  is  that;  as  if 
a  woman  or  edaoation  boogfat  things  because  she  wanted 
*em. 

£nter  Aramznta. 
Ltrd,  What  a  tedtoos  while  jon  hare  let  me  expect 
joD !  I  was  afraid  jou  were  not  well.    How  do  yoa  do 
tu-daj? 

Ara,  As  well  as  a  woman  can  do,  that  has  not  slept 
all  night. 

Fii^.  Methinks,  madam,  jon  are  pretty  well  awake, 
however. 

Ara.  O,  'tis  not  a  little  thing  will  make  a  woman  of 
mj  spirit  look  drowsj. 

Cla.  But  pr'ythee  what  was  it  distorb'd  von  ? 

Ara.  Not  joar  husband,  so  don't  trouble' yourself ;  at 
least,  I  am  not  in  love  with  him  jet 

Cia,  Well  remember'd;  1  had  quite  forgot  that  matter. 
t  wish  jou  much  joj;  jou  have  made  a  noble  conquest 


Ara.  Do  jon  know  'tis  in  mj  power  to  min  this  |MHir 
thing  of  jonrs?  His  whole  estate  is  at  mj  service. 

Fop.  Strike  him,  madam,  and  let  mv  ladj  go  your 
halves.  There's  no  sin  in  plundering. a  husband,  ao  his 
wife  has  share  of  the  bootj. 

Ara.  Whenever  she  gives  me  her  orders,  I  shall  be 
very  readv  to  obey  'em. 

Cla.  Wh  V,  as  odd  a  thing  as  such  a  project  may  seem, 
Araminta,  I  believe  I  shall  have  a  little  serious disoourae 
with  vou  about  it.  But  pr'ythee  tell  me  how  von  have 
pass'o  the  night ;  for  I  am  sure  year  mind  has  been 
roving  upon  some  pretty  thing  or  other. 

Ara.  Why,  J  have  been  studying  all  the  ways  my 
brain  could  produce  to  plague  my  husband. 

Cla.  No  wonder  indeed  you  look  so  fresh  this  b 
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\fk%,  after  the  Mlufaotioii  of  iboh  pleniD^  ideas  all 
night 

Ara,  Why,  oan  a  womaR  do  leas  than  stadj  mitchief, 
when  she  has  tombled  andioa^d  herwir  into  a  boniiag 
fever  for  the  want  of  sleep  ?  Bat  we'll  disoonne  more 
of  these  matters  as  we  go;  for  I  must  make  a  tonr  among 
the  shops. 

C(a.  Mj  ooaoh  waits  at  the  door;  well  talk  of  'em  as 
we  rattle  along.  I  Kveunt  Clarisia  and  ilromtnta. 

Flip,  What  a  prettj  Tittle  |Mir  of  amiable  persons  are 
there  gone  to  hold  a  eooacil  of  war  together!  Podr 
birds!  What  would  thej  do  with  their  time»  if  the 
plaguing  their  husbands  did  not  help  'em  to  emploj- 
ment?  Well,  if  idleness  be  the  root  of  all  evil,  then 
mairlmonj's  good  for  something;  for  it  sets  many  a 
poor  woman  to  work.  But  here  oomes  mim.  I  hope 
I  shall  help  her  into  the  holv  state  too  era  long.  And 
when  she's  onoe  there,  if  sue  don't  plaj  her  part  as 
well  as  the  best  of  *em,  I'm  mistaken.— Han't  1  lost 
the  letter  I'm  to  give  her  P — No,  here  'lis.  So,  now  we 
shall  see  how  pore  nature  will  work  with  her;  for  art 
she  knows  none  jet 

FjoXer  CoRiNNA. 
.    Cor.  What  does  my  mother-in-law  want  with  me, 
FItppanta?  They  tell  me  she  was  asking  for  me. 

rwp.  She's  just  gone  out ;  so  I  suppose  'twas  no  great 
business. 

C(fr»  Then  I'll  go  into  my  efaamber  again. 

Fixp,  Na^,  hold  a  little,  if  you  please.  1  have  some 
business  with  yon  myself,  of  more  eoneern  than  what 
she  had  to  say  to  you. 

Csr.  Make  haste  then,  for  you  know  my  lather  won't 
let  me  keep  you  company;  he  says  you'll  spoil  bm.  ^ 

Flip,  I  spoil  you !  He's  an  unworthy  man,  to  give 
you  sach  ill  impressions  of  a  woman  of  my  honour. 

Cor.  Nay,  never  lake  it  to  heart,  Plippania ;  for  I 
don't  believe  a  word  he  says.  But  he  does  so  plague 
me  with  Ua  continual  scolding,  I'm  almost  weary  of  my 
life. 
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Flip,  Why,  what  it't  he  finds  fknlt  with  ? 

Cor,  Nmj.  I  don't  know ;  for  I  never  miod  him ;  when 
he  hu  babbled  for  two  hoars  tM^tber,  methtnks  I  have 
heard  a  mill  lifoinfi^,  that^s  all.  It  does  not  at  all  change 
my  opinion,  Flippanta,  it  only  makes  my  head  aohe. 

FUp.  Nay»  if  yoa  can  bear  it  so,  yon  are  not  to  be 
pitiea  so  mnch  as  I  thought. 

Cor.  Not  iMlied !  Why,  is  it  not  a  miserable  thing, 
such  a  yonng  oreatore  as  I  am  shoald  be  kept  in  perpe- 
tual solitude,  with  no  other  company  but  a  parcel  of  old 
frightfiii  masters,  to  teach  me  geography,  arithmetic, 
philosophy,  and  a  thousand  useless  things?  Fine  enter- 
taimnent  indeed  for  a  young  girl  at  sixteen !  Methinks 
one's  time  ought  be  better  employed. 

FUp.  Those  things  will  improve  yonr  wit 

Cor.  Fiddle-faddle!  han't  1  wit eooogh  already?  My 
mother-in-law.  has  learn'd  none  of  this  trumpery ;  and 
is  not  she  as  happy  as  the  day  is  long? 

Flip.  Then  yon  envy  her,  1  find. 

Cor.  A  nd  well  I  mmt.  Does  she  not  do-  whnl  she  has 
a  mind  to,  in  spite  of  her  husband's  teeth? 

Flij).  Look  you  there  now.  If  she  has  not  already 
conoeired  that  to  be  the  supreme  blessing  of  life. 

Mjuie. 

Cor.  I'll  tell  you  what,  FlipjMwta,  if  my  moUier-in- 
law  would  but  stand  by  me  a  little,  and  encourage  me, 
and  let  me  keep  her  oompanv,  I'd  rebel  against  my 
father  to-morrow,  and  throw  all  my  books  in  the  fhe. 
Why,  he  can't  touch  a  groat  of  my  portion.  Do  yoa 
■luow  that,  Plippanta? 

FUp.  So— I  shall  spoil  her.  Pray  heaven  the  girl 
lon*t  debauch  me !  Mside. 

Cor,  Look  you,  in  short,  he  may  think  what  he 
pleases,  he  may  think  himself  wise;  but  thoughts  are 
free,  and  I  may  think  in  my  turn.    Hm  but  a  girl,  'tis 
but  let  him 


true,  and  a  fool  too,  if  you  believe  him:  but  I 

know,  a  foolish  girl  nuiy  make  a  wise  man's  heart  ache; 
so  be  had  as  goml  be  oniet.    Now  it's  out 

Flip.  Very  well.     I  love  to  see  a  young  woomn  have 
spirit;  it's  a  sign  she'll  come  to  something. 


ftCKMBl.  THE  CONFBDBRACT.  29 

Cor.  All,  PlipfMiaU,  if  jou  would  bat  eiiMNirtfre  nie, 
von'd  find  me  (fuite  anotlier  ibiog.  I  wiih  joa'd  but 
let  mo  make  one  Anongit  yoa. 

FUp.  Thai  never  oao  be,  'till  joa  are  married. 

Gome,  examine  year  tlrengih  a  liltle.  Do  joo  tbink 
joo  dorat  Tenture  open  a  but  band  ? 

Cor.  A  boaband !  Why,  a ^if  joo  would  but  en- 

ooarage  me.  Gome,  Flippanta,  be  a  true  friend  now. 
— rU  give  yon  adnoe,  wben  I  bave  got  a  little  more 
experienee.  Do  yon,  in  your  very  conscience  and 
soul,  tbink  I  am  old  enoogb  to  be  married  P 

Flip.  CNd  eooBgh!  Wby,  yon  are  uxleen^  are  you 
not? 

Cor.  Sixteen!  I  am  sixleen,  two  months,  and  odd 
days,  woman.    I  keep  an  exact  account. 

Flip.  The  deuce  yon  are ! 

Cor.  Wby,  do  yon  then  truly  and  sincerely  think  I 
am  old  enough? 

FUp.  I  do,  upon  my  (aith,  child.    ■ 

Cor.  Why  then,  to  deal  as  fairly  with  you,  Flippanta, 
as  yoo  do  with  me,  1  have  thought  so  any  lime  these 
three  years. 

Flip.  Now  I  find  von  have  more  wit  than  ever  I 
thought  yon  had;  and  to  show  you  what  an  opinion  I 
have  of  your  discretion,  I'U  show  you  a  thing  1  thought 
to  have  thrown  in  the  fire. 

Car.  What  is  it,  for  Jupiter's  sake? 

FHp.  Something  will  make  your  heart  chuckle  within 
yoo. 

Cor.  My  dear  Flippanta ! 

Flip.  What  do  you  think  it  is? 
.  C«fr.  I  don't  know,  nor  1  don't  care;  bat  I'm  msd  to 
have  it.  [Flippanta  iluADt  the  Letter]  O  Lard,  a  letler! 
1«  there  ever  a  token  in  it? 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  precious  one  too.  There's  a  band* 
some  young  gentleman's  heart. 

Coi*.  A  nandsome  young  gentleman's  heart!  Nay 
tlien  it's  time  to  look  grave.  lA$ide. 

Fi^,  There. 

Cor.  1  shan't  touch  il. 

Flip,  Whal's  the  matter  now? 
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.  Cor.  I  sbao'l  reoeive  it. 

Flip.  Sore  joo  jest 

Cor,  YoqMI  find  I  don't  I  andentand  myiwlf  bel> 
ter  tliMi  lo  take  leltera  wlieu  I  don't  know  wlio  llie5  are 
from. 

Ftip.  Vm  afraid  I  conimended  your  wil  too  noon. 

Cor,  Tis  all  one,  I  shan't  louob  it,  auiesb  1  kaow 
wlio  it  oomes  from. 

Flip.  Hej-davi  open  it,  and  joo'll  see. 

Cor,  Indeed  1  shall  not    . 

Flip.  Well — then  1  most  return  it  where  I  had  it 

Cor,  That^wont  serve  your  hirn,  madam ;  mj  fiilher 
must  have  an  account  of  IhU. 

Ftip,  Sure  yon  are  not  in  earnest? 

Cor,  You'll  find  1  am. 

Flip.  So  here's  fine  work. 

Cor,  Confisas  who  yoir  had  it  from,,  and  perhaps,  for 
this  once,  I  naTD't  (ell  m^  father. 

FUp.  Why  toen,  since  it  must  out,  twas  the  colonel : 
bat  why  are  yoo  so  scrupulous,  madam? 

Cor.  Because,  if  it  had  come  from  any  body  else— L 
would  not  have  given  a  farthing  for  it 

ITwUehes  it  eagerly  out  of  her  Hand. 

Flip,  Ah,  my  dear  little  rogue,  [Aistes  Act]  yu« 
fri)(hten'd  me  on  t  of  my  wits. 

Cor.  Let  me  read  it,  let  me  read  it,  let  me  read  it,  let 
me  read  it,  I  say.  Um,  um,  urn — Cupid^i — um,  om» 
um— (iortf— om,  um,  am— beauty — om— c/bamw — am, 
um,  um — a$igelr-'Um — goddessr—um,  [Kissei  the  Letter] 
am,  um,  am — truM  lover — am,  um-^etemal  constancy 
— ^um,  om,  um — cni«(— um,  um,  um— ^ocilci— am,  am, 
uoi — torturef— am,  am— ^^j^  d<^«r»— om,  am^bteed' 

ing  heart — am,  om — dead  num. Very  well,  a  mighty 

civil  letter,  I  promise  you ;  not  one  naughty  wora  in 
it.     I'll  go  locJc  it  up  in  my  oomb>box. 

FUp.  Well,  but  what  does  he  say  to  yoa  i 

Cor.  Not  a  word  of  news,  PlippaaU;  'tis  all  abost 
fooainciss. 

Flip,  Doea  be  not  tell  yoo  he's  in  love  with  yoo? 
Cor.  Ay,  but  he  told  me  that  before. 
ifltp.  How  aof  He  never  spoke  to  yoo! 
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Ccr.  He  lent  ne  word  bj  hu  ejet. 

Flip.  Did  he  so?  Miglilj  well.  I  thooght  joa  had 
been  to  letrn  that  language. 

Car»  O,  bat  jpoa  thought  wroog,  Plippanta.  What, 
beoaoae  I  don't  go  a  TUiting,  and  aee  the  world,  jou 
think  1  know  nothing.  But  jou  shoald  conidder,  Plip- 
|ianla,  that  the  more  one*!  alone»  the  more  one  thinks ; 
•ad  'tis  thinking  that  improres  a  girl.  Well,  Flip- 
paota,  if  yon'll  encourage  me— ^ 

Fitp.  O,  by  all  means  an  answer. 

Cor,  Well,  since  yon  say  it  then,  Pll  e'en  in  and  do 
it,  though  I  protest  to  yon  (lest  yon  shonld  think  me 
too  forward  now),  he's  the  only  man  that  wears  a  beard, 
I'd  ink  my  fingers  for.  Mav  be,  if  I  marr^  him,  in  a 
year  or  two's  time  I  mayn't  be  so  nice.    [A^ide.    Exit, 

Flip.  Kow  heaven  give  him  joy ;  he's  like  to  hare  a 
rare  wife  o'thee.  Bat  where  tMre's  money,  a  man  has 
a  phwter  to  his  sore.    They  have  a  blessed  time  on't, 

woo  marry  for  love. ^See!  here  comes  an  example 

— Araminta's  dread  lord. 

Enter  Momsytrap. 

Man.  Ah,  Plippanta!  how  do  yoa  do,  good  Flip- 
panta?  How  do  yon  do? 

FUp.  Thank  yoa,  sir,  well,  at  your  serrioe. 

Ifon.  And  how  does  the  good  family,  yoor  master  and 
yonr  fair  mistress?  Are  they  at  home? 

FUp,  Neither  of  them ;  my  master  has  been  gone  oat 
these  two  hoars,  and  my  lady  is  just  gone  with  yoor 
wife. 

Man.  Well,  I  won't  say  I  have  lost  my  labour,  how- 
sver,  as  long  as  I  have  met  with  you,  Plippanta;  for  I 
lave  wiafa'd  a  great  while  for  an  oppurtauity  to  talk 
irith  joa  a  little.  Yoo  wou't  take  it  amiss,  if  I  shoald 
isk  voa  a  few  questions  ? 

Flip,  Provided  you  leave  me  to  mjr  liberty  iu  my 
inswera.-— What's  this  cot-quean  going  to  pry  into 
low  ?  [Addt, 

Man,  Pr'ylbee,  good  Plippanta,  how  do  yoor 
nd  mistress  live  together? 
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FUp.  life! — like  nuia  mi}d  wire,  gelienlij  out  of 
homoar,  complaia  of  one  moolher;  »»d  perbops  hmwe 
bolb  roHon.    In  short^'tis  much  as  'lit  at  joor  hoaw. 

JfoR.  Good  laokl  But  wboae  tide  we  yon  nmevmllj 
of? 

Fiip..  0*the  rig^hfc  aide  nlwnjs— nj  ladya.  And  if 
yonll  have  nM  give  jon  my  ofiiniun  of  tneia  mutten^ 
air,  I  do  not  Uiink  a  noabaud  can  ever  be  in  tbe  rirhL 

Man.  Ha! 

FUp,  Little,  peekipi;^,  oreepioff;  aneaking,  atingy, 
coiretoas,  dowardly,  dirty,.cnoLoldy  things. 

Man.  Hal 
-  ,  Flw.  Hark  yon,  iir«  ahall  I  deal  plainly  with  yon? 
Had  I  got  a  bosband,  I  would  pnt  him  in  mind  that  be 
was  married  as  well  as  L 

ACm.  I  think  yon  wonld  be  in  tbe  right  on*L  Bnt 
pr'ythee  why  dust  not  give  this  advioe  to  thy  mwltnmi 

FUp,  For  fear  it  sbonld  so  round  to  your  wife,  sir; 
for  yon  know  they  are  playfellows. 

mon,  O,  there's  no  danger  of  my  wife ;  ahi;  knows  I 
am  none  of  those  hnsbands. 

Flip,  Are  yon  sure  she  knows  that,  sir? 

Jtfon.  I'm  sure  she  ought  to  know  it,  Flippanta ;  for 
really  1  ha?e  but  four  feults  in  the  world. 


FUp,  And  pray  what  may  they  be? 
Mm.  WhyTrni  a  UtUe  slovenly. 


FUp,  Fie! 

Mon.  I  am  sometimes  oat  of  bomoor. 

FUp,  Provoking! 

Jf  on.  1  don't  give  her  so  much  money  as  she'd  have. 

FUp,  Insoleotl 

Man,  And  a perhaps  I  mayn't  be  ^nite  so  yonng 

asl  was. 

Flip.  Tlie  devil ! 

Mon.  O,  but  then  consider  how  'tis  on  ber  aide,  Plip- 

She  ruins  me  with  dressing,  is  always  oat  of 

r,  ever  waalling  money,  and.  will  never  be  older. 

FUp,  That  last  article,  1  must  confess,  is  a  little  hard 
upon  you. 

Man,  Ab,  FlipiianU,  didxt  thoo  but  know  the  daily 


panta. 
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ororoofttiofM  I  hkre,  Ihood'sl  be  th«  first  to  exouie  my 
fiioits.  'Bat  now  I  think  on*t,  Iboa  art  none  or  mj 
friend,  tboo  dost  not  love  me  at  all ;  no,  not  at  all. 

•  Flip,  And  wbilber  is  this  little  reproach  going  to  lead 
Dsnow? 

Man.  Yon  have  power  over  your  fiur  mistress,  Flip- 
panU. 
^lip.  Sir! 

Mon.  But  what  then?  joo  hate  me. 

Flip.  I  nnderstand  joa  not. 

Mon.  There's  nut  a  moment's  trouble  be*  naughty 
basband  fpves  her,  but  I  feel  it  loo. 

Flip.  1  don't  know  what  jon  mean. 

Mon.  If  she  did  bat  know  what  part  1  take  in  her 
sofferings 

FUp.  Mighty  obscore. 

JIfon.  Well/l'il  say  no  more ;  but 

Flip.  All  Hebrew. 

Mon.  If  thou  wonldst  bat  tell  her  on't 

FUp.  Still  darker  and  darker. 

Mon.  I  should  not  be  nngratefnl. 

Flip.  Ah,  now  I  begin  to  understand  you. 

Afon.  Flippanta — —there's  my  purse.  ^ 

Flip.  Say  uo  more ;  now  you  explain  indeed-— ^--yoa 
are  in  love.' 

Af^n.  Bitterly — and  I  do  swear,  by  all  the  gods 

Flip.  Hold  !---Spare  'em  Tor  another  time;  you  stand 
in  no  need  of  'em  now.  An  osnrer  llmt  parts  with  his 
purse  gives  sufficient  proof  of  bis  sincerity. 

Moti.  1  bate  my  mne,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  That  we'll  take  upon  your  bare  word. 

Afon.  She's  the  devil,  Flippante. 

Flip.  Yoa  like  your  neighboor's  t  tter? 

•  Mon.- Ob!  an  angel! 

Flip,  What  a  pity  it  is  the  law  don't  allow  changing. 

Mon.  If  it  did,  Flippanta 

Flip,  Bot  since  it  don't,  sir,  keep  the  reins  anon 
your  passion;  don't  let  your  flame  rage  too  high,  lest 
my  lady  should  be  cruel,  and  it  should  dry  you  up  to  a 
mumuty. 
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Man,  Tib  iapoMibie  she  can  be  so  barbvous,  to  let 
me  die.  Alas,  Flippanta,  a  wery^  snail  matter  wookt 
save  my  life. 

Flip,  Then  you're  dead ;  for  we  women  never  grant 
any  thing  to  a  man  who  will  be  satisfied  with  a  little.    . 

Mmi.  Dear  Flippanta,  tbat  was  only  my  modesty; 
but  since  you'll  have  it  oat — I  am  a  very  dragon ;  and 

so  yoar  lady  will  find. Now  I  hope  you'll  atand  mj 

friend. 

Flip.  Well,  sir,  as  far  as  my  oredit  goes,  it  shall  be 
employ'd  in  your  service. 

Afon.  My  best  Flippante ! tell  her I'm  all  hers 

tell  her ui  v  body'sliers tell  her my  soul's 

hers— -and  tell  her ray  estate's  hers.    Lord  ba«e 

mercy  upon  me,  how  I'm  in  love! 

Fiip.  Poor  man! — Bnl  hark — I  bear  my  master;  for 
heaven's  sake,  iHMnpose  yourself  a  little. 

Mon.  Ah  dear,  I'm  iu'such  an  emotion,  I  dare  not  be 
seen.  [Exit. 

Flip.  A  rare  adventurer,  by  my  troth.  This  will  be 
ottrious  news  to  the  wives.  Fortune  has  now  put  their 
husbands  into  their  hands!  and  I  think  tliey  are  too 
sharp  to  neglect  its  favours. 

Enter  Gripe. 

Gripe.  O,  here's  the  right  hand ;  the  rest  of  the  body 
can't  oe  fiir  off.    Where's  my  wife,  hossv? 

Flip.  An  admirable  question! Why,  she's  gone 

abroad,  sir. 

Gripe.  Abroad,  abroad*  abroad,  already  ?  Why,  she ' 
uses  to  be  in  her  bed  three  bonrs  after  this  time,  as  late 
as  'tis.     W  bat  makes  ber  gadding  so  soon  ? 

Flip.  Business,  I  suppose. 

Gnpe.  Business !  she  has  a  pretty  bead  for  business 
truly,  O  ho,  let  ber  change  her  way  of  living,  or  1*11 
make  her  change  a  light  heart  for  a  lieavy  one 

Flip.  And  wny  would  ^ou  have  ber  change  her  way 
of  living,  sir?   Von  see  it  agrees  with  ber:  she  neveir  • 
look'd  better  in  her  Ufe. 

Gr»f«.  Don't  tell  me  of  her  looks;  I  have  done  with . 
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her  lookt  long  nnoo.    Bat  I'll  mke  her  ehaoge  her 
life,  or 

Flip.  Indeed,  sir,  yoo  won't. 

Grtpe.  Why,  wbnl  Bhall  hinder  me,  iniiolenoe? 

FUp.  That  which  hinder!  most  basbnndt;  oontnulio- 
tion. 

Gripe.  Sappose  I  retoUe  I  won't  he  oonlnMlieCed? 

Flip.  SoppoM  the  resolves  JOB  shnll? 

Gnpe,  A  wife's  resolntioo  is  not  g^od  bj  law. 

Fiip.  Nor  a  husband's  bj  cnstom. 

GApe.  1  tell  tbee  I  will  not  bear  it 

Flip.  I  tell  yoD,  sir,  jon  will  bear  it. 

Gripe.  Oons,  I  have  borne  it  three  ^ears  already. 

Flip.  Bj  that,  yon  see,  'tis  but  giving  yotnr  mind  to  • 
it. 

Grtpe.  My  mind  to  il!  Death  and  the  devil!  My 
mind  to  it ! She  is  then,  in  thy  opinion,  a  reaaonabto 


Flip.  By  m  V  faith,  1 1 

Grvpe.  1  shall  riMi  mad 

n  the  world  she  is  not  s 


[  think  so. 

-Name  me  an  eztravaganoo 
in  the'world  she  is  not  guilty  of. 

Flip.  Name  me  an  extravagance  in  the  world  she  is 
guilty  of. 

Gripe.  Come  then:  does  not  she  put  the  whole  house 
in  disorder?  , 

Flip.  Not  that  I  know  of;  4br  she  never  comes  into 
it  but  to  sleep. 

Gripe.  Tis  very  well : — does  she  employ  any  one 
moment  of  her  life  in  the  government  of  her  family  ? 

Flip.  She  is  so  submissive  a  wife,  she  leaves  il  entirely 
to  you. 

Oripe.  Admirable ! — Does  not  she  spend  more  money 
in  ooaoh  hire  and  chair  hire,  than  would  maintain  six 
children  ? 

Flip.  She's  too  nice  of  your  credit  to  be  seen  daggling 
in  the  street. 

Gripe.  Good! — Do  I  set  eye  on  her  sometimes  for  a 
week  together  P^ 

Flip.  That,  sir,  is  because  you  are  never  stirring  at 
the  same  time;  you  keep  odd  hoars;  you  are  always 
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going  to  bed  wbenf  the**  rinag,  ftod  rising  just  when 
she's  coming  to  bed. 

Gripe,  Yes,  truljr,  night  into  day,  &iid  dai  into  night; 
that's  her  trade :  but  these  are  trifles :— iias  she  not  lost 
her  diamond  necklaoeP  'Answer  me  to  tliat^  trapeft. 

Flip.  Yes;  and  has  sent  as  inauj  tears  after  it,  aa  if 
it  badLbeen  her  husband. 

Gripe.  Ah !  the  devil  take  ber ! but  enoogfa.    Tis 

resolved!  and  I  will  p«it  a  stop  to  ber  course  of  life ; 
and  so  sne  slfail  know,  the  first  time  1  meet  with  ber ; 
which,  though  we  are  man  and  wife,  and  lie  under 
one  roof,  'tis  verj  possible  may  not  be  this  fortnight. 

[Aude.  Exit, 
•  Flip.  Nay,  thou  bast  a  blessed  iime  oo't,  that  must 
be  confessed.  What  a  miserable  devil  is  a  husband! 
insupportable  to  himself,  and  a  plague  tu  every  thing 
abont  him.  But  he'd  as  good  be  still*  for  ho'it  miss  his 
aim.  ^  if  I  know  her  (which  I  think  1  do),  slie'U  set  his 
blood  in  such  a  ferment,  it  shall  bubble  out  at  .every 
pore  of  bim;  whihil  h^rs  is  so  quiet  in.  her  veins,  her. 
pulse  shall  go  like  a  pendulum.  [/.xit. 


ACT  THE  THIRD. 


^(5i»ii'*^^i-- 


SCENE  I.    Mrs.  Am  let's  House, 

•  Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Where's  this  old  womaoP A-I^ey!  What 

the  devil,  nobody  at  home! Ha!  her  strong  box  I — 

and  the  key  in't! — ^'tis  so.  Now,  fortune,  be  tny  friend. 
[Searchei  the  strong  Box]  What  the  deuce— not  a  penny 
of  money  in  cash  I — nor  a  checker  note ! — nor  a  bank- 
bill! — ^nor  a  crooked  stick! — nor  a Mum here's 

something—a  diamond  necklace,  by  all  the  gods!—; — 

Oons,the  old  woman! Zest! 

IPuts  the  Necklace  in  his  Pocket. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet.    Dick  runs  and  asks  her  Blessing, 
Mrs.  A.  Is  it  possible?  Dick  upon  his  humble  knee! 

Ah !  my  dear  child !  may  heaven  oe  good  iinto  thee ! 
Dick.  Vm  come,  my  dear  mother,  to  pay  my  duty  to 

yoUf  and  to  Ask  your  consent  to • 

Mrs.  A.  What  a  shape  is  there ! 
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Diek.  To  ask  your  ooiisent,  I  say*  to  mmrrj  m  great 
fortune;  for  what  is  riches  in  this  world,  withoat  a 
blessing?  and  how  can  there  be  a  blesung,  without  re- 
spect and  dotj  to  parents? 

Mrt.  A.  What  a  nose  he  has ! 

Dick.  And  therefore,  it  being  the  doty  of  ererj 
good  child  not  to  dispose  of  himself  in  marriage  with- 
out T 


Mr$,  A.  Now  tlie  Lord  love  thee,  [Kisges  him]  for 
thou  art  a  goodly  young  man.  Well,  l>iok,  and  how 
goes  it  with  the  lady  ?  Are  her  eyes  open  to  thy  charms? 
Does  she  see  what's  for  her  own  good?  Is «be  sensible 
of  the  blessings  thou  hast  in  store  for  her?  Ha!  is  all 
sure?  Hast  thou  broke  a  piece  of  monev  with  her?—- 
SpMk,  birdj  do :  don't  be  modest,  and  hide  thy  love 
firom  thy  mother;  for  I'm  an  indulgent  parent. 

Dick..  Nothing  under  heaven  can  prevent  my  good 
fortune,  but  its.  being  discovered  I  am  your  son. 

Mrt,  A.  Then  thoo  art  still  asham'd  of  thj  natural 
mother,  graceless?  Why,  Fm  no  harlot,  sirrah. 

Dick.  I  know  you  are  not. Who  the  devil  would 

make  you  one  ?  [Aside, 

Mrt.  A.  No,  my  reputation's  as  good  as  the  best  of 
them ;  and  though  I  ain  old,  I'm  chaste,  you  rascal  vnu. 

Dick,  Lord,  that  is  not  the  thing  we  talk  of,  mother ; 
but 

Mrt.  A.  I  tbink,a8  the  world  goes,  they  may  be  proud 
of  marrying  their  daughter  into  a  vartnoua  family. 

Dick.  Oons,  vartue  is  not  Ibe  case 

Mrt.  A.  Where  she  may  have  a  good  example  before 

^XMc^'oLord!  OLord?  OLord! 

Mrt.  A.  I'm  a  woman  tb«l  don't  so  much  as  encou- 
rage an  incontinent  look  towards  me. 

Vick.  I  tell  you,  s'death,  I  tell  you 

Mrt.  A.  If  a  man  should  make  an  unervil  motion  to 
me,  l*d  spit  in  his  face :  and  all  this  you  may  teN  tliem, 
sirrah. 

Dick.  Death  and  furies!  the  womra's  out  of  her>— — 
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Mr$.  A.  Don't  joa  swear,  you  nacd  yoo,  don't  jou 
■wear. 

Dick,  Why  then  in  cold  blood  hear  me  speak  to  yon : 
I  tell  yoQ  it's  a  city  fortone  I'm  aboat;  the  caret  not  a 
fir  for  yoar  rirtae;  she'll  bear  of  nothinr  bat  qaality ; 
she  baa  quarrelled  with  one  of  her  friends  for  having  a 
better  eomplexieo,  and  is  resolved  she'll  marry,  to  take 
place  of  her. 

Mn,  A,  What  a  cherry  lip  is  there ! 

Dick,  Therefore,  good,  dear  mother,  now  have  a 
care,  and  don't  discover  me;  for  if  yon  do,  all's  lost. 

Mrs.  A.  Pear,  dear,  how  thy  fair  bride  will  be  de- 
lighled ! — uo,  get  thee  gone,  go-^go,  fotob  her  home- 
go,  fetch  her  home,  i'll  rive  her  a  sack  posset,  and  a 
pillow  of  down  she  shall  lay  her  head  upon.  Go,  fetch 
iierllome,  I  say. 

Dick,  Take  care  then  of  the  main  chance,  my  dear 
toother ;  remember,  it*  yoa  discover  me   ■  ' 

Mr$.  A,  Go  fetch  her  home,  I  say. 

Dick,  Yon  promise  me  then 

Mrs, A.  March! 

Dick,  Bat  swear  to  me 

Mrs.  A,  Be  gone,  sirrah. 
•   Dick.  WeH,  V\\  rely  opon  yoa. — Bat  one  kiss  before 
I  go.  rfiruses  Iter  heartiiy,  and  runs  off, 

Mrs.  A,  Now  the  Lord  love  thee;  for  tboa  art  a 
eomfortable  yoang  man.  [Exit, 

SCENE  II.    Gripe's  Home, 
Enter  Corinna  and  Flippanta. 

Cor.  Bat  hark  voa,  Fli)>paota,  if  yoo  don't  think  he 
loves  me  dearly,  don't  give  him  my  letter,  after  all. 

FUip,  Let  me  alone. 

Cot,  When  he  has  read  it,  let  him  give  it  yoo  again. 

Flip.  Don't  trouble  yoorself. 

Cor,  Bot  remember  'tis  yoo  make  me  do  all  this 
now ;  BO  if  any  mischief  oomes  on't,  'tis  you  most  an* 
swer  for't. 

FUf,  I'll  be  your  security. 
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Cor.  I'm  young,  and  know  noUiiaf;  of  the  raatkr; 
bul  joa  iiave  experience,  so  il  is  jour  business  lo  con* 
dnct  me  safe. 

Flip.  Poor  innocence ! 

Cor.  But  tell  me,  in  serioos  sadness,  Flippanta,  di)e« 
he  love  me  with  the  very  soul  of  him? 

flip,  I  have  told  yon  ao  an  hundred  times,  and  yet 
▼ou  are  not  tiatisfied. 

Cor.  But  methinks  I'd  fiiin  have  him  tell  me  so  Ura- 

Flvp.  Haye  patience,  and  it  shall  be  done. 
Cwr.  Why,  patience  is  a  virtue,  that  we  must  all  con- 
fess ;  but  1  fancy  the  sooner  it's  done  the  better.  Flip- 

paoUL 

Enter  Jessamin. 

Jes.  Madam,  yonder's  your  geography-master  wail- 
ing  for  you.  [£irt. 

Cor.  Ah !  bow  1  am  tired  with  t'j^se  old  fnmbliu|f 

FUp!  Well,  don't  let  them  break  yoor  heart;  yoa 
shall  be  rid  of  them  all  ere  long. 

Cor.  Nay,  His  not  the  study  Tm  so  weary  of,  Fhp- 
panto :  'tis  the  odious  thing  that  teaches  me.  Were  tho 
colonel  my  master,  1  fanov  I  could  take  pleasure  in 
learning  every  thing  he  could  show  me. 

F%  And  he  can  show  you  a  great  deal,  I  can  tell 
you  that.  Bul  get  you  in,  here's  somebody  comings 
we  must  not  be  seen  together. 

Cor.  1  will,  I  will,  I  will. O  the  dear  colonel ! 

IRuru  of, 
Bnter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Flipi  O  ho,  it's  Mrs.  Amlet. What  brings  yon  so 

soon  to  ns  again,  Mrs.  Amlet.'  .    „    .      ,    . 

Mrs.  A,  Ah,  my  dear  Mrs.  FlippanU,  I'm  in  a  fanooa 
fright; 

Flip.  Whv,  what's  come  to  yon  ? 

Mrs.  A.  Ah!  mercy  on  us  all!— Madam'a  diamond 
necklace— 

Flip.  What  of  that? 

Mrs,  A.  Are  you  sure  yon  left  ii  in  my  hoose? 
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Flip.  Sare  I  left  it!  a  ferjF  proUj  qiieilion,  tmlj ! 

Mrs»  A,  Nay,  don't  be  angry  ;  say  notbioi^  to  madam 
of  it,  I  beseech  yoo :  it  will  be  fuuod  ai^ia,  if  it  be 
Leaven'sKood  will.  At  least,  'lis  I  must  bear  the  lo&s 
of  it  1^8  nfy  rogae  of  a  son  |ias  laid  his  bird-liuie 
fin^rs  on'l. 

Flip.  Yoor  son,  Mrs»  AniletP  Do  yon  breed  your 
obildreo  op  to  sooh  tricks  aa  these  theni* 

Mrs.  A.  What  shall  I  say  to  yon,  Mrs.  Flippanta? 
Can  I  help  it?  He  has  been  a  rogne  from  his  cradle, 
Dick  has.  But  he  has  his  deserts  loo.  And  now  it 
oomea  in  my  head,  mayhap  he  may  have  no  ill  design 
in  this  neither. 

Flip.  No  ill  design,  woman  ?  He's  a  preitv  fellow,  if 
he  dui  steal  a  diamond  necklaoe  with  a  good  one. 

Mrs,  4'  Yott  don't  know  him,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  so 
well  as  1  that  bore  him.  Dick's  a  rogue,  'tis  true,  but 
— ^Mum 

Flip.  What  does  the  woman  mean  P 

Mrs,  A.  Hark  you,  Mrs.  Flippanta,  is  not  here  a 
joong  genilewoloan  in  yoor  boose  that  wants  a  bus- 

Flip,  Whydoyoaa«k? 

Mrs.  A.  By  way  of  conyersalion  only.  It  does  not 
concern  me ;  but  when  nhe  marries  L  may  chance  to 
dance  at  the  wedding.  Remember,  i  tell  you  so;  1, 
who  am  but  Mrs.  AmTet. 

F^.  You  dance  at  her  wedding!  you? 

Mrs.  A*  Yes,  I,  1 ;  but  don't  Ironble  madam  aboni 
her  necklace,  perhaps  it  mayn't  go  oat  of  the  family. 
Adieu,  Mrs.  Flippanta.  [Brit. 

Flip.  What — what — ^what  does  the  woman  mean? 
The  necklace  lost;  and  her  son  Dick;  and  a  fortuno 
to  marry ;  and  she  shall  dance  at  the  wedding ;  and — 
She  does  not  intend,  I  hope,  to  propose  a  match  be- 
tween her  son  Dick  and  Corinna?  By  my  conscience  I 
belieTe  she  does.    An  old  beldam ! 

-    Euter  Brass. 
Brass,  Well,  hossy,  how  stand  onr  affairs?   Has 
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miss  writ  os  ad  answer  yet^  Mj  muter's  very  inpa- 
tient jofider. 

Flip.  And  whj  the  deace  does  not  be  come  biiBself  ? 
Wiij  does  lie  send  soch  idle  fellows  as  thee  d  Ids 
errands?  Here  I  had  her  alone  jnst  new:  he  won't 
haye  sach  an  opportttnitj  again  this  month,  1  ean  tell 
him  that. 

Brass.  So  maoh  the  worse  for  him;  'tis  his  business 
— Bot  now,  mj  dear,  let  thee  and  1  talk  a  little  d  oor 
own :  I  grow  most  damnablj  in  love  with  thee,  doet 
hear  that  f 

Flip.  Phnl  thoo  art  always  tiniii|7  things  wrong; 
mj  head  is  foil  at  present  of  more  important  things 
than  love. 

Brast.  Then  it*s  foil  of  imporlant  things  indeed. 
Dost  want  a  privj  connsellor.^ 

Flip.  I  want  an  assistant. 

Brass.  To  do  what? 

Flip.  Mischief. 

Brass.  I  am  thj  nan — toooh. 

Flip.  But  before  I  ventare  to  let  thee  inio  m j  pro- 
ject, pr'ythee  tell  me  whether  then  iind'st  a  natnral 
disposition  to  rain  a  husband  to  oblige  his  wife? 

Brass,  Is  she  handsome? 

FUp.  Yes. 

Brass.  Whj  then  my  disposilion'B  at  her  ser?iee. 

FUp.  She's  beholden  to  thee.. 

Brass.  Not  she  alone,  neither ;  therefore  don't  let  her 
grow  rain  open  it!  for  I  hare  three  or  four  aflairs  of 
that  kind  going  at  this  tine. 

Flip.  Well,  go  carry  this  epistle  from  nin  to  thy 
master;  and  when  thon  con'st  back.  Til  tell  thee  thy 
bosioess. 

Brast,  ril  kno#  it  before  i  go,  if  yoo  please. 

FUp.  Thy  master  waits  for  an  answer. 

Brass.  Td  rather  he  shonid  wait  than  i. 

FUp.  Why  then,  in  short,  AraninU's  husband  is  in 
love  with  my  lady. 

Brass.  Very  well*  ohild,  we  have  a  Rowland  for  her 
Oliver :  thy  lady's  husband  is  in  love  with  Araainta. 
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Flip.  Who  told  jou  that,  sirrah? 

Brass,  Tis  a  Dflgoeiatioii  I  am  chareed  with,  pert. 
Did  not  I  tetl  thee,  I  did  basiness  forlialf  tFie  town? 
]  haTe  managed  master  Gripe's  little  afiairs  for  him 
these  ten  jears,  joa  slot  job. 

Flip.  Hark  thee.  Brass,  the  game's  in  oar  hands,  if 
we  can  but  plaj  the  carda. 

Brass.  Pique  and  repiaae,  jon  jade  joa,  if  the  wives 
will  fall  into  a  good  intelligence. 

Flip.  Let  them  alone;  I'll  answer  for  tlien  thej 
don't  slip  the  occasion— -See  here  tliej  come.  They 
little  think  what  a  piece  of  good  news  we  have  for 
them. 

Re-enter  Jessamin,  vrith  Clarissa, and  Araminta. 

Cla,  Jessaadin !  here,  boy,  carry  up  these  things  riilo 
«iy  dressing>-room,  and  break  as  many  of  them  by  the 
m&v  as  you  can,  be  sure. 

Jes.  Yes,  ma'am.  [£xtf. 

Cla.  Ol  artthoo  there,  Brans?  What  news? 

Brass.  Madtan,  I  only  call'd  in  as  I  was  going  by. — 
Bat  some  little  propositions  Mrs.  Flippanta  has  been 
starting,  have  kept  me  here  to  ofhr  yonr  ladyship  my 
bumble  service. 

Cla.  What  propositions? 

Brass.  She'll  acquaint  yon,  madam. 

Ara.  Is  there  any  thing  new,  FlippMta? 

Flip.  Yes,  and  pretty  loo. 

Cla.  That  follows  of  course ;  but  let's  have  it  quick. 

Flip*  Why,  madam,  you  have  made  a  cwnquest 

Cla.  Hussy But  of  who?  quick. 

FUp.  Of  Mr.  Moneytrep,  that's  all. 

Jra,  My  hnsband  ? 

Flip.  Yes,  your  husband,  madam :  yoo  tbongbt  fit  to 
cormpt  onrs,  so  now  we  are  even  with  you. 

Ara.  Sure  thou  art  in  jest,  Flippanta. 

Flip,  Serious  as  my  devotions. 

Brass.  Aud  the  cross  intrigue,  ladiea,  is  what  our 
brains  have  been  at  work  about. 

Ara.  The  stars  have  done  this. 
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Cla.  The  pretty  little  twinkiers. 

Flip.  \Dd  what  will  joa  do  for  tbem  now? 
X)la,  Whftt  {);ratefol  creatures  oug^ht;  show  'em  ne 
don't  deapise  tCeir  favours. . . 

Ara.  But  is  not  this  a  wa^r  between  theae  two 
blockheads'?. 

Cla.  I  would  not  give  a  shilling  to  go  the  winner's 
halves. 

Ara.  Then  'tis  the  most  fortunate  thing  tbat  ever 
ooojd  have  happened. 

Cla.  All  jfourlast  night's  ideas,  Araminta,  were 
trifles  to  it 

Ara.  Brass,  my  dear,  will  be  useful  to  ns* 

Brass.  At  your  service,  madam. 

Cla,  Flippaala  will  be  necessary*  my  life! 

Flip,  She  waits  yonr  commands,  madam. 

Ara.  For  my  part  then  1  recommend  my  hoabaiid  to 
thee,  Flippanta;  and  make  it  my  earnest  request  Uhw 
won't  leave  him  one  half-crown. 

Flip,  ril  do  all  i  can  to  obey  yon,  madam. 

Brass,  If  your  ladyship,  would  give  me  the  same 
kind  orders  for  yours.  [To  Clarissa* 

Cla.  O if  thou  spar'st  him,  Brass,  I'm  thy  enemy 

till  I  die. 

Brass.  Tis  enongh,  madam,  I'll  be  sure  to  give  yon 
a  reasonable  account  of  him.  .  But  how  do  yoa  intend 
we  shall  proceed*  ladies?  Must  we  storm  the  purse  at 
once,  or  break  ground  in  form,  and  carry  it  oy  little 
and  little? 

Cla,  Storm,  d^ar. Brass,  storm:  ever  whilst  you 
live,  storm. 

Ara.  O,  by  all  means;  must  it  not  be  so,  Flippaiita? 

Flip,  In  four-and -twenty  hours,  two  hundred  pounds 
a-pieoe,  that's  my  sentence. 

Brass.  Very  well.  But,  ladies,  you'll  give  me  leaiw 
to  put  you  in  mind  of  some  little  expense  in  favours, 
'twill  be  necessary  you  are  at>  to  these  honest  gentlemen. 

Ara,  ii'avours.  Brass? 

Brass.  Um — a — some  small  matters,  madam,  I  douhjl 
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Cla.  Now,  that'g  a  vile  article,  Aramiota;  for  tbat 
ttiinfi;,  jour  busband,  is  so  like  mine 

F^^»  Pha,  there'll  a  scrapie  indeed.     Why  what,  in 
the  name  oC  Lnoifer,  is  it  joa  liave  to  du,  Ibal's  so 
terrible  e 
.  Brast.  A  civil  look  only. 

Ara.  There's  no  ^reat  harm  in  that 

Flip.  An  obligini^  word. 

eta.  That  one  nay  afford  'em. 

Bras$.  A  little  smile,  apropos. 

Ara.  That's  bat  siving  one's  self  an  air. 

Flip.  Reoeiveanttle  letter  perhaps. 

CUu  Women  of  qaalilj  do  that  from  fifty  odious 
fellowa. 

Brats.  Suffer  (may  be)  a  tqoeeae  by  the  hand^ 

Ara.  One's  so  used  to  that,  one  does  not  feel  it. 

Flip.  Or  if  a  kiss  would  do't. 

Cla.  Fd  die  first. 

Bratt.  Indeed,  ladies,  I  doubt  'twill  be  necessary  to^ 

Cla,  Ciet  tbeir  wretched  money  without  paying  so 
dear  for  it.  * 

Flip.  Well,  just  as  voo  please  for  that,  m^  ladies : 
but  I  suppose  you'll  play  upon  the  square  with  yonr 
favour,  and  not  pique  yourselves  upon  one  being  more 
grateful'  than  another  ? 

Brats.  And  state  a  fair  account  of  receipts  and  dis- 
bursements. 

Ara.  That  1  think  should  he,- indeed. 

Cla.  With  all  my  heart,  and  Brass  shall  be  our  book- 
keeper. So  get  thee  to  work,  man,  as  ftist  as  thou 
caost;  but  not  a  word  of  all  this  lu  thy  master. 

Brats.  I'll  observe  my  urder,  madam.  [Exit. 

Cla.  Ill  have  the  pleasure  of  tellinfi:  him  myself: 
he'll  be  violently  delighted  with  it:  'tis  the  best  man 
in  the  world,  Araminta;  he'll  bring  us  rare  company 
to-morrow,  all  sorts  of  gamesters ;  and  thou  shalt  see 
Dvy  husband  will  be  such  a  beast  to  be  out  of  humour 
atiti 

Ara.  The  monster — But  hnsh,  here's  my  dear  ap- 
proaching :  pr'yihee  let^s  leave  him  to  Flippanta* 
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FHo,  A.J,  pTftj  do :  VH  bring  jou  a  good  aoooiiat  of 
him,  I'll  warrant  joa. 

Cla,  Dispatch  Uieu,  for  Ibe  pharo-table's  in  hasle. 

[Exit  with  Armidnia. 

Flip.  So,  now  have  at  him  y  here  he  cornea:  we'll 
trj  if  we  can  pillage  the  usurer,  as  be  doea  olher  folks. 

Enter  Moneytbap. 

Man.  Weil,  my  pretlj  Fiippania,  is  thj  mistress 
come  home  ? 

FUp,  Yes,  sir. 

Mon.  And  where  is  she,  pr*ythee? 

Flip.  Gone  abroad,  sir. 

Mon.  How  dost  mean  ? 

Flip.  1  mean  right,  sir ;  my  lady  will  eoaie  borne  and 
go  abroad  ten  times  in  an  boar,  when  she  is  ^nlker  in 
very  good  humour,  or  very  bad. 

Mon.  Good  lack !  But  Til  warrant,  in  goaeral,  'lis 
her  naughty  husband  that  makes  lier  boose  nneaar  to 
her. — But  hast  thou  said  a  little  soaieUiiBg  to  tier, 
chicken,  for  an  expiring  lover  ?  ha  ? 

Flip.  Said ^yes,  I  have  said — much  go6d  may  it  do 

roe. 

Mon.  Well!  and  how? 

Flip,    And  how? And  how  do  yoo  think  yon 

would  have  me  do  ii.^  and  yon  have  such  a  way  with 
yon  one  can  refuse  you  nothing.  But  1  have  brought 
myself  into  a  fine  business  by  it. 

Mon.  Good  lack ! But  1  hope,  Flippanta— - 

FUp.  Yes,  vour  hopes  will  do  rouoh,  when  I  am 
tarn'd  out  of  doors. 

Mon,  Was  she  then  terribly  angry? 

Flip,  Oh !  had  von  seen  how  she  flew,  when  she  saw 
where  I  was  pointing;  for  you  most  know  I  went  round 
the  bush,  and  round  the  bush,  before  i  came  to  the 
matter. 

Mon.  Nay,  'tis  a  ticklish  point,  that  must  be  owo'd. 

Flip.  On  my  word  it  is — 1  mean  where  a  lady's  trniy 
virtuous;  for  that's  our  case,  you  most  know. 
Mon.  A  very  dangerous  case  imleed. 
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Flip.  But  1  eta  tell  joa  one  Uiiaf~-she  bu  mn  inoli- 
nelion  to  jou. 

Afon.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Flip.  Yes,  aud  I  told  ber  so  at  last 

Man.  Well,  aiid  what  did  she  answer  thee? 

Flip,  Slap— aod  bid  me  briog  it  to  joo  for  a  token. 
[Givhtg  him  a  tlap  an  the  Face. 

Mon.  And  jroa  have  lost  none  on't  bj  tbe  war,  with 
a  pian^ae  Vyt.  [Aiide. 

FUp.  Now  this,  I  think,  looks  the  best  in  the  world. 

Man.  Yea,  bnt  really  it  feels  a  litUe  oddly. 

Flip.  Wbj,  joo  nioft  know  ladies  have  different 
wajs  of  expressing  their  kindness,  according  to  the 
huuoar  tbev  «re  in :  if  she  had  been  in  a  good  one,  it 
had  been  a  kiss ;  but  as  long  as  she  sent  jou  something, 
jour  affairs  go  well. 

Mon.  Why,  trulr,  I  am  a  little  ignorant  in  the 
m jaterioos  paths  of  love ;  so  I  mnst  be  guided  bj  thee. 
But,  pr'vthee,  take  her  in  a  good  bumoor  next  token 
she  sends  me. 

Flip.  Ah good  hnmoor. 

Mon.  What's  the  matters' 

Flip.  Poor  ladjr !— If  1  dorst  tell  jon  all 

Mon.  What  then  P 

Flip,  You  would  not  expect  to  see  her  in  one  a  good 
while. 

Mon.  Why,  I  pray? 

Flip.  I  must  own  1  did  take  an  unseasonable  time  tq 
talk  of  love  matters  to  her. 

Mon.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Flip.  Nothing. 

Mon.  Nay,  pr'ythee  tell  me. 

Flip.  I  dare  not. 

Mon.  Yon  must  indeed. 

Flip.  Why  when  women  are  in  difficaltiei,  bow  oan 
they  think  of  pleasure  ? 

Mon.  Why,  what  diflBcnlties  can  she  be  in  ? 

Flip.  NaT,  I  do  but  guess,  after  all ;  for  she  haft  that 
granoenr  of  sonl,  she'd  die  before  she'd  tell. 

MoH.  But  what  dost  thou  suspect? 
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-  FUp,  Whj,  what  ftboold  one  sospeot*  where  •  boii- 
band  loves  ootbin^  but  getting  of  money,  and  a  wife 
nothing  but  Hpending  on't? 

Man,  So  she  wants  that  same  then? 

Flip.  I  saj  no  snob  thing,  1  know  nothing  of  the 
matter;  prav  make  no  wrong  inter|n«tation  of  what  I 
say ;  my  lady  wants  nothing  that  1  know  of.  Tis  troe 
— she  has  had  ill  Inok  at  caHs  of  late,-!  believe  ahe  baa 
not  won  once  this  month:  but  what  of  that? 

Man.  Ha! 

FUp.  Tis  troe,  I  know  her  suirit's  that,  she'd  see  her 
husband  hang'd  before  she*d  ask  him  for  a  fiurthiog. 

Mon.  Har 
'    Flip.    And  then  I  know  him  again,  he*d  see  her 
drown'd  before  he'd  give  her  a  farthing  j  but  that*s  a 
help  to  your  affair,  jon  know. 

Mon.  Tis  so,  indeed.       < 

FUp.  Ah well,  ril  sav  nothing;  boi  if  she  had 

none  of  lliese  tilings  to  fret  her 

Mon.  Why  reallv,  Plippanta 

Flip.  1  know  what  you  are  going  to  say  now ;  yon 
are  going  to  offer  your  service,  hot  'twon't  do;  yon 
have  a  mind  to  play  the  gallant  now,  bnt  it  moat  not 
be ;  yon  want  to  be  showing  your  liberality,  bnt  HwonH 
be  alJow'd^,  yeo'll  be  pressing  me  to  offer  it,  and  she'll 
be  in  a  ratj^e.    We  shall  have  the  devil  to  do. 

Mon.  Yoa  mistake  me,  Flippanta;  I  was  only  going 
to  say-^ — 

Flip.  Ay,  1  know  what  yon  were  going  to  say,  well 
enough;  bat  I  tell  yoo  it  will  never  do  so.  Jf  one 
could  find  out  some  way  now ay let  me  see 

Mon.  indeed,  1  hope 

Flip.  Pray  be  quiet no bnt  I'm  thinking 

hum — she'll  smoke  that  though — let  us  consider— If 

one  could  find  a  way  to Tis  the  nicest  point  in  the 

world  to  brin^  about ;  she'll  never  touch  it  if  ahe  knows 
from  whence  it  comes. 

Mon.  Shall  1  try  if  I  can  rea&on  her  hoaband  out  of 
twenty  pounds,  to  make  her  easy  the  rest  of  her  life? 

rnp.  Twenty  poniids,  man! why  you  ahidl  aae 
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ber  set  that  upon  a  csrd.  O — she  has  a  ^reat  soul. — 
Besides,  if  ber  husband  sboald  oblige  her,  it  might  in 
time  lake  off  ber  aversion  to  him,  and,  by  consequence, 
her  inclination  to  yon.  No,  no,  il  most  never  come 
that  way. 

Mon.  What  shall  we  do  then  ? 

Flip.  Hold  still 1  have  it    V\\  tell  you  what  yon 

shall  do. 

Mon,  Ay. 

FUp.  You  shall  make  her — a  restitution of  two ' 

hundred  pounds. 

Mon.  If  a! a  restitution ! 

Flip.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  the  luckiest  tboaght  in  the  world : 
madam  often  plays,  you  know ;  and  folks  who  do,  meet 

now  and  then  with  sharpers. Now  you  shall  be  a 

sharper. 

mon.  A  sharper ! 

Flip.  Ay,  ay,  a  sharper ;  and  having  cheated  her  of 
two  hundred  pounds,  shall  be  troubled  in  miod,  and 
send  it  her  back  again.    Yon  comprehend  roe.' 

Mon.   Yes,  I,  J  comprehend,  but  a won't  she 

suspect  if  it  be  so  much  ? 

Flip.  No,  no,  the  more  the  better. 

Mon.  Two  hundred  pounds  P 

Flip.  Yes,  two  hundred  pounds— Or,  let  me  see-— so 
even  a  sum  may  look  a  little  suspicions — ay — let  it  be 
two  hundred  and  thirtj; ;  that  odd  thirty  will  make  it 
look  so  natural,  the  devil  wonH  find  it  out. 

Mon.  Ha! 

Flip*  Pounds  too,  look  I  don't  know  how ;  guineas, 
I  fiincy,  were  better — ay,  gnineas,  it  shall  be  guineas. 
Yon  are  of  that  mind,  are  yon  not? 

Mon,  Um a  guinea  you  know,Fiippanta,  is 

Flip.  A  thousand  times  genteeler:  you  are  certainly 
in  the  right  on*t ;  it  shall  be  as  you  say,  two  hundred 
and  thirty  guineas. 

Mon.  Ho— well,  if  it  must  be  guineas,  let's  see, 
two  hundred  gnineas. 
'    Flip,  And  thirty;  two  hundred  and  thirty-:  if  yo« 
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misUke  Ibe  otw,  you  spoil  all.  So  ro  put  tbem  iu  a 
porse,  while  il's  fresh  m  your  head,  wjd  Mod  em  lo 
me,  with  a  penilcnl  letter,  desiringr  III  do  you  the 
favour  lo  restore  ihom  to  her. 

Mon.  TVo  bondred  and  thirty  pounds  m  a  bag! 

Flip,  Guineas,  I  say,  gnineas.        „  ^   „,.         .      .. 

Man.  At,  guineas,  that's  trde.  But,  Phppanta,  if 
she  don't  know  they  come  from  me,  then  1  give  my 
money  for  nothing,  you  know.  .u      .     l> 

Fii.  Pbo!  leaSethatto  me,  Fll  |«|^«8«.the  »t«^>f 
for  you;  I'll  make  it  produce  something,  III  warrant 

^^Mm.  Well,  Flippanta,  'Us  a  great  sum  indeed ;  but 
I'll  go  try  what  1  can  do  for  her.  You  say,  two  hon- 
dr^d  guineas  in  a  porse?  ,  .    ,. 

flia.  And  thirty  ;  if  the  man's  in  his  senses. 

Mon.  And  thirty, 'Us  true ;  I  always  forget  that  Ih^y. 

Flip.  So,  get  thee  gone,  thou  art  a  rare  fellow,  i'fcith. 
Brass !  it's  thee,  is'l  not  P 

Re-enter  Brass. 

Brats,  It  is,  housewife.  How  go  matters?  I  staid  Ull 
thy  genUeman  was  gone.  Hast  done  any  thing  towards 
our  common  purse  r 

Flip,  1  think  I  have ;  he's  going  to  make  us  a  resUtu- 
tioto  of  two  or  three  hundred  pounds 

Brass,  Arestilotidn! good.         .... 

Fitp.  A  new  way.  sirrah,  to  make  a  lady  take  a  pre- 
•»iii  withoat  DutUnic  her  fo  the  blush. 
"^bX ^8  "e7y  tell,  mighty  well  indeed.    Pr^y thee 
Where's  thy  master  ?  let  me  try  if  1  can  persuade  him  to 
be  troubled  in  mind  too.  ....     ,      .  ,      _ 

FUp.  Not  so  hasty,  he's  gone  mto  his  closet  to  pre- 
iMre  himself  for  a  quarrel,  I  have  advw  d  him  to— wiUi 
Bis  wife. 

Brass,  What  to  do?  ,  .     . 

Flip.  Why,  to  make  her  sUy  at  home,  now  she  has 
resolved  to  do  it  beforehand.    You  must  know,  wrrah. 
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we  intend  to  make  a  merit  of  oar  pharo  bauk,  and  get, 
a  good  pretence  for  the  merrj  companions  we  intend 
to  fill  his  bon«e  with. 

Bra$s.  Very  nioelj  spun,  tralj ;  Uij  husband  will  be 
a  happy  man. 

FUp,  Hold  yonr  tongae,  jou  fool  joa.  See  here 
comes  joar  roaster.   . 

Brats.  He's  welcome. 

Unter  Dick. 

Dick.  My  dear  Flippanta!  how  many  ihanks  have  I 
to  ray  thee  ? 

Flip.  Do  you  like  her  style  ? 

Dick.  The  kindest  little  rogoe!  there*8  nothing  but 
she  gives  me  leave  to  hope.  I  am  the  happiest  man 
the  world  has  in  its  care. 

FUp.  Not  so  happy  as  yoo  think  for  netlhery  per- 
haps ;  you  have  a  rival,  sir,  1  can  tell  you  that. 
J  Dick.  A  rival? 

Flip.  Yes,  and  a  dangerous  one  too. 

Dick.  Who,  in  the  name  of  terror? 

F'lip*  A  devilish  fellow,  one  Mr.  Amlet. 

Dick,  Amlet!  1  know  no  such  man. 

F'lip,  Yon  know  the  man's  mother  though ;  you  met 
her  here,  and  are  in  her  favour,  I  can  tell  you.  If  he 
worst  you  in  yonr  mistress,  you  shall  e'en  marry  her, 
and  disinberit  him. 

Dick,  If  I  have  no  other  rival  but  Mr.  Amlet,  1 
believe  I  shan't  be  much  disturbed  in  my  amour.  But 
caa't  I  see  Corinna? 

Flip.  I  don't  know;  she  has  always  some  of  her 
maste^rs  with  her:  but  I'll  go  see  if  she  oan  spare  ^yon 
a  moment,  and  bring  you  word.  l£xit, 

Dick.  I  wish  my  old  hobbling  mother  han't  been 
blabbing  something  here  she  should  not  do. 

BroM.  Fear  nothing,  all's  safe  on  that  side  yet.  But 
bow  speaks  joung  mistress's  epistle?  soft  and  lender  f 

Dick.  As  pen  oan  write. 

Brass.  So  you  think  all  goes  well  there? 

Dick.  As  my  heart  can  wish. 
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Bra$t,  Yon  are  sare  unH? 

Dick.  Sure  on*t ! 

Brass.  Why  then,  ceremony  aside — \Putting  on  his 
UaQ-^yau  and  I  roust  have  a  little  talk,  Mr.  Amiet. 

Dick,  Ah,  Brass,  what  art  thou  going  to  do?  wo*t 
rain  me  ? 

Brass.  Look  joa,  EHck,  few  words;  too  are  in  a 
smooth  way  of  making  yonr  fortane;  I  hope  all  will 
roll  on.  But  how  do  you  intend  matters  shall  pan 
Hwixt  you  and  me  in  this  business? 

Dick.  Death  and  fories!  What  a  time  dost  take  to 
UlkoD*t? 

Brass.  Good  words^  or  I  betray  you ;  they  have  al- 
feady  heard  of  one  Mr.  Am  let  in  tl)e  house. 

Dick,  Here's  a  son  of  a  whore.  ^Aside, 

Brass.  In  short,  look  smooth,  and  be  a  good  prince. 
I  am  yom*  valet, 'tis  true:  your  footman,  sometimes, 
which  I'm  eiira^  at;  but  you  have- always  bad  the 
ascendant  I  confess :  when  we  were  schoolf<nlows,  you 
made  me  carry  your  book^  make  your  exercise,  own 
your  rogueries,  and  sometimes  take  a  whipping  for 
yon.  When  we  were  fellow-'prentices,  though  1  was 
your  senior,  you  made  me  open  the  shop,  clean  my 
Buster's  shoes,  cut  last  at  dinner,  and  eat  all  the  cmsL 
In  our  sins  too,  I  must  own  you  still  kept  me  under ; 
yon  soar'd  up  to  adultery  with  the  mistress,  while  I 
was  at  humble  fornication  with  the  maid.  Nay,  in  onr 
ponisliments  you  still  made  good  your  post;  for  when 
once  upon  a  time  I  was  sentenced  but  to  be  whipped,  I 
cannot  deny  but  you  were  condemned  to  be  -nanj^'d. 
So  that  in  all  times,  I  must  confess,  joar  inclinations 
have  been  greater  and  nobler  than  mine ;  boweyer,  I 
cannot  consent  that  yon  should  at  once  fix  fortune  for 
life,  and  i  dwell  in  my  humilities  for  the  rest  of  my 
days. 

Dick.  Hark  thee.  Brass,  if  I  do  not  most  nobly  by 
thee,  I'm  a  dog. 

Brass.  And  when? 

Dick.  As  soon  as  eyer  I  am  married. 

Brass.  Ay,  the  plague  lake  Ibee. 
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J}k      «  Jen  you  miitroBt  me? 

Brass,  I  do,  by  my  faith.  Look  you,  sir,  toiiie  folks 
we  mistrust,  because  we  don't  know  tbem :  others  we 
raistmst,  because  we  do  know  tbem :  and  for  one  of 
these  reasons  I  desire  there  may  be  a  barji^ain  before> 
hand:  if  not  IRaising  kis  Voice]  lookye,  Dick  Amfet — 

Dick*  Soft,  my  dear  friend  and  companion.  The 
do;  wiU  rain  me.  lAside]  Say,  what  is^t  will  content 
thee? 

Brati.  Oho! 

Dick,  Bat  how  eanst  thoa  be  sneh  a  barbarian  ? 

Brass,  I  learnt  it  at  Algiers. 

Dick.  Come,  make  thy  Torkish  demand  then. 

Brass,  Yon  know  yoo  gave  me  a  bank-bill  this 
mornings  to  receive  for  you. 

Dick.  I  did  so,  of  fifty  pounds;  'tis  thine.  So,  sow 
thou  art  satisfied ;  all  is  fixed. 

Brass.  It  is  not  indeed.  Tliere's  a  diamond  neck- 
lace Tou  robb*d  your  mother  of  e'en  now. 

Dick.  Ah,  yoo  Jew ! 

Brass.  No  words. 

Dick.  MjT  dear  Brass! 

Brass,  I  insist. 

Dick,  M^old  friend! 

Brass,  Dick  Anilet  [Rainng  his  Voice]  I  insist 

Dick,  Ah,  the  cormorant  [Aside] — Well,  'tis  thine: 
4lu>o'lt  nerer  thrive  with  it 

Brass,  When  1  find  it  begins  to  do  me  mischief,  I'll 
give  it  yoo  again.    Bot  I  mast  have  a  wedding  soit 
*  Dick,  Wefi. 

Brass.  A  slock  of  linen. 

Dick,  Bnoogh. 

Brass,  Not  yet       a  silver*hilled  sword. 

Dick,  Well,  thou  shall  have  that  too.  Now  thoa  hast 
every  thinr. 

Brass,  Heav'n  forgive  me,  I  forgot  a  ring  of  remem- 
brance. I  would  not  forget  all  tnese  lavonrs  for  the 
world :  a  sparkling  diamond  will  be  always  playing  in 
my  eye>  and  pot  me  in  mind  of  them. 
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-     Dick,  This  anoonMrionable  rogue!  [Asiatj     Well, 
I'll  bespeftk  one  for  thee. 
.    JBrasi.  Brilliant. 

Dick.  It  shall.  Bat  if  the  thing  don't  succeed  after 
all 

Brast.  I  am  a  man  of  lionoar  and  restore :  and  so, 
treaty  being  fiuish'd,  I  strike  my  6ag  of  defiance,  and 
fall  into  my  respects  again.  [Taket  ojf  his  Hat. 

Re-enter  Flippant  a. 
Fitjp.  1  have'  made  tou  wait  a  little,  but  1  conld  not 
help  it,  her  master  is  bat  just  gone.  He  has  been 
showing  her  prince  Eogene's  niairoh  into  Italy ;  bat  if 
joo'll  slip  up  those  baok  stain,  you  shall  try  if  you 
can  agree  npon  the  journey. 
Dick,  My  dear  Plippantal 

FUp.  None  of  your  dear  acknowledgments,  I  be- 
seech ToOt  bat  op  stairs  as  hard  as  yon  can  drive. 
LHcic.  Frngone.  [&it. 

FUp.  And  do  you  follow  him,.  Jaok-a-dandy,  and  see 
he  is  not  surprised. 

Brass.  I  thought  that  was  your  post,  Mrs.  Useful : 
but  if  youMl  come  and  keep  me  in  humour,  1  don't 
care  if  I  share  the  doty  with  you. 

Flip.  No  words,  sirrah,  but  follow  him,  I  have  kmbc- 
what  else  to  do. 

Brass.  The  jade's  su  absolute  there's  no  oontestiag 
with  her.  [Earit. 

Flip,  An  impudent  rogae.  But  let  me  see,  what 
have  I  to  do  now  P  This  restitution  will  be  here  quickly, 
I  suppose :  in  the  mean  time,  I'll  go  know  if  my  lady's 
reaoy  for  the  quarrel  yet.  Master,  jronder,  is  so  full 
on't,  he's  ready  to  burst ;  but  we'll  give  him  vent  b^- 
aad-by,  with  a  witness.  [Junt. 


ACT  THK  FOURTH. 


SCENE  I.    Gripe's  House. 
Enter  Corinna,  Dick,  and  Brass. 

Brms.  Don't  fear,  I'll  give  joa  timely  notice. 

{Goes  to  the  Door, 

Dick.  Come,  you  must  consent,  you  shall  consent. — 
How  can  you  leave  me  thus  upon  the  rack?  A  man 
who  loves  yoa  to  that  excess  that  I  do. 

Cor,  Nay,  that  you  love  me,  sir,  that  I  am  satisOed 
in,  for  you  have  sworn  yon  do:  and  I'm  so  pleas'd 
with  it,  I'd  fain  have  you  do  so  as  long  as  I  live,  so  we 
must  never  marry. 

Dick.  Not  marry,  my  dear?  why,  what's  our  love 
good  for,  if  we  don't  marry  ? 

,    Cor.  Ah I'm  afraid  it  will  be  good  for  jittie,  if 

we  do. 

Dick.  Why  do  yon  think  so  ? 
.    Cor,  Because  i  hear  my  father  and  mother,  and  mjr 
nncle  and  aunt,  and  Araminta  and  her  husband,  and 
twenty  other  married  Jolks,  say  so  from  morning  to 
uighL 
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Dick.  Oh,  that's  because  they  are  bad  husbands  and 
bad  wives ;  bot  in  our  case  tMre  will  be  a  JC**^  ^^*' 
band  and  a  good  wife,  and  so  we  shall  love  for  erer. 

Cor,  Why,  there  may  be  something  in  that  truly; 
and  Tm  always  williug  to  hear  reason,  as  a  reasonable 
young  woman  ought  to  do.  But  are  yon  sore,  sir, 
though  we  are  very  good  now.  We  shall  he  so  when  we 
oome  to  be  better  acquainted  ? 

Dick.  I  can  answer  for  myself  at  least. 

Cor.  I  wish  you  could  answer  for  me  too.  Yon  see 
I  am  a  plain  dealer,  sir ;  I  hope  you  don't  like  me  the 
worse  for  it? 

Dick.  O,  by  no  means,  His  a  sign  .of  admirable 
morals-,  and  I  hope,  since  you  practise  it  yourself, 
youll  approve  of  it  in  yoor  lover.  In  one  word,  there- 
fore (for  'tis  in  vain  to  mince  the  matter),  my  resolu- 
tion's fix'd,  and  the  world  ean*t  staggw  me,  I  marry — 
or  I  die. 

Cor.  That's  very  fine. — Indeed,  sir,  I  have  much  ade 
to  believe  jon :  the  disease  of  lo?e  is  seldom  so  violent. 

Dick.  Madam,  I  have  two  diseases  to  end  my  miseries ; 
if  the  first  don't  do't,  the  latter  Khali:  (Drmos  kis 
Sword]  one's  in  my  heart,  t'other's  in  mT  scabbard. 

Cor.  Not  for  a  diadem.  [Catches  hold  if  him]  Ah, 
put  it  up,  put  it  up.    . 

Dick.  How  absolute  is  ^onr  command!  [Drops  Aig 
Sword]  A  word,  you  see,  disarms  me. 

Car.  What  a  power  I  have  over  him !  The  wondrous 
deeds  of  love !  [Asidi] — Pray,  sir,  let  me  have  no  more 
of  these  rash  doings  though :  perhaps  I  mayn't  be  al- 
ways in  the  saving  humour.-r-rm  sure,  if  I  had  let  him 
stick  himself,  I  should  have  been  envy'd  by  all  the 
great  ladies  in  the  town.  [Aside. 

Dick.  Well,  madam,  have  I  then  yoor  promise, 
you'll  make  me  the  happiest  of  mankind? 

Cor.  i  don't  know  what  to  say  to  vou ;  but  I  believe 

^  ^^  **  JF*^  promise,  for  I  find  I  shall  certainly  do't. 

Dick.  Then  let  us  seal  the  contraot  thus.  [Kisses  her. 

Cor.  Um— He  has  almost  Uken  away  my  braath :  he 

kisses  purely.  [Ande 
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Dich  Hark!  Mmettody  comes. 
Brass,  [Peeptin]  Gtuurd  there  tbe  enemy.— <*No» 
bold,  yoa're  safe — ^'tis  Flippanta. 

Enter  Fijivf  AST  A. 

Flip.  Come,  have  jou  agreed  the  matter?  If  not,  yoa 
most  end  it  another  time,  for  jour  father's  in  motion ; 
so  pray  kiss  and  part. 

Cor.  Thai's  sweet  and  sour.  [They  kiss]  Adieu  t'ye^ 
sir.  [Exeunt  Dick  and  Corinna* 

Enter  Clarissa. 

Cla.  Have  yoa  told  him  I'm  at  home,  Flippanta? 

Flip.  Yes,  madam. 

Cla.  And  that  ril  see  him? 

Flip,  Yes,  that  too. But  here's  news  for  yoa :  I 

have  just  now  received  the  restitution. 

Cla.  That's  killing  pleasure.  And  how  much  has  lie 
restored  meP 

Flip.  Two  hundred  and  thirty. 

Cla.  Wretched  rogue! — But  retreat;  your  master's 
ooming  to  quarrel. 

Flip.  Ill  be  within  call,  if  things  run  high.      [Exit. 

Enter  Gripe. 

Gripe.  O  ho!>-areyou  there,  i'faith? — Madam,  year 
hamUle  servant.  I'm  very  glad  lo  see  yoa  at  home;  I 
thought  I  should  never  have  had  that  honour  again. 

Cto.  Good  morrow,  my  dear,  how  d'ye  do.-*  Flippanta 
says  yon  are  out  of  hsmoiir,  and  that  you  have  a  mind 
to  quarrel  with  me.  is  it  true,  ha?— -—-I  have  a  ter< 
rible  pain  in  my  bead,  I  give  you  notice  on't  before- 
hand. 

Gripe.  And  how  the  plague  shoold  it  be  otherwise? 

It's  a  wonder  you  are  notd^ as  I  would  you  were, 

[Aside]  with  the  life  yoa  lead.  Are  you  not  asham'd? 
and  do  vou  not  blush  to 

Cla.  My  dear  child^  you  crack  my  brain ;  soften  the 
harshness  of  your  voice ;  say  wbai  tboa  wilt ;  bat  let 
it  be  in  an  agreeable  tone. 

Gripe*  Tone,  madam!  don't  tell  me  of  a  tone ! 
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Cla.  O,  if  yon  will  quarrel,  do  it  with  tomperuioe ; 
let  i I  be  all  in  cool  blood,  even  and  »mootb,  as  if  joa 
were  not  moyed  with  what  yon  Maid;  and  then  I'U  bear 
JOQ,  as  if  I  were  nol*nioved  with  it  neither. 

Gripe.  Had  ever  man  such  need  of  fialience? — Ma- 
dam, madam,  I  must  tell  von,  madam 

'     CUl  Another  key,  or  I'll  walk  off. 

Gripe.  Don't  provoke  me. 

Cla.  Shall  yon  be  long,  my  dear,  in  yonr  remon- 
atraneeg? 

Gripe.  Yes,  madam,  and  very  long. 

CU,  If  von  would  quarn^l,  en  abr^jige,  I  shonld  have 
a  world  of  obligation  to  you. 

Gripe.  Wliat  i  have  to  cay,  forsooth,  ia  not  to  be 
expressed  en  abreg^e;  my  oomplaints  are  too  nume- 
rous. 

Cla,  GomplainU!— of  what,  my  dear?— What  have 
you  in  the  world  to  disturb  you  ^ 

Grtpe.  What  have  i  to  disturb  me  ?  1  have  you,  death, 
and  the  devil! 

Cla.  Ay,  merciful  heaven!  how  he  swears!  Yon 
should  never  accustom  yourself  to  such  words  as  these ; 
indeed,  my  dear,  you  should  not;  your  mouth's  always 
full  of  them. 

Gripe.  Blood  and  thunder,  madam 

Cla.  Ah,  he'll  fetch  the  house  down!  Do  yon  knew 
you  make  me  tremble  for  you?— Flippanta! — Who's 
there?— FiippanU! 

Gripe.  Here's  a  provoking  devil  for  yon ! 

Re-enter  Flippant  a. 

Flip.  What,  in  the  name  of  Jove's,  the  matter  ?  Yon 
raitie  the  neighbourhood. 

Cla.  Wkjt  here's  your  master  in  a  most  violent  fuss, 
and  no  merlal  soul  can  tell  for  what. 

Gripe.  Not  tell  for  what? 

Cla.  No,  my  life.— i  have  begg'd  him  to  tell  roe  his 
enefr,  Plippa»U;  and  then  he  sweara— good  Lmtd! 
bow  fae  does  swear. 

Gripe.  Ah,  yon  wicked  jade !  Ah,  yoa  witked.  jade ! 
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"    Cla,    Do  joo  hear  him,  Flippanta?'  Do  yoa  hear 
liim? 

Flip,  Pray,  sir,  let'«  know  a  little  what  puts  yoa  in 
all  this  fary  P 

Cla.  Pr'ytbee  stand  near  me,  Flippanta;*  there's  an 
odd  froth  about  his  mouth,  looks  as-if  his  poor  head 
were  ^in^  wrofi^.    Fm  afraid  he'll  bite. 
'    Gnpe.  The  wioked  woman,  Flippanta!  the  wicked 
•woman! 

CUl  Can  any  body  wonder  I  shun  my  own  house, 
when  he  treats  roe  at  this  rate  in  it? 

•  Gripe.  At  tins  rate!  Why,  in  the  devil's  name 

Cla.  Do  yon  hear,  him  ag^inP 

'    Flip.  Come,  a  little  moderation,  sir ;  and  try  what 
that  will  produce. 

*  Gripe.  Hang  her!  'tis  all  a  pretence,  to  justify  her 
going  abroad. 

Cm.  a  pretence !  a  pretence  1  Do  you  liear  how  black 
«  charge  he  loads  me  with?  Charges  me  with  a  pre- 
ience!  Is  this  the  return  for  all  my  downright,  open 
actions P— Yon  know,  my  dear,  1  scorn  pretences: — 
wben^er  I  ^,  it  is  withont  pretence. 

Gripe.  Give  me  patience ! 

FHp,  You  have  a  great  deal,  sir. 

Cla.  And  yet  he's  never  content,  Plippanla. 

Gr^.  What  shall!  do? 

Cla,  What  a  reasonable  man  would  do ;  own  yoar> 
self  in  the  wrbng,  and  be  quiet.  Here^s  Flippanta  has 
understanding,  and  I  have  moderation ;  I'm  willing  tc 
make  her  juc^e  of  our  differences. 

Flip.  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour,  madam : 
but  I  tell  yoa  beforehand,  1  shall  be  a  little  on  master's 
side. 

Gripe.  Right,  Flippanta  has  sense.  Come,  let  her 
decide.  Have  1  not  reason  to  be  in  a  passion?  tell  me 
that. 

Cla.  Yon  must  tell  her  for  what,  my  life. 
'    €hipe.  Why,  for  the  trade  yoa  drive,  ray  soul. 

Flip.  Look  you,  sir,  pray  take  things  right;  I  know 
madam  does  fret  yoa  a  Utile  now  and  IheB,  that's  true ; 
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bat  in  the  iDun  the  is  the  loftett,  sveetast,  geatlaat  M  j 
breathiitfc.  Let  her  but  live  entirely  to  her  own  fanoj, 
and  she'll  never  sajr  a  word  to  yon  from  anomiiig  to 
nigrht 

Gripe,  Oons!  let  her  but  slay  td  home,  apd  she  vball 
do  what  she  will ;  in  reason,  that  is. 

Flip.  D'ye  hear  that,  madam?  Nay,  now  I  moat  be 
on  master's  side :  yoa  see  how  he  loves  yon,  he  desires 
only  your  company:  pray  {five  him  that  satislaotioB, 
or  I  most  pronounce  against  you. 

Cla.  Well,  1  a^ree.  Tbon  know'st  I  don't  iov«  ie 
grieve  him :  let  him  be  always  in  good  lumoar,  and  I'll 
be  always  at  home. 

FUp,  Look  yoa  there,  sir;  what  woald  job  have 
more? 

Gripe.  Well,  let  her  keep  her  word,  and  Til  have 
done  quarrelling. 

Cla,  I  most  not,  however^  so  far  lose  the  merit  of  mv 
oonsent,  as  to.  let  yoii  think  I  am  weary  of  going  abr«Md, 
my  dear :  what  I  do  is  purely  lo  oblige  yon ;  wkioh, 
that  I  may  be  able  to  perform,  without  a  relapse,  Til 
invent  what  ways  I  can  to  make  my  prison  sopportaUe 
to  me. 

Flip.  Her  prison !  pretty  bird ! — her  prison! — ^Don't 
that  word  melt  you,  sir? 

Gripe,  I  must  confess  I  did  noi  expect  to  find  her  so 
reasonable. 

Flip,  O,  sir,  soon  or  late,  wives  come  into  good 
hnmonr:  hoibaiids  must  only  have  a  little  patieaee  U 
wait  for  it. 

Cla.  The  innocent  tittle  diversions,  dear,  that  I  shall 
content  myself  with,  will  be  chiefly  play  and  e«»mpoayi 

Gripe.  O,  I'll  find  you  emplovment.  your  time  shan't 
lie  upon  your  hands;  thcmgn  if  yon  have  a  mind  now 

for  snob  a  companion  at  a let  me  see Araminia, 

for  example ;  why,  I  slian't  be  against  her  being  with 
you  from  morning  till  night. 

Cla.  You  can't  oblige oe  more;  'lis  the  best  wenan 
m  the  world. 

Gr%w.  Is  not  she? 
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Cla.  Then,  my  dear,  to  nake  our  home  pleasant, 
we'll  have  concerts  of  mnsic  sometimes. 

Gripe.  Mnsic,  in  my  lionse ! 

Cla.  YeSf  mv  child,  we  must  have  music,  or  the  house 
will  be  so  dull  I  shall  get  the  spleen,  and  be  going 
abroad  as ain. 

Flip.  Naj,  she  has  so  much  complaisance  for  yon, 
sir,  yoo  can't  dispute  such  thin^rs  witii  her. 

Chipe,  Ay,  bnt  if  I  have  music 

Cla,  Ay  but,  sir,  I  most  have  music. 

FUp.  Not  every  day,  madam  don't  mean. 

Cla,  No,  bless  me,  no;  but  three  concerts  a  week : 
three  days  more  we'll  play,  after  dinner,  at  ombre, 
piquet,  basset,  pharo,  and  so  forth;  and  close  the  even- 
inir  with  a  hanasome  supper  and  a  ball. 

Gripe.  A  ball! 

Flip.  What  order  yon  see  'tis  she  purposes  to  lire  in ! 
A  most  wonderfnl  regularity! 

•  Cla.  And  as  this  kind  of  life,  so  soft,  so  smooth,  so 
agreeable,  must  needs  invite  a  vast  deal  of  company  to 
partake  of  it,  'twill  be  necessary  to  have  the  decency 
of  a  porter  at  our  door,  you  know. 

Gripe.  A  porter! A  scrivener  have  a  porter,  ma- 
dam!* 

Cla.  Positively,  a  porter. 

Gripe.  Why.  no  scrivener,  since  Adam,  ever  had  a 
porter,  woman! 

Cla,  You  will  therefore  be  renowned  in  story  for 
having  the  first,  my  life. 

Gnpe.  Flippanta 

Flip.  Hang  it,  sir,  never  dispute  a  trifle ;  if  you  rex 
her,  perhaps  she'll  insist  upon  a  Swiss. 

[Apart  to  Gripe. 

Gripe.  But.  madam 

Cla.  But,  sir,  a  porter,  positively  a  porter;  without 
that,  the  treaty's  null,  and  I  go  abroad  this  moment. 

Flip.  Come,  sir,  never  lose  so  advantageous  a  peace 
for  a  pitiful  porter. 

Gripe.  Why,  1  shall  be  hooted  at ;  the  boys  will  throw 
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stonet  at  my  porter.  Besides,  where  sball  I  have  itMioey 
for  all  this  expeose  ? 

Cla.  My  dear,  who  asks  you  for  aoy  ?  Don't  be  in  a 
fripfhi,  chicken. 

Gripe,  Doo'l  be  in  a  fright,  madam ! — Bat  where,  I 
«ay 

Flip.  Madam  plajr8,ar ;  think  on  that  Women  that 
play  have  inexhaustible  mines ;  and  wives  who  receive 
Jeast  money  from  their  hasbands,  are  many  times  those 
who  spend  the  most. 

Cla.  So,  my  dear,  let  what  Flippanta  says  content 

Jfou.  Go,  my  life,  trouble  yourself  with  nuihing,  hot 
et  me  do  just  as  I  please>  and  all  will  t>e  well.  I'm 
going  into  my  closet,  to  consider  of  some  more  things 
to  enable  me  to  giye  you  the  pleasure  of  my  compauy 
at  home.  [£rt«. 

Flip.  Mirror  of  goodness!  Pattern  to  all  wives  I — 
Well  sure,  sir,  you  are  the  happiest  of  all  husbands. 

Gript.  Ves — and  a  miseraole  dog  for  all  that  too, 
perhaps. 

Flip.  Why,  what  can  yon  ask  more  than  this  match- 
less complaisance  i 

Gripe.  I  don't  know  what  I  can  ask,  and  yet  I'm  not 
satisfied  with  what  I  have  neither;  the  devil  mixes  id  it 
all,  i  think :  complaisant  or  perverse,  it  teels  just  as  it 
did. 

Cla.  [Within]  Flippanta! 

Fi2tp.  Madam  calls. — 1  eome,. madam. Come,  be 

merry,  be  merry,  sir;  yon  have  cause,  lake  my  word 
for'L Poor  devil !  [Aside.    Exit. 

Gripe.  1  don't  know  that,  I  don't  know  that :  but 
this  i  do  know,  that  an  hoftest  man,  who  has  married  a 
jade,  whether  she's  pleased  to  spend  her  lime  at  home 
or  abroad,  had  better  have  lived  a  bachelor. 

Re-enter  Brass. 
>  Brau.  O,  sir,  I  am  mighty  glad  1  have  fonnd  you. 

Gripe.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  pr'y thee  i 
,  Brau.  Can  nobody  hear  us? 
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Gripe.  No,  no — speak  auiokly. 

Brass.  Yoo  han't  seen  AraminU,  since  the  last  letter 
I  carried  her  from  you  ? 

Gripe.  Not  I ;  I  ffo  prudently ;  I  don't  press  things 
like  jonr  yoang  firebrand  lovers. 

Brass.  But  serioasly,  sir,  are  jon  very  much  in  love 
with  her? 

Gripe.  As  mortal  man  has  been. 

Brass.  Vm  sorry  for't. 

Gripe.  Why  so,  dear  Brass? 

Brass.  If  yon  were  never  to  see  her  more  now? — 
Suppose  such  a  thing;  d'yoo  think  'twould  break  your 
beartP 

Gripe,  Oh! 

Brass,  Nay,  now  I  see  yon  love  her ;  'would  you  did 
not! 

Gripe.  My  dear  friend ^ 

i^rois.  Vm  in  your  interest  deep ;  yoo  see  it. 

Grwe.  I  do. — But  speak,  what  miserable  story  hast 
thou  for  me  ? 

Brass.  I  had  rather  the  devil  had — ^pho— flown  away 
with  ^OD  qoiek,  than  to  see  you  so  much  in  love  as  I 
perceive  yoo  are,  since 

Gripe.  Since  what?-* — ho. 

Brass.  Arauiinla,  sir 

Gripe.  Dead? 

Brass.  No. 

Gripe.  How  then? 

Brass,  Worse. 

Gnpe.  Out  with'L 

Brass.  She  is^  poor  lady,  in  the  most  unfortunate 
situation  of  affairs.     But  I  have  said  too  much. 

Gripe.  No,  no,  'tis  very  sad,  but  let's  hear  it. 

Brass.  Sir,  she  charged  uie,  on  iny  life,  uever  to  men- 
tion it  to  you,  of  all  men  living. 

Gripe.  Wh^,  who  sliouldst  thou  tell  it  to,  but  to  the 
best  of  her  fneods? 

Brass,  Ay,  why  there's  it  now,  it's  going  just  as  I 
fancied.  Now  will  I  be  haii^  if  yon  are  not  enough 
iu  love  to  be  engaging  in  thu  matter.    But  I  must  tell 
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yoa,  sir,  that  as  much  oonoero  as  I  have  for  that  most 
exoenoDt,  beaotiful,  ag^reeable,  distressed,  anfortanate 
ladj,  rm  too  much  yonr  friend  and  servant  ever  to  let 
it  bd  said,  'twas  the  means  of  joar  bein^f  ruined  for  a 

woman by  letting  yon  know  she  esteemed  yoo  more 

than  any  other  man  upon  earth. 

Gripe.  Roin'd !  what  dost  thoo  mean  ? 

Brass.  Mean!  Why,  I  mean  that  wometi  always  rain 
those  that  love  'em  ;  that's  the  rule. 

Gripe.  The  rnle ! 

Brass.  Ves,  the  rule ;  why,  would  yoo  have  'em  rain 
those  that  don't?  How  shall  they  bring  that  about? 

Gripe.  But  is  there  a  necessity  then  they  should  ruin 
somebody  ? 

Brass.  Yes,  marry,  is  there;  how  would  you  have 
'em  support  their  expense  elsef  Why,  sir,  you  can*t 

conceive  now you  can't  conceive  what  Araminla's 

privy  purse  requires — only  her  privy  pnrse,  sir !  Why 
what  do  you  imaj^^ine  now  she  gave  me  for  the  last  letter 
I  carried  her  from  yoo?  'Tistrue,  'twas  from  a  man  she 
liked,  else  perhaps  I  bad  had  my  bones  broke.  But 
what  do  you  thinK  she  gave  me  ? 

Crripe.  Why,  mayhap a  shilling. 

Brass.  A  guinea,  sir,  a  guinea.  You  see  by  that  how 
fond  she  was  on't,  by-the-by.  But  then,  sir,  her  ooach- 
hire,  her  chair-hire,  her  pin-money,  her  play-money, 

her  china,  and  her  charity would  consume  peers ;  a 

great  soul,  a  very  great  soul ! But  what's  the  end  of 

all  this? 

GHpe,  Ha! 

Brass.  Why,  I'll  tell  yon  what  the  end  is a  non- 

nery. 

Gripe.  A  nunnery ! 

Brass.  A  nunnery.  In  short,  she  is  at  last  reduced 
to  that  extremity,  and  attacked  with  such  a  battalion 
of  dons,  that  rather  tlian  tell  her  husband  (who,  yon 
know,  is  such  a  dog,  he'd  let  her  go  if  she  did),  she  has 
e'en  determined  to  turn  papist,  and  bid  tlie  world  adieu 
for  life. 

Gripe.  O  terrible!  a  papist? 
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BroM.  Ym,  when  a  handsome  woman  has  brought 
herself  into  diflicalties,  the  devil  oan*t  help  her  out  of 
To  a  nnnnery;  that's  another  role,  sir. 

Gnpe»  But,  hot,  but,  pr*jftbee,  Brass,  but 

Brass.  But  all  the  bots  in  the  world,  sir,  won't  stop 
her;  she's  a  woman  of  a  noble  resolution.  So,  sir, 
joar  hnmble  servant  I  pity  her,  I  pity  yon.  Turtle 
and  mate — but  the  fates  will  have  it  so.  All's  naok'd 
np,  and  I'm  now  ffoinjif  to  call  her  a  coach ;  ror  she 
resolves  to  slip  off  wilhont  saying  a  word;  and  the 
next  visit  she  receives  from  her  friends  will  be  through 
a  melancholy  gratci  with  a  veil  instead  of  a  top-knot. ' 

[Going. 

Gripe,  It  must  not  be,  bv  the  powers  it  must  not ; 
she  was  made  for  the  world,  and  the  world  was  made 
for  her. 

Brass,  And  yet  yon  see,  sir,  how  small  a  share  she 
has  on'L 

Gripe.  Poor  woman !  Js  lliere  no  way  to  save  her  ? 

Brass.  Save  her!  No,  how  can  she  be  saved?  Why, 
she  owes  above  five  hundred  pounds. 

Gripe.  Oh! 

Brass,  Five  hundred  pounds,  sir.    She's  like  to  be 

saved  indeed!- Not  but  that  I  know  them  in  this 

town  would  give  lae  one  of  the  five,  if  I  would  per- 
suade her  to  accept  of  the  other  four ;  but  she  had  for- 
bid me  mentioning  it  to  any  soul  living,  and  I  have 
disobey'd  her  only  to  you ;  and  so— ^I'll  go  and  call  a 
coach. 

Gripe,  Hold— dost  think,  my  poor  Brass,  one  might 

not  order  it  so,  as  to  compound  those  debts  for lor 

twelvepenoe  in  the  pound? 

Brass.  Sir,  d'ye  hear?  I  have  already  tried  'em  with 
ten  shillings,  and  not  a  rogue  will  prick  up  his  ears  at 
it  Though,  after  all,  for  Uiree  hundr<}d  pounds,  all  in 
glittering  gold.  I  could  set  tlieir  chops  a. watering". — 
But  wliere's  that  to  be  Imd  with  honour?  There's  the 
thingp  sir.— —I'll  go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe.  Holdy  once  more — ^1  have  a  note  in  my  closet 
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of  two  hondrad,  f tnd  fifty;  Til. go  snd  give  it 

ker  iBjraolf. 

Brass,  Yon  will?  Very  genteel,  truly.  Go,  slap- 
dash, and  ofier  a  woman  of  hekrecrople*  money,  bolt 
in  her  face !  Why,  yon  might  as  well  oiler  a  scorpion ; 
and  she'd  at  soon  touch  it. 

Gripe.  Shall  I  carry  it  to  her  creditors  then,  and  treat 
with  them  P 

Brassi  Ay,  that's  Ji  rare  thought 

Gripe.  Is  not  it.  Brass? 

Brass,  Only  one  little  ineoaTeDieiioe  by  the  way. 

Gripe.  As  now? 

Brass.  That  they  are  your  wife's  creditors,  as  well  as 
hers ;  and  perhaps  it  might  not  be  altogether  so  well  to 
see  ^ott  clearing  the  debts  of  your  neighbour's  wife,  and 
leaving  those  of  yonr  own  unpaid. 

Gripe.  Why,  that's  true  now. 

Brass.  I'm  wise,  you  see,  sir. 

Oripe.  Thou  art;  and  I'm  but  a  young  lover:  but 
what  shall  we  do  then  ? 

Brass.  Why,  I'm  thinking  that  if  you  give  me  the 
note,  do  you  see ;  and  that  I  promise  to  give  you  an 
aecount  of  it-^— 

Gripe.  Ay,  but  look  yoo,  Brag»' 

Brass.  But  look  youf Why,  what  d'ye  think  I'm 

a  pick-pocket?  D'ye  think  1  intend  to  run  away  with 
your  note~your  paltry  note  ? 

Gripe.  I  don't  say  so — I  say  only  that  in  ease 

Brass,  Case,  sir!  there's  no  case  but  the  case  I  have- 

£nt  you ;  and  since  yon  heap  case  upon  case  where  there 
I  hat  three  hundred  rascally  pounds  in  the  ease    1*11- 
go  and  call  a  coach. 

Gripe,  Pr'ytfaee  don't  be  so  testy;  come,  no  more 
words ;  follow  me  to  my  oioset,  and  I'll  give  thee  the 
money. 

Brass.  A  terrible  effort  you  make  indeed!  yoa  are 
so  niQoh  in  love,  your  wits  are  all  upon  the  wing,  just 
a  going;  and  for  three  hundred  pounds  you  pot « stop 
to  their  flight:  sir,  your  wits  are  worth  that,  or  yonr 
wils  are  worth  nothing.    Gone  away. 
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Gripe,  Wetl»  My  bo  aore ;  tboa  sbalt  be  latisSed. 

ile-enter  Dick.  • 

Dich  Hisl Braw!  Hist 

Re-enUr  Brass. 

Brau,  Well,  sir  1 

Dkk.  Tb  not  well^  sir ;  'tis  very  ili>  sir ;  we  shall 
be  all  blown  ap. 

Brau.  What,  with  pride  and  plenty? 

Dick.  No,  sir,  with  an  officioos  »lat,  that  will  spoil 
all.  lo  short,  Flippanla  has  been  telling  her  mistress 
and  Araminta  of  my  passion  for  the  younr  fj^n tie- 
woman  ;  and  truly,  to  oblige  me  (sopposed  no  Ul  match, 
by-the-by),  they  are  resolved  to  propose  it  immediately 
to  her  father. 

Brau.  That's  the  devil !  we  shall  come  to  papers  and 
parehments,  jointares  and  settlements,  relations  meet 
on  both  sides;  that's  the  devil. 

Diek.  I  intended  this  very  day  to  propose  to  Flip- 
pmt»  the  carrving  her  off:  and  Vm  sure  the  Toung 
Boosewiie  would  have  tucked  np  her  coats,  and  have 
narohed. 

Brau.  Ay,  with  the  bodv  and  the  soul  of  her. 

Ditk,  Why  then,  what  diamn'd  lock  is  this? 

Brau,  Tis  your  damn'd  lack,  not  mine :  1  have  al- 
ways seen  it  in  yoor  ugly  phiz,  in  spite  of  yonr  pow- 
dered perriwig Plague  Uke  ye he'll  be  hang'd 

at  last.     Why  don't  you  try  to  get  her  off  yet? 

I>tcfe.  I  have  no  money,  you  dog;  yon  know  you 
have  stripped  me  of  every  penny. 

Brau.  Gome,  damn  it,  I'll  venture  one  cargo  more 
npon  you ;  but  if  ever  I  see  one  glance  of  your  hempi-n 

fortune  again,  I'm  off  of  vour  partnership  for  ever. 

I  shall  never  thrive  with  him. 

Dick.  An  impudent  rogue!  But  he's  in  possession  of 
ny  estate ;  so  1  must  bear  with  him.  [Aside, 

Mrau.  Well,  come,  I'll  raise  a  hundred  pounds  for 
your  use  upon  my  wife^  jewels  here ;  [PuUt  out  the 
Necklace}  ner  necklace  ^U  pawn  for^t 
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Dick.  Romemher  tboogh,  that  if  tbiogs  fiul,  I*m  to 
bave  the  necklace  again ;  jou  know  yoo  agreed  to  tbaL 

Brau,  Yes;  and  if  I  make  it  good,  yoali  be  tbo 
better  for't;  if  not,  I  sball :  so  yon  see  wliere  tbe  cause 
will  pincb. 

Dtch.   Why,  yon  barbaroas  dog,  yon  won't  offer 

Brass,  No  words  now ;  about  yoor  bosiness— nareb. 
Go  sUy  for  me  at  the  next  tavern ;  111  go  to  Flippaata, 
and  try  wliat  I  can  do  for  yoo. 

Dick  Well,  Pll  go ;  bnt  don't  think  to O,  \ 

Brass,  Will  yon  be  gone  ?  A  pretty  title  yoa*o  have 
to  sne  me  upon  tmly,  if  I  should  have  a  mind  to  stand 
opon  the  defensive,  as  perhaps  I  may.  ^  I  have  done  the 
rascal  service  enough  to  lull  my  conscience  opon't,  I'm 
sare:  but  His  time  enough  for  that.  Let  me  see — ^first, 
I'll  go  to  Plippanta,  ana  pot  a  stop  to  this  family>waj 
of  match-makiog.  then  sen  our  necklace  for  what  ready 
money  'twill  produce;  and  by  this  time  to-morrow  I 
hope  we  shall  be  in  possession  of— t'other  Jewel  here; 
a  precious  jewel,  as  she's  set  in  gold :  I  believe,  for  the 

stone  itself,  we  may  part  with't  again  to  a  friend for. 

a  tester.  [Exit. 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 


SCENE  I.    Gripe's  Houu, 
Enter  Brass  and  Flippant  a. 

Brast.  Well,  joo  agree  I'm  in  the  right,  don't  700? 

Flip,  I  don't  know ;  if  jonr  master  ha«  the  estate  he 
talks  of,  whjr  not  doH  all  above-board?— Well,  thongh 
1  am  not  mach  of  his  mind,  Vm  mach  in  his  interest, 
and  will  therefore  endeayour  to  serve  him  in  his  own 
way. 

Brass,  That's  kindly  said,  my  child ;  and  I  believe  f 
shall  reward  thee  one  of  th^  days  with  as  pretty  a  fel* 
low  to  thy  husband  for't,  as 

Flip.  Hold  yoar  prating,  Jack-a^dand j,  and  leave  me 
to  mj  business. 

Brass.  I  obey. — ^Adieo.  [Kisses  her.    ExiU 

Fl^.  Rascal ! 

Enter  Cobinna. 

Cor,  Ah,  Flippanta,  I'm  ready  to  sink  down ;  my  legs 
tremble  under  me,  my  dear  Flippy. 

Flip.  And  what's  the  afiair.' 
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Cor,  My  father's  there  within,  with  mj  mother  and 
Araminta;  I  never  saw  him  in  so  good  a  hamour  in  mj 
life. 

FUp.  And  is  that  it  thatirigbteBS  yoa  so  ? 

Cor.  Ah,  Flippanta,  thej  i^re  jost  going  to  speak  to 
him  about  mj  marrring  the  colonel. 

Flip,  Are  they  soP  So  much  the  worse;  they're  too 
hasty. 

Cor.  O  no,  not  a  bit ;  I  slipp'd  out  on  purpose,  yoa 
must  know,  to  give  'em  in  opportunity.  Would  Hwero 
done  already. 

Flip,  I  tell  yon,  no ;  get  you  in  again  immediately, 
and  prevent  it. 

Cor.  My  dear,  dear,  I  am  not  able;  I  never  was  in 
saeh  a  way  before.  Do  but  feel  with  what  a  thompety 
thump  my  heart  goes.      [P^*  ^^  Hand  on  her  Heart. 

F^p.  Nay,  it  does  make  a  filthy  bustle,  that's  the 
truth  on't,  diild.  But  1  believe  1  shall  make  it  leap 
another  way,  when  I  tell  you  I'm  croelly  afr»id  your 
father  won't  consent,  after  all. 

Cvr.  Why,  he  won't  be  the  death  o'me,  wiU  he? 

Flip.  I  don't  know ;  old  folks  are  cruel :  but  we'll 
have  a  trick  for  him.  Brass  and  I  have  been  consnll- 
in|r  upon  the  matter,  and  affreed  upon  a  surer  way  uf 
doing  it,  in  spile  of  his  teetb. 

CcT.  Ay,  marrv,  sir,  that  were  something. 

Flip.  But  then  De  most  not  know  a  word  of  any  ti^g 
towards  it. 

Cor.  No,  no. 

Flip.  So  get  you  in  immediately. 

CaVi  Oa»,  two,  three,  and  away. 

Flip.  And  prevent  your  mothers  speaking  tin't. 

Cor.  But  IS  t'other  way  sore,  Plippanta? 

Flip,  Fear  nothing,  'twill  onlv  depend  upon  yoa. 

Cor,  Nay  then O  ho,  ho,  ho,  how  pure  tMt  is! 

,    FUp.  Poor  child  f  we  may  do  what  we  will  with  her, 

M  ^  as  marrying  her  goes :  when  tbatli  over,  'tis  pos- 

.sible  she  mayn't  prove  altogether  so  tracUUe.     Hot 

who's  beref  my  sharper,  I  tOnk :— " 
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Enter  ^onkvtrap. 

Mon,  Well,  mj  best  frieDd,  how  go  imttert?  H« 
the  restitotion  been  reoeired,  ba?  Was  sbe  pleased 
with  it? 

Flip,  Yes,  IrAly ;  that  is,  she  was  pleased  to  see  there 
waa  so  honest  a  man  in  this  immoral  age. 

Man,  Well,  but  »        does  she  knov  that  Hwas  1 


Fl^.  Why,  Toa  most  know  I  began  to  give  her  a 
little  sort  of  a  mot,  and — ^-and  so— r-why,  and  so  she 
b^cin  to  pot  on  a  sort  of  a  severe,  hangfaty,  reserved, 
angry,  forgiving  air.  But  soft,  heire  she  oomes :  yotiMl 
see  how  yoo  stand  iQth  ber  presently.  Bat  don't  bo 
afraid."— -Goorage ! 

Man.  He,  hem. 

Eater  Clarissa. 
Tia  no  small  pieoe  of  good  fortune,  madam,  ta  find  yon 
at  home :  I  have  often  endeavoared  it  in  vain. 

CUu  Twas  then  onknown  to  me ;  for  if  I  could  often 
reemve  the  visits  of  so  go^  a  friend  at  home,  I  nhould 
be  more  reasonably  blamed  for  being  so  much  abroad. 

Mon.  Madam,  von  nuke  me- 

Cla,  Yon  are  the  man  of  the  world  wboseeompany 
I  think  is  most  to  be  desired.  I  don't  compliment  yon 
when  I  tell  you  so,  I  assure  you. 

Man,  Alas,  madam,- vour  poor  hamble  servant 

Cla*  My  poor  humble  servant,  however  (with  all 
the  esteem  I  have  for  him),  stands  snspeoted  with  me 
for  a  vile  trick  I  doubt  he  has  pbived  me ;  which,  if  I 
can  prove  upon  him,  I'm  afraid  I  should  punish  him 
vetj  severely. 

man,  I  hope,  madam)  you'll  believe  I  am  not  capable 
of 

Flip,  No  fine  speeches,  you'll  spoil  all. 

lApart  to  Moneytrap, 

itfon*  Thou  art  a  most  incomparable  person. 

lApart  to  Flippanta, 

Flip.  Nay,  it  goes  rarely-:  but  get  yoo  in,  and  I'll 
say  a  little  something  to  my  lady  for  yon  while  sbe*s 
warm.  lApart, 
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Mon,  But,  S%  FlippaoU,  how  loog  dotl  Uiink  she 
may  hold  outP  {Apart, 

FUp,  Pho,  Dol  a  twelremonth.  lApart. 

Man,  Boo. 

FUp,  Away,  I  say.  .  [Puihes'hhn  out, 

Cla,  It  he  ffone  ?  What  a  wretch  it  is!  he  never  was 
quite  suoh  a  beast  before. 

FUp,  Poor  mortal !  his  money's  finely  laid  oat,  traly. 

Cla.  I  suppose  there  may  have  been  mooh  saofa  ano- 
ther soene  within,  between  Araminta  and  my  dear:  but 
I  left  him  so  insopportably  brisk,  'tis  impossible  he  oan 
have  parted  with  any  money :  Vm  afraid  Brass  has  not 
succeeded  as  thou  hast  done,  Flippanta. 

FUp.  By  my  iaith,  but  he  has,  and  better  ton;  he 
presents  his  humble  duty  to  Araminta,  and  has  sent  her 
this.  [Shorn  her  the  NoU, 

Cla.  A  bill  from  my  love  for  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds.  The  monster !  he  would  not  part  with  ten,  to 
save  his  lawful  wife  from  everlasting^  torment 

FUp,  Never  complain  of  his  avanoe,  madam,  as  long 
as  you  have  his  money.  But  which  wav  will  you  go  to 
receive  it  ?  for  1  must  not  appear  witli  his  note. 

Cla.  That* s  true;  why,  send  for  Mrs.  Amlet    That's 


a  mighty  useful  woman,  that  Mrs.  Amiet. 

Flip.  Marry  is  she;  we  should  have  been  baaely 
puialed  how  to  dispose  of  the  necklace  without  lier; 
'twould  hare  been  oangerous  offering  it  for  sale. 

Cla.  It  would  so ;  for  I  know  vour  master  has  been 
laying  out  for't  amonj^t  the  goldsmiths.  But  I  stay 
here  too  long;  I  must  in  and  coquet  it  a  little  mor«  lo 
my  lover ;  Araminta  will  set  around  on  me  else,  r&it* 

Flqi,  And  I'll  go  send  for  Mrs.  Amlet.  [ICrit. 

SCENE  II.    Another  Apartment. 

AUAMINTA,    CORINNA,    GrIPS,    Ond    MoNBTTRAP, 

diMcovered  at  a  Tea-table^  very  gay,  and  lixughing. 

Omnes,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Man,  Mighty  well,  O  mighty  well  indeed! 
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Enter  Clarissa. 

Cla,  Save  jon,  aaye  yon,  good  folks,  joa  are  all  in 
rare  hamoar,  melhinks. 

Gripe,  'Why,  what  shoold  we  be  otherwise  for, 
madan? 

Cia,  Nay  I  don't  know,  not  I,  my  dear;  bot  I  han't 
had  the  happiqass  of  seeing^  you  so  since  onr  honey- 
moon was  OTor,  I  think. 

Grwe.  Why,  to  tell  yon  the  trath,  my  dear,  'tis  the 
joy  oi  seeinff  yon  at  home.  [/CisMi  her]  Yon  see  what 
charms  yon  naye,  when  yon  are  pleased  to  make  use  of 
fem. 

Ara,  Very  gallant,  traly. 

Cki,  Nay,  and  what's  more,  you  mnst  know  he's 
never  to  be  otherwise  henoeforwards ;  we  have  come 
to  ao  agreement  abont  it 

Mon,  Wky,  bore's  my  love  and  I  have  been  opon 
jnst  snch  another  treaty  too. 

Ara,  Well,  sore  there's  some  very  peaceful  star  roles 
at  present,    rray  heaven  continae  its  reign. 

Mon.  Pray  do  yon  oontinoe  its  reign,  yon  ladies,  for 
'tis  all  in  yonr  power.  [Leering  at  Clarksa. 

Gripe.  Mj  neighbour  Moneytrap  says  true ;  at  least 
I'll  confess  fSrankly,  [OgUng  Araminta]  'tis  in  one  lady's 
power  to  make  me  the  oest-humoured  man  on  earth. 

Mon,  And  III  answer  for  another,  that  h^  the  same 
over  me.  [OgHng  Clariisa, 

Cla.  Tis  mighty  fine,  gentlemen;  mighty  civil  hus- 
bands indeed  I 

Gripe.  Nay,  what  I  say's  true,  and  so  true  that,  all 
quarrels  being  now  at  an  end,  I  am  willing,  if  von 
please,  to  dispense  with  all  that  fine  company  we  Ulked 
of  to-day,  be  content  with  the  friendly  conversation  of 
our  two  good  neighbours  here,  and  spend  all  my  toying 
Iionrs  alone  with  my  sweet  wife. 

Man.  Why,  truly,  I  think  now,  if  these  good  women 
pleased,  we  nught  make  up  the  prettiest  little  neigh- 
bourly company,  between  onr  two  families,  and  set  a 
defiance  to  all  the  impertinent  people  in  the  world. 
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Cla.  The  nscals.  [Aside. 

Ara.  Indeed  I  donbt  you'd  soon  grow  weary,  if  we 
grew  fond. 

GHpe,  Never,  never,  for  onr  wives  have  wit,  neifj^* 
boar,  and  that  will  never  palls. 

Cla.  And  our  hunbands  have  generosity,  Anunintn^ 
and  that  seldom  palls. 

Gripe.  So,  that's  a  wipe  for  me  now,  beoaose  I  did 
not  give  her  a  new  years  gift  last  time;  but  be  good, 
and  I'll  think  of  some  tea-cops  for  yon  next  year. 

Man.  And  perhaps  I  mayn't  forget  a  fan,  or  as  good 
a  thing— —bom,  hassv. 

Cla.  Well,  upon  these  encouragements,  Araminte, 
we'll  try  bow  good  we  can  be. 

Gripe.  Well,  this  goes  most  rarely :  poor  Mone^- 
trap,  he  little  thinks  what  makes  bis  wife  so  easy  in  faii 
company.  lAnde, 

Mon.  I  can  but  pity  poor  neighbour  Gripe.  Lard, 
lard,  what  a  fool  does  his  wife  and  I  make  of  him. 

lAtide. 

Cla.  Are  not  these  two  wretched  dogs,  Araminta? 
{^Apart  to  Aratninta, 

Ara*  They  are  indeed.  [Aipwrtto  Clariua. 

Enter  J  ESS  Ait  IV. 

Jes.  Sir,  here's  Mr.  Clip,  the  goldsmith,  deairaa  to 
apeak  with  you.  [£nt. 

Gripe.  God's  so,  perhaps  some  news  of  your  neck- 
lace, mydear. 

Cla.  That  would  be  news  indeed. 

Gripe.  Let  him  come  in. 

Enter  Cup. 
Mr.  Clip,  your  servant;  I'kn  glad  to  lee  yoa :  how  do 
you  do  f 

Clip.  At  your  service,  sir,  very  well.  Yoar  servant, 
madam  Gripe. 

C/a.  Horrid  fellow!  lAside. 

Gripe.  Well,  Mr.  Clip,  no  news  yet  of  »y  wile's 
necklace?     . 
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.  CUp,  If  joo  please  to  let  me  speak  with  joa  in  tlie 
next  room,  1  have  something  to  say  to  yoo. 

Gtipe,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart  Neighbour  Money* 
trap,  oe  so  good  as  to  take  the  ladies  into  the  next 
room.  ^Exeunt  Mon&jftrap  and  Ladies]  Well,  any  news? 

Clip.  Lc^k  yon,  sir,  here's  a  necklace  brought  rae  to 
sell,  at  least  very  like  that  yoo  described  to  me. 

Gripe.  Let's  soe't Victoria !  the  very  same.    Ah, 

my  dear  Mr.  Clip — {Embraces  him] — But  who  brought 
it  yoo  ?  yoQ  should  nave  seized  him. 

C^to.  Twas  a  young  fellow  that  1  know :  I  can't  tell 
whether  lie  may  be  guilty,  though  it's  like  enough. 
But  he  has  only  left  it  me  now,  to  show  a  brother  of  our 
trade,  and  ¥rili  call  upon  jme  again  presently. 

Gr^.  Wbeedle  him  hither,  dear  Mr.  Clip.  Here's 
Iny  neighbour  Moneytrap  in  the  house ;  he's  a  justice, 
and  will  commit  him  presently* 

Clip,  Tis  enough. 

Enter  Brass. 

Gripe,  O,  my  friend  Bnss! 

Brass.  Hold,  sir,  1  think  that's  a  gentleman  I'm  look- 
ing for.  Mr.  Clip !  O,  your  servant ;  what,  are  you 
acquainted  here?  I  have  just  been  at  your  shop. 

Clip.  I  only  stepped  here  to  show  Mr.  Gripe  the 
necklace  yon  Ui\. 

Brass.  Why,  sir,  do  you  understand  jewels?  [To 
Gripe]  I  thought  you  only  dealt  in  gold.    But  I  smoke 

the  matter;  hark  you a  word  in  your  ear — ^yon  are 

going  to  play  the  aallant  again,  and  make  a  purchase 
on'i  for  Araminta ;  na,  ha ! 

Gripe.  Where  had  you  the  necklace  P 

Bra<5.  Look  yoo,  don't  yoo  trouble  yourself  about 
that ;  it's  in  commission  with  me,  and  I  can  help  yoo  to 
a  pennyworth  on't. 

Gripe.  A  pennyworth  on't,  villain?    [Strikes  at  him. 

Brau.  Villain  f  a  bey,  a  hey.  Is't  you  or  me,  Mr. 
Clip,  he's  pleased  to  compliment? 

C%  What  do  yon  think  on't,  sir? 
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Brats,  Think  on'l,  now  the  devil  fetch  me  if  1  know 
what  to  think  on't. 

Gripe,  Yoo'll  sell  a  pennyworth,  rogne!  of  a  thing 
you  have  stolen  from  me. 

Brats.  Stolen!    pray,  fir what  wine  have  you 

drank  to-day?  It  has  a  very  merry  effect  upon  you. 

Gripe.  Yoo  Tillain !  either  give  me  an  aooonnt  how 
you  stole  it,  or 

Brats,  O  ho,  sir,  if  yoo  please,  don*t  carry  your  jest 
too  far.  I  don*t  understand  hard  words,  I  give  yon 
warning  on't:  if  you  han't  a  mind  to  boy  the  neoklaoe, 
yon  may  let  it  alone,  I  know  how  to  dispose  on't. 
What  a  plague - 

Gripe.  O,  you  shan't  have  that  trooUe,  sir.  Dear 
Mr.  Clip,  you  may  leave  the  neoklaoe  here.  V\\  call  at 
your  shop,  and  thank  you  for  your  care. 

Clip.  Sir,  your  humble  servant  [Going, 

Brass,  O  ho,  Mr.  Clip,  if  you  please»  sir,  this  won^t 
do.  [Stops  him]  I  don't  .understand  raillery  in  such 
matters. 

C/tp.  I  leave  it  with  Mr.  Gripe;  do  you  and  he  dis- 
pute It.  [Exit. 

Brass,  Ay,  but  'tis  from  yoo,  by  your  leave,  sir,  thai 
I  expect  it.  [Going ^^Ur  him. 

Gripe,  Yon  expect,  yon  rogue,  to  make  ^our  e»cape, 
do  you?  But  I  have  other  accounts  besides  this,  to 
make  up  with  you.  To  be  sure  the  dog  has  cheated  me 
of  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds.  Come,  villain,  give 
me  an  account  of 

Brass.  Account  of! Sir,  give  me  an  account  of 

m V  necklace,  or  111  make  such  a  noise  in  yoor  boose* 
I'll  raise  the  devil  in  it. 

Gripe.  Well  said,  courage. 

Brats,  Blood  and  thunder,  give  it  me*  or    ' 

Gripe.  Come,  hush,  be  wise,  aud  I'll  make  no  noise 
of  this  aflTair. 

Brass.  You'Jl  make  no  noise;  but  I'll  make. a  noise, 
and  a  damned  noise  too.    O,  don't  think  to— — 

Gripe.  I  tell  thee  I  will  not  hang  thee. 
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Broil.  Bot  I  tell  yoa  I  will  hang  joa,  if  joa  don'l 
give  me  my  necklace.    I  will,  rot  me. 

Gripe.  Speak  sofUy,  be  wise;  bow  came  it  thine? 
who  gave  it  thee? 

Brast,  A  gentleman,  a  friend  of  mine. 

Gripe,  What  was  bis  name? 

Brass.  Hb  name? I'm  in  such  a  passion,  I  hare 

forgot  it. 

Gripe.  Ah,  brazen  rogne thoo  hast  stole  it  from 

mj  wife:  'tis  the  same  she  lost  six  weeks  ago. 

Brass.  This  has  not  been  in  England  a  month. 

Gripe,  You  are  a  son  of  a  whore. 

Brass.  Gire  me  mj  necklace. 

Gripe.  Give  me  my  two  hundred  and  fifty  pound 
note. 

Broil.  Yet  I  offer  peace :  one  word  withoot  passion. 
The  case  stands  thus :  either  I*m  out  of  my  wits,  or  you 
are  out  of  yours :  now  'tis  plain  I  am  not  out  of  my 
wits,  ergo 

Gripe.  My  bill,  hang-dog,  or  1*11  strangle  thee. 

IThey  struggle. 

Brass,  Murder,  mnrder ! 

Re-enter  Clarissa,  Araminta,  Corikna,  and 

MONSYTHAP,  with  FlIPPANTA. 

FUp,  What's  the  matter?  Wbat*s  the  matter  here.' 
Gnpe.  I'll  matter  him. 

Cla.  Who  makes  thee  cry  out  thus,  poor  Brass? 
Brass.  Why,  your  husband,  madam ;  he's  in  his  alli- 


Gripe.  Robber. 

Broil.  Here  be  has  cheated  me  of  a  diamond  necklace. 

Cot,  Who,  papa?' Ah,  dear  me! 

Cla.  Pr'ytbee  wliat's  the  meaning  of  this  great  emo- 
tion, my  dear  ? 

Gripe.  The  meaning  is  that I'm  quite  out  of 

breath ^tbis  ion  of  a  whore  has  got  your  necklace, 

that's  all. 

Cla,  My  necklace? 

Gripe,  That  birdlime  ther#— -stple  iL 
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CUt.  Inposftible! 

Brass.  Madam,  yoa  Me  master's  a  Utile ^toiielied, 

that's  all.    Twent}  oonces  of  blood  let  loose,  would 
set  all  right  again. 

Gripe.  Here,  call  a  oonstaUe  presently.  Neighbour 
Monejirap,  joa'II  commit  biiB. 

Brass,  D'ye  bear?  d'ye  hear?  See  bow  wild  be  looks : 
how  his  eyes  roll  in  bis  head :  tie  him  down,  or  he'll 
do  some  mischief  or  other. 

Gripe.  Let  me  come  at  him. 

Cla.  Hold: pr'ythee,  my  dear,  redaoe  things  to  a 

little  temperance,  and  let  as  coolly  into  the  secret  of 
this  disagreeable  rapture. 

Gripe.  Well,  then,  without  passion :  why,  yoo  must 
know  (but  I'll  have  him  hanged),  yoa  most  know  that 
he  came  to  Mr.  Clip,  to  Mr.  Clip  the  dog  did — ^witk  a 
necklace  to  sell ;  so  Mr.  Clip  having  notice  before  that 
(can  you  deny  this,  sirrah?)  you  liad  lost  yours,  brings 
it  me.  Look  at  it  here ;  do  you  know  it  again  ?  Ay, 
yon  traitor !  [To  Brtus. 

Brass.  He  makes  me  mad.    Here's  an  appearance  pt  . 
something  now  to  the  company,  and  yet  nothing  in*t 
in  the  bottom. 

IClarissa  and  Flippanta  view  the  Necklace  aside. 

Flip.  11s  it,  faith ;  here's  some  mystery  in  this,  we 
must  look  about  as.  [Aside  to  Clarissa, 

Cla.  The  safest  way  is  point  blank,  to  disown  the 
necklace.  [Aside  to  Flippanta, 

Flip.  Right ;  stick  to  that.  [Aside  to  Clarissa, 

Gnpe.  Well,  madam,  do  yon  know  your  old  ao-' 
qnaintance,  ha  r 

Cla.  Why  Irnly,  my  dear,  though  (as  yoo  nmy  all 
ima^oe)  1  should  be  very  glad  to  recover  so  valuable 
a  thing  as  my  necklace,  yet  1  most  be  just  to  all  the 
world ;  this  necklace  is  uot  mine. 

FUp.  No,  that's  not  my  lady's  neoklaee. 

Brass,  Huzasa Mr.  Jostjoe»  I  demand  my  neck- 
lace, and  satiiifacliou  of  him. 

Gripe.  I'll  die  before  I  part  wilii  it:  Til  keep  it, and 
have  him  hanged.  i 
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da,  Bot  be  ft  little  oalai,.iii^  desr ;  do,  my  bird,  and 
then  tboii'll  be  able  to  iadge  nghtlj  of  things. 

Qripe.  O  good  lack  f  O  good  lack ! 
.  Cla,  No,  but  don't  give  waj  to  fury  and  interest 
both,  either  of  them  are  pasriont  strong  enough  to  lead 
a  wise  man  out  of  the  way.  The  necklace  not  beink 
really  mine,  give  it  the  man  again^  and  come  and  drink 
a  dish  of  tea. 

Brass,  Ay,  madam  says  right 
^Gripe,  Oons,  if  yon  with  your  addle  head  don't 
know  yoor  own  jewels,  I  with  my  solid  one  do ;  and 
if  I  part  with  it,  may  famine  be  my  porticm. 

Cla,  Bot  don't  swear  and  carse  thyself  at  ibis  fearful 
rate,  don't,  my  dove;  be  temperate  in  yoar  words  and 
JQSt  in  all  your  actions,  'twill  bring  a  blessing  upon 
yoo  and  yoar  family. 

Or^.  Bring  thunder  and  lightning  upon  me  and  my 
family,  if  I  part  with  my  necklace. 

Cla,  Why,  you'll  have  the  lightning  burn  your  honse 
about  your  ears,  my  dear,  if  you  go  on  in  these  prsc- 
tices. 

Mm.  A  most  excellent  woman  this!  lAside. 

Enter  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Gripe,  I'll  keep  my  necklace. 

BroM.  Will  yoo  so^  Then  here  comes  one  has  a 
title  to  it,  if  I  han't.-^Let  Dick  bring  himself  off  with 
her  as  he  can.  Mrs.  Amlet  you  are  come  in  a  very  good 
time;,  you* lost  a  necklace  t'other  day,  and  who  do  you 
think  has  got  iti 

Mrs.  A.  Marry,  that  I  know  not,  I  wish  I  did. 

Brass,  Why  then  here's  Mr.  Ckipe  has  it,  and  swears 
'tis  his  wife's. 

Gripe,  And  so  I  do,  sirrahr— ^^look  here,  mistress, 
do  yoo  pretend  this  is  yours  P 

Mrs,  A,  Not  for  the  round  world,  I  would  not  say  it ; 
I  only  kept  it  to  do  madam  a  small  courtesy ,  that's  all. 

Cla,  Ah,  Plippanta,  all  will  out  now. 

[Aside  to  FUppanta, 

Gripe*  Coortesyl  whatooorlesyr 
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Mn.  A.  A  little  monej  only  that  nuulani  had  praaent 
need  of ;  please  to  pay  me  that  and  I  demand  no  more. 

Brau,  So,  here'g  fresb  game;  I  have  started  a  new 
lore,  1  find.  [Atide. 

Gripe.  How,  forsooth,  is  this  true?        {To  Clariiteu 

Cla.  Yoo  are  in  a  hnmour  at  present,  love,  to  beliere 
any  thing,  so  I  won't  tahe  the  pains  to  contradict  it. 

Brass.  This  damn*d  necklace  will  spoil  all  onr  affairs; 
this  is  Dick's  luck  again.  \ Aside. 

Gripe.  Are  yon  not  ashamed  of  these  waysP  Do  yon 
dee  how  yon  are  exposed  before  your  best  friends  here  f 
Don't  you  blush  at  il^ 

Cla.  1  do  blush,  my  dear,  but  'tis  for  you,  that  here 
it  should  appear  to  the  world,  you  keep  me  so  bare  of 
money,  I'm  forc'd  to  pawn  my  jewels. 

Gripe.  Impudent  housewife ! 

[Rowtng:  his  Hand  to  strilce  her. 

Cla.  Softly,  chicken ;  you  might  have  prevented  all 
this,  by  giving  me  the  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
yon  sent  to  Anminta  e'en  now. 

Brass.  You  see,  sir,  I  delivered  your  note:  how  I 
have  been  abused  to-day ! 

Gripe.  I'm  betrayd— Jades  on  both  sides,  I  see  that. 

(Aside. 
,  ,  hear? 

Have  you  taken  a  present  of  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds?  Pray  what  were  you  to  return  for  these' 
pounds,  madam,  ha  ? 

Artf.  Nothing,  my  dear,  I  only  took  them  to  reim- 
burse yoo  of  a^ol  the  same  sum  you  sent  to  Clarissa. 

Mm.  Hum,  hum,  hnm. 

Gripe.  How,  gentlewoman,  did  you  receive  money 
from  him? 

Cla.  O,  my  dear, 'twas  only  in  jest;  I  knew  yott*d 
give  it  again  to  his  wife. 

Mrs.  A.  But  amongst  all  this  bostle,  1  don't  liear  a 
word  of  my  hundred  pounds.  Is  it  madam  will  pay 
we,  or  roaftter  ? 

^ipe.  I  piiy !  The  devil  shall  pay. 

Cla.   iMok  you,  my  dear,  malioe  apart,  pay  Mrs. 
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Amlet  lier  mooej,  and  I'll  forgive  joa  the  wronf  jou 
intended  my  bed  with  Araminta:  am  not  I  agooa  wife, 
nowP 

Gripe.  I  bunt  with  rage,  and  will  get  rid  of  this 
DOOM,  ihoogh  I  tack  myself  ap  in  another. 

Mon.  Nay,  pray  e'en  tack  me  up  with  yon. 

[£xettnt  Moneytrop  and  Gripe. 

Cia.Jra.  B'y,  dearies. 

Enter  Dick. 

Cor.  Look,  look,  FUppanta,  here's  the  colonel  come 
allauL 

Dick.  Ladies,  I  ask  yoar  pardon,  I  have  stayed  so 
long,  bat 

Mrs.  A.  Ah,  rogae's  fiioe,  have  I  got  thee,  old  good- 
for-naught?  Sirrah,  sirrah,  do  yon  think  to  amuse  me 
with  vonr  marriages,  and  yoar  great  fortunes  P  Thoa 
hast  played  me  a  rare  prank,  by  my  conscience.  Why, 
yon  ungracious  rascal,  what  do  yon  think  will  be  the 
end  of  all  this?  Now,  heaven  forgive  me,  but  1  have  a 
great  mind  to  hang  thee  for'L 

Cor.  She  talks  to  him  very  familiarly,  Flippanta. 

Flip.  So  methinks,  by  my  faith. 

Bnus.  Now  the  rogue's  star  is  making  an  end  of  him. 

[Aside. 

Dick.  What  shall  1  do  witli  her?  [Aside. 

Mrs,  A.  Do  but  look  at  him,  my  dames,  he  nas  the 
countenance  of  a  cherubim,  but  he's  a  rogue  in  his  heart. 

Cla.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  Mrs.  Amlet? 

Mrs.  A.  The  meaning,  good  lack?  Why  this  all-to- 
be-powdered  rascal  here,  is  my  son,  an't  please  you. 
Ha,  Graceless!  now  Til  make  yon  own  your  mother, 
Termin. 

Cla,  What,  the  colonel  vonr  son? 

Mrs.  A,  Tis  Dick,  madam,  that  ro^ie  Dick,  I  have 
so  often  told  yoa  of  with  tears  trickling  down  my  old 


Ara,  The  woman's  mad,  it  can  never  be. 
Mrs.  A,  Speak,  rogue,  am  1  not  thy  mother,  ha?  Did 
I  not  bring  thee  forth,  say  then? 
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Dick,  What  will  joa  kare  me  say?  You  had  a  mind 
to  ruin  me,  and  jou  have  doneH;  wuotd  yoa  do  any 


Cla.  Then,  Mr,  joo  are  son  to  g:ood  Mrs.  Amiet? 

Ara.  And  have  had  the  assnranoe  to  put  upon  us  all 
this  while! 

Flip.  And  the  confidence  to  think  of  marryinji^  Co- 
rinna. 

Brass,  And  the  impudence  to  hire  me  for  joar  ser- 
vant, who  am  as  well  bom  as  vonrself. 

CUt.  indeed  I  think  he  should  be  corrected. 

Ara.  Indeed  I  think  be  deserves  to  be  cudgelled. 

Flip.  Indeed  1  think  he  mi^ht  be  pnmp'd. 

Brass.  Indeed  1  think  he  will  be  bang'd. 

Mrs.  A.  Good  lack-a-day,  ^ood  lack-a-daj!  there*s 
no  need  to  be  so  smart  upon  him  neither :  if  be  is  not 
a  gentleman,  he's  a  gentleman's  fellow.  Come  httber, 
Dick,  tliey  shan't  run  thee  down,  neither;  cock  up  tkj 
hat,  Dick,  and  tell  them,  though  Mrs.  Amiet  is  thy 
mother,  she  can  make  thee  amends  with  ten  thousand 
good  pounds,  to  buj  thee  some  lands,  and  build  thee  a 
house  in  the  midst  on'L 

Omnes.  How? 

Cla.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  Mrs.  AmIet.' 

Mrs.  A.  Yes,  fc^rsooth,  though  I  should  lose  the 
hundred  yon  pawn'd  your  necklace  for.  Tell  'em  of 
that,  Dick. 

Cor.  Look  you,  Plippanta,  I  can  bold  no  longer,  and 
I  hate  to  see  the  yood^  man  abused.  And  so,  sir,  if 
yoq  please,  Fin  your  Iriend  and  servant,  and  what's 
mine  is  vours ;  and  when  our  estates  are  put  together, 
I  don't  doubt  but  we  shall  do  as  well  as  the  best  of  'em. 
Dick,  Say'st  thou  so,  my  little  qneen?  Why  tlien,  if 
dear  mother  will  give  us  her  blessing,  the  parson  sitell 
give  us  a  tack.  We'll  get  her  a  score  of  graod-diil- 
dren,  and  a  merry  house  we'll  make  her. 

[They  kneel  to  Mrs.  Amlet. 

Mrs.  A.  Ah! ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  the  pretty  pair,  the 

pretty  pair!  rise,  my  chickens,  risej  rise  and  face  the 
proudest  of  them.  And  if  madam  does  not  deign  to 
give  her  consent,  a  fig  for  her,  Dick— Why,  bow  now  ? 


SCBWR  «.  THE  CONFEDERACY.  8:? 

Cla,  Pray,  Mrs.  Amlet,  don*!  be  in  a  panmon,  the 
j^irl  is  mj  husband's  girl,  and  if  yoa  can  have  his  con-, 
sent,  npon  my  word  yo.o  shall  have  minfe,  for  anj  thing 
belongs  to  him. 

Flip,  Then  airs  peace  again ;  bnt  we  have  been  more 
lucky  than  wise. 

Ara.  And  I  suppose  for  us,  Clarissa,  we  are  to  go  on 
with  our  dears  as  we  used  to  do  ? 

Cla.  Just  in  the  same  tract;  for  this  late  treaty  of 
agreement  with  'eni  was  so  nnnatural,  you  see  it  could 
not  hold.'  But  'tis  just  as  well  with  us  as  if  it  had. 
Wd!,'tis  a  strange  fate,  good  folks ;  but  while  you  live 
every  thing  gets  well  Dut  of  a  broil  bat  a  husband. 

Flip.  From  this  example  let  each  wedded  pair, 

That  would  the  solid  joys  of  wedlock  share, 

Avoid  the  trifling  follies  of  the  town. 

Where  no  substantial  joys  were  ever  known ; 

And  hold,  as  the  most  certain  joys  of  life. 

An  honest  husband,  and  a  virtuous  wife.      [Exeunt 


EPILOGUE. 

I've  heard  wise  men  in  politics  lay  down  *! 

What  feats  by  little  England  might  be  done,  > 

Were  all  agreed,  and  all  would  act  as  one.  3 

Ye  wives  a  asefnl  hint  from  this  might  take,  f 

Hie  heavj,  old,  despotic  kingdom  snake,  S- 

And  make  jonr  matrimonial  monsieur's  onake.  3 

Our  heads  are  feeble,  and  we're  cramp'd  by  laws; 
Oar  handit  are  weak,  and  not  too  strong  oor  cause : 
Yet  would  these  heads  and  hands,  such  as  they  are,  y 
In  firm  confed'racy  resolve  on  war,  > 

You'd  find  your  tyrants what  I've  found  my  dear,  j 

Wliat  only  two  united  can  produce, 
You'to  seen  to-night  a  sample  for  vour  use : 
Single,  we  found  we  nothing  ooald  obtain; 

We  join  our  force and  we  subdu'd  our  men. 

Believe  me  (my  dear  sex^,  they  are  not  brave ; 

Try  each  your  man,  you'll  quickly  find  your  slave. 

I  know  they'll  make  campaigns,  nsk  blood  and  life; 

But  this  is  a  more  terrifying  strife: 

They'll  stand  a  shot  who'll  tremble  at  a  wife. 

Beat  then  your  drams,  and  your  shrill  trompetssound. 

Let  all  your  visits  of  your  feats  resound. 

And  deeds  of  war  in  cups  of  tea  go  round : 

The  stars  are  with  you,  fate  is  in  yoar  hand. 

In  twelve  months  time  you've  vanquish'd  half  the  land ; 

Be  wise,  and  keep  them  under  good  command. 

This  year  will  to  vour  glory  long  be  known. 

And  deathless  ballads  hand  your  triumphs  down ; 

Your  late  achievements  ever  will  remain ;  ^ 

For  though  yoo  cannot  boast  of  many  slain,  > 

Your  pris'ners  show  you've  made  a  brave  campaign.  3 


C.  Whitllngtiam,  Printer,  Chlswick. 


THE 

CONSCIOUS  LOVERS. 

BY  SIR  RICHARD  STEELE. 


CORRECTLY  GIVEN,  FROM  COPIES  USED  IN  THE  THEATRES, 
BY 

THOMAS  DIBDIN, 

OF  THE  THEATRE  ROYAL,  DRURY  LANE. 
Author  of  several  Dram<Uie  Pieces,  4-c. 


Ptinten  at  tliie  €%ifiitiUk  ]Pte00, 

BY  C.  WHITTINGHAM; 

FOR  WHITTINGHAM  AND  ARLISS»  PATERNOSTbK 

ROW,  ION  DON. 

1816. 


THE  nONSCIOUS  LOVERS 

Is  in  some  degree  foouded  on  the  Andria  of  Te- 
rence; and  was  first  acted  at  Dmry  Lane  in 
l?tl.  This  comedy  has  always  experienced  great 
applanse  when  acted ;  bat  the  general  effect  of  it 
has  been  rather  too  sentimental  to  allow  of  its 
being  very  often  represented.  It  is  no  mean  com- 
pliment to  a  play,  and  certainly  a  very  nnnsnal 
one,  to  say,  that  it  is  mnch  more  effective  in  the 
closet  than  on  the  stage.  The  arguments  against 
daelling,  in  the  fourth  act,  do  credit  to  the  author's 
head  and  heart,  as  does  indeed  the  whole  of  this 
elegant  production. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN  BT  MR.  WfiLSTBD. 

To  win  joor  hearts,  and  to  secare  joar  praise, 
The  comic  wrilers  strive  by  various  wa js ; 
By  subtle  stretaj^ms  they  act  their  game. 
And  leave  untry'd  no  avenue  to  fame. 
One  writes  the  spouse  a  beating  from  his  ^fe, 
And  says  each  stroke  was  copy'd  from  the  life; 
Some  fix  all  wit  and  humour  in  grimace, 
And  make  a  livelihood  of  Pinkey's  face; 
Here  one  gay  show  and  costly  habit  tries, 
Confiding  to  the  judgment  of  your  eyes; 
Another  smuts  his  scene  (a  cunning  shaver). 
Sure  of  the  rakes'  and  of  the  wendies'  favour. 
Oft  have  these  arts  (irevail'd,  and  one  may  guess. 
If  practis*d  o'er  again,  would  find  success; 
But  the  bold  sage,  the  poet  of  to-iiight. 
By  new  and  desp'rale  mles  resolv'd  to  write ; 
Fain  would  he  give  more  just  applauses  rise. 
And  please  by  wit  that  scorns  the  aids  of  vice^ 
The  praise  he  seeks  from  worthier  motives  spnngs, 
Such  praise  as  praise  to  those  that  give  it  bnngs. 

Your  aid  most  humbly  sought  then,  Britons,  lend, 
And  Itb'ral  mirth,  like  lib'ral  men,  defend ; 
No  more  let  ribaldry,  with  licence  writ; 
Usurp  the  name  of  eloquence  ur  wit; 
No  more  let  lawless  farce  uncensor'd  go. 
The  lewd  doll  gleanings  of  a  Smithfietd  show ; 
Tis  yours  with  breeding  to  refine  the  age; 
To  chasten  wit,  and  moralize  the  stage. 

Ye  modest,  wise,  and  good!  ye  fair!  ye  brave! 
To-night  the  champion  of  your  virtues  save ; 
Redeem  from  loiig  contempt  the  comic  name, 
And  judge  polite^ibr  your  country's  fame. 
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ACrP  THB  FIRST. 


SCBNB  L    Sir  John  Bsvxl's  Houie. 
Enter  Sir  John  Bevil  and  Hcthpbret. 

Sir  J.  Have  too  ordered  Ibftt  I  shoaUl  not  be  iii- 
terropted  while  I  am  dressioji^P 

Hum.  Yes,  sir;  1  believ'd  jro«  bad  soiBething  of 
moment  to  say  to  oie. 

Sir  J.  I'll  tell  thee  then;  In  the  first  place,  this  wed- 
ding of  ray  son's  in  all  probability — sbnt  tbe  doer— will 
neirer  be  at  all. 

Hum.  How,  dir!  not  be  at  all?  For  what  reason  is  it 
(Hirried  on  in  appearance? 

Sir  J.  Honest  Hnmpbrey,  bave  |Nitienoe,  and  Vll  tell 
thee  all  in  order.  1  have  myself,  in  some  part  of  my 
life  lived  indeed  with  freedom,  hot  I  hope  without  re- 
proach :  now  1  thought  liberty  wonM  be  as  Httle  inju- 
rious to  my  son ;  thereforci  as  soon  as  he  grew  towwds 
man,  I  indulg*d  him  in  liTing  after  his  own  manner.  I 
know  not  how  otherwise  to  judge  of  lus  inclination ; 
for  what  can  be  concluded  from  a  behavioor  under  re- 
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itraiot  fiml  fear  P  But  what  oharms  me  above  all  expres- 
sion is,  that  mj  son  has  never,  in  the  least  action,  the 
most  distant  hint  or  word,  valaed  himself  open  that 
great  estate  of  his  mother's,  which,  according  to  oor 
marriage  settlement,  he  has  bad  ever  since  he  came  to 
age. 

Hum,  No,  sir;  on  the  contrary  he  seems  afraid  of 
appearing  to  eojoy  ft  before  yon  or  any  belonging  to 
you.  He  is  as  dependent  and  resigned  to  yonr  will  as 
if  he  liad  not  a  farthing  but  what  must  come  from  yonr 
immediate  bounty.  You  Imve  ever  acted  like  a  got>d 
and  generous  father,  and  he  like  an  obedient  and  grate- 
ful son. 

Sir  J.  To  be  short,  Humphrey,  his  reputation  was  so 
fair  in  the  world,  that  old  Sealand,  the  great  India  mer- 
chant, has  oiTered  his  only  daughter,  and  sole  heiress  to 
that  vast  estate  of  his,  as  a  wife  for  him.  You  may  be 
sure  I  made  no  difficulties;  the  match  was  agreed  on, 
and  this  verv  dajr  named  for  the  wedding. 

Hum.  What  hinders  the  proceeding? 

Sir  J.  Don't  interrupt  me.  You  know  I  was,  last 
Thursday,  at  the  masquerade ;  my  son,  you  may  remem- 
ber, soon  found  us  out.  He  knew  his  grandfather's 
habit,  which  I  then  wore;  and  though  it  was  in  the 
mode  of  the  last  age,  yet  the  maskers,  you  know,  foU 
lowed  us  as  if  we  had  been  the  most  monstruns  figures 
in  that  whole  assembly. 

Hum.  I  remember  indeed  a  young  man  of  (juality,  in 
the  habit  of  a  clown,  that  was  particularly  troublesome. 

Sir  J.  Right;  he  was  too  much  what  he  seemed  to 
be.  You  remem ber  how  impertinently  he  followed  and 
teased  us,  and  would  know  who  we  were. 

Hum.  I  know  he  has  a  mind  to  come  into  that  purti- 
ooJar,  [Aside» 

Sir  J.  Ay,  he  followed  us  till  the  genlleroair,  who  led 
tlie  lady  In  the  Indian  mantle,  presented  that  gay  crea- 
ture to  the  rustic,  and  bid  him  (like  Cymon  in  thefable^ 
grow  polite,  by  falling  in  love,  and  let  tiiat  worthy  old 
eentleman  alone,  meaning  me.  The  down  waa  not  re- 
tbrm'd,  Jbut  rudely  persisted,  and  offered  tp  force  of 
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my  mask :  with  that  the  genUeinan,  throwioi^  off  his 
own,  appeared  to  be  m j  son ;  and  in  bis  oonoern  for 
me,  tore  off  that  of  the  nobleman.  At  this  they  seised 
each  other,  the  company  called  the  f^oards,  and  in  the 
surprise  the  lady,  swooned  away ;  npon  which  my  son 
quitted  his  adversary,  and  had  now  no  dare  but  of  the 
lady ;  when,  raiainff  her  in  his  arms,  *' Art  thou  gone," 
cried  he,  **  for  ever? — Forbid  it,  heaven  !** — She  revives 
at  his  known  voice,  and  with  the  most  familiar,  though 
modest,  gesture  hangs  in  safety  over  his  shoulders, 
weeping ;  but  wept  as  in  the  arms  of  one  before  whom 
she  could  give  herself  a  loose,  were  she  not  under  ob- 
servation. While  she  hides  her  face  in  his  neek,  he 
carefully  conveys  her  from  the  company. 

Hum.  I  have  observed  this  accident  has  dwelt  npon 
yoa  very  strongly. 

Sir  J.  Her  uncommon  air,  her  noble  modesty,  the 
dignity  of  her  person,  and  the  occasion  itself,  drew  the 
whole  assembly  together;  and  1  soon  heard  it  bnzsed 
about  she  was  the  adopted  daughter  of  a  famous  sea 
officer,  who  had  servM  in  France.  Now  this  unex- 
pected and  public  discovery  of  my  son's  so  deep  con- 
cern for  her 

Hum.  Was  what,  I  suppose,  aiarm'd  Mr.  Sealand,  in 
behalf  of  his  daughter,  to  break  off  the  match. 

Sir  J.  You  are  right:  he  came  to  me  yesterday, 
and  said  he  thought  himself  disengaged  from  the  bar* 
gain,  being  credibly  informed  my  son  was  already  mar- 
ried, or  worse,  to  the  lady  at  the  masquerade.  I  palli- 
ated matters,  and  insisted  on  our  agreement ;  but  we 
parted  with  little  less  than  a  direct  breach  between  us. 

Hum.  Well,  sir,  and  what  notice  have  yon  taken  of 
all  this  to  my  young  master? 

Sir  J.  That's  what  I  wanted  to  debate  with  you.  I 
have  said  nothing  to  him  yet  But  lookye,  Humphrey, 
if  there  is  so  much  in  this  amour  of  his,  that  he  denies 
upon  my  summons  to  marry,  1  have  cause  enough  to 
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!•  take  my  BeMvrai.  Id  tbe  mMR  tine,  I  woeld  hare 
yoa  find  oab  bow  far  thai  rogue,  h»  maa,  is  tet  iato  his 
aeecet :  he,  I  knew,  will  play  tricks  as  nraeh  lo  otimb 
me  as  to  serve  his  onster. 

if  urn.  Why  do  yoo  think  so  of  him,  sir?  I  believe 
he  is  no  worse  iiuM  I  was  for  yoo  at  your  sen's  age. 

Sir  J,  I  aee  it  in  the  rascal's  looks.  BatlhwredweH 
on  these  things  too  long :  Til  go  to  my  son  immediately ; 
and  while  Vm  gone,  yonr  part  is  to  eonvinee  tis  rognCf 
Tom,  that  I  am  in  earnest.    Fll  leave  him  to  yon. 

[£stt. 

Hmn.  Well,  Ihengh  this  fiitlier  and  son  live  as  well 
l0|j;ether  as  possiUe,  yel  their  fear  of  giWng  each  other 
pain  is  attended  with  constant,  nmtoal  nneasinem.  I 
am  snre  I  have  enoagh  le  do  to  he  honest,  and  yet  keep 
well  with  them  both;  hot  they  know  1  love 'em,  and 
that  makes  the  tasks  lem  painfal  however. — Oh,  here's 
the  prince  of  poor  o^ofmibs,  the  representative  of  all 

the  better  fed  than  tonght Ho,  ho,  Tom}  whither 

so  gay  and  so  airy  this  morning? 

£nt«r  Tom,  nti^nig. 

Tom,  Sir,  we  servants  of  single  gentlemen  are  ano- 
ther kind  of  people  tlwn  yon  domestic, ordinary  dradges, 
that  do  bosiness ;  we  are  raised  above  yon :  the  f^ea- 
sores  of  board  wages,  tavern  dinners,  and  many  a  etear 
gain— vails,  alas !  yoo  never  heard  or  dreamt  of. 

Huwu  Then  hast  foUies  and  vices  enongh  for  a  man 
of  ten  thonsand  a  year,  though  it  is  bnt  as  t'other  day 
that  I  sent  fory4>n  to  town  to  put  yon  into  Mr.  Sealand*s 
fiunUy,  that  you  might  learn  a  little  before  I  |>at  yon  lo 
my  yooag  master,  who  is  too  gentle  for  training  such  a 
rude  thing  m  yoa  were  into  proper  ehedience.  Yon 
then  pulled  off  voar  hat  to  every  one  yoo  met  in  the 
street,  like  a  baskfol,  great,  awkward  onb  as  you  were. 
Bnt  yonr  great  oaken  cadgel,  when  yoo  were  a  booby, 
became  yon  much  better  than  that  danrling  stick  at 
your  button,  now  you  are  a  fop,  that%  fit  for  nothing 
except  It  hangs  there  to  he  ready  for  yonr  master's  hand 
whan  yon  are  impertinent. 
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Tom,  Uncle  Homphrej,  yoa  know  mj  BMter  soonw 
to  stnke  kk  iervanU.  Yoa  talk  u  if  the  world  wu 
BOW  jait  at  it  wm  wfaeo  my  oM  master  and  yoo  were 
is  yoar  youth ;  when  yoa  went  to  dimier  t>eoaoae  it 
was  so  moch  o'clock ;  when  the  great  blow  was  giren 
in  the  hall  at  the  pautry  door>  a«d  all  the  ftmily  came 
oat  of  their  holes,  in  such  strange  dresses  and  fomal 
fkees  as  you  see  in  the  pietores  in  o«r  long  gallery  in 
the  country. 

Hiun,  Why,  yoa  wild  rogoe! 

Tim.  Yoo  coald  not  fall  to  yoor  dinner  till  a  formal 
fellow,  in  a  blaek  gown,  said  sc»mething  over  the  swat ; 
as  if  the  cook  hail  not  made  it  leady  enoogh. 

Uttrn,  Sirrah,  who  do  yoa  prate  after — despising  meii 
of  sacred  oharaoiers?  I  hope  yoa  never  heard  my  yoan^ 
master  talk  so  like  a  ptofligate? 

Tem.  Sir,  I  lay  yoa  pat  apoa  me,  when  I  irat  eame 
to  town,  aboot  being  orderly,  and  the  doctrine  of  wear- 
ing shams  to  make  linen  last  elean  a  fortnight,  keeping 
ray  c^thes  fresh,  and  wearing  a  froek  within  doors. 

Hwn.  Sirrah,  I  gave  yon  ttHise  lessons  beoaase  I  sup- 
posed at  that  time  yoor  master  and  yoa  might  have 
dined  at  home  every  day,  and  cost  yoa  nothing;  then 
yoo  might  have  made  a  good  fiunily  servant :  bat  the 
gang  yoa  have  frequented  since  at  chocoiate^oses 
and  taverns,  in  a  oontinaal  round  of  noise  and  extrava- 


Tom.  I  don't  know  what  yoo  heavy  UMOsUes  call  noise 
and  extravagance ;  but  we  gentlemen  who  are  well  fed 
and  cat  a  igore,  sir,  think  it  a  fine  life,  and  that  we 
must  be  very  pretty  fellows  who  are  kept  only  to  be 
looked  at. 

Hum.  Very  well,  sir,  I  hope  the  iisshion  of  being 
lewd  and  extravagant,  despising  of  decency  and  order, 
is  almost  at  an  end,  since  it  is  arrived  at  perspna  of  your 
qtoality. 

Tom.  Master  Humphrey,  ha,  ha{  yoa  were  an  un- 
happy lad  to  be  sent  up  to  town  in  such  queer  days  as 
you  were.  Why  now,  sir,  the  kuskeya  are  the  men  of 
pleasure  of  the  age,  tbe  top  gamesters;  and  many  a 
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kced  ooAt  abonl  Inwn  have  had  their  education  in  our 
partj-ooloured  regiment  We  are  false  lovers,  hkwe  a 
taste  of  music,  poetry,  billet-doax,  dress,  politics,  rain 
damsels ;  and  when  we  are  weary  of  this  lewd  town, 
and  have  a  mind  to  take  ap,  whip  into  oor  masters' 
wigs,  and  marry  fortooes. 

Hum,  Hey-<myl 

Trnn.  Nay,  sir,  oar  order  is  oarried  np  to  the  hi^^heat 
dignities  and  distinctions:  step  bat  into  the  Painted 
Cbarober,  and  by  oor  titles  yoo^d  take  as  all  for  men 
of  qaality;  then  again,  come  down  to  the  Court  of 
Reqnesls,  and  voa  shall  see  as  all  lading  oor  broken 
lieads  together  tor  the  good  of  the  nation ;  and  thoajfh 
we  never  carry  a  question  neraine  oontradicente,  yet 
this  1  can  say  with  a  safe  conscience  ^aad  1  wish  everj 
gentleman  of  oor  cloth  coald  lay  his  hand  upon  bis 
heart  and  say  the  same),  that  I  never  took  so  mach 
as  a  single  mng  of  beer  for  my  vote  in  all  my  life. 

Hum.  Sirrah,  there  is  no  endoring  yoor  extrava- 
gance; I'll  hear  you  prate  no  longer:  I  wanted  to  see 
3'oa  to  inquire  how  things  go  with  your  master,  as  far 
as  yoo  understand  tliem.  I  suppose  he  knows  he  is  to 
be  married  to-day  ? 

Tom.  Ay,  sir,  he  knows  it,  and  is  dressed  as  gay  as 
tlie  sun;  but  between  you  and  1,  my  dear!  he  mis  a 
very  heavy  heart  under  all  that  gaietv.  As  soon  as  he 
was  dressed  I  retired,  but  overheard  him  sigh  in  the 
most  hieavy  manner.  He  walked  thoughtfully  to  and 
fro  in  the  room,  then  went  into  his  closet:  when  he 
came  out  he  gave  me  this  for  his  mistress,  whose  maid 
you  know~-— 

Hum.  In  passionately  fond  of  vour  fine  ptnon. 

Tom.  The  poor  fool  is  so  tender,  and  loves  to  heat 
me  talk  of  the  world,  and  the  plays,  operas,  and  ridot- 
toes,  for  the  winter;  the  Farks  and  Bellsiae  for  ooi 
summer  diversions;  and, *< Lard !"  says  she,  "yoa  art 
so  wild,  but  you  have  a  world  of  humour." 

Hum,  Coxcomb  I  Well,  but  why  dont  vou  ron  will 
^S  ?  ""•**'^*  '•***^  *^  **"•  Lncinda,  as  he  Ofder»c 
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Tom.  Becante  Mrs.  Looinda  is  not  ao  easily  come  at 
as  vou  tbink  for. 

Hum.  Not  easily  oome  at?  Why,  sir,  are  not  her 
father  and  my  old  master  agreed  that  she  and  Mr. 
Bevil  are  to  be  one  flesh  before  to-morrow  morning  P 

Tom.  It's  no  matter  for  that :  her  mother,  it  leems, 
Mrs.  Sealand,  has  not  aftreed  to  it;  and  you  must  know, 
Mr.  Homphrey,  that  in  that  family  the  grey  mare  is  the 
better  horse. 

Bum,  What  dost  thoa  mean  ? 

Tom,  In  one  word,  Mrs.  Sealand  pretends  to  have  a 
will  of  her  own,  and  haa  provided  a  relation  of  hera, 
a  stiff-starohed  philosopher,  and  a  wise  fool,  for  her 
daughter;  for  which  reason,  for  thetie  ten  days  past,  she 
has  suffered  no  message  or  letter  from  my  master  to 
come  near  her. 

Hum,  And  where  had  ynu  this  intelligence  ? 

Tom.  From  a  foolish  fond  soul,  that  can  keep  nolbin|f 
from  me;  one  that  will,  deliver  this  letter  too,  if  she  is 
rightly  managed. 

ifum.  What,  her  preU^jf  handmaid,  Mrs.  Pbiilis? 

Tom,  Bveo  she,  sir.  This  is  the  very  hour,  you  know, 
she  usually  comes  hither,  under  a  pretence  of  a  visit  to 
our  housekeeper  forsooth,  but  in  reality  to  have  a 
glance  at 

Hum.  Your  sweet  face,  I  warrant  you. 

Tom.  Nothing  else  in  nature.  You  must  know  I 
love  to  fret  and  play  with  the  little  wauton. 

Hum.  Play  with  the  little  wanton!  What  will  this 
world  come  to? 

Tom,  1  met  her  this  morning  in  a  new  manleau  and 
petticoat,  not  a  bit  the  worse  for  her  lady's  wearing, 
and  she  has  always  new  thoughts  and  new  airs  with 
.  new  clothes ;  then  she  never  fails  to  steal  some  glance 
or  gesture  from  every  visitant  at  their  house,  and  is 
indeed  the  whole  town  of  coquettes  at  second-hand. 
But  here  she  comes;  in  one  motion  she  speaks  and 
describes  herself  better  than  all  the  words  in  the  world 
.cau. 

Hum.  Then  1  hope,  d<>4ir  sir!  when  your  own  affair 
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18  ov«r,  joa  wiU  )be  ao  good  as  to  Ibiad  your  muter's 
willi  her. 

Tom.  Dear  Haiii|>1ire.T !  yoa  know  my  Mwler  u  my 
friend ;  *nd  thoie  are  people  I  never  forget. 

Hum,  Saueineas  ilMu!  bat  I'll  leave  you  to  do  yonr 
bertforhim.  [^^t. 

Enter  Phjllis. 

PkU,  Oh,  Mr.  Tfaomw, »  Mrs.  Sv^ariEey  «t  bone? 
Lard !  one  is  almost  ashamed  to  pass  aloi>g  the  streeCa. 
The  town  is  qnite  empty,  and  nobody  of  fashion  M  in 
it ;  and  the  ordinary  people  do  so  atire  to  see  any 
tbinjc  dre«s*d  like  a  woman  of  eondition  pass  by. 
Alas!  alas!  it  is  a  sad  thing  to  walk;  Oh,  fortune, 
fortone! 

Tom,  What!  a  sad  thinfc  to  walk?  Why,  madam 
Phil  lis,  do  yen  wish  yourself  lame? 

PkU.  No,  Mr.  Thomas ;  but  I  wish  I  were  generally 
carried  in  a  ooaeh  or  a  ohair,  and  of  a  foHnne  neither 
to  stand  nor  p^,  bat  to  totter  or  slide,  to  be  short- 
sighted or  sUre,  to  fleer  in  tlie  face,  to  look  distant, 
to  observe,  to  overlook,  yet  all  beoome  me;  and  if  I 
was  rich  1  could  twire  and  loll  as  well  as  the  best  of 
them.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom !  is  it  net  a  pity  that  yoa  should 
be  so  great  a  coxcomb,  and  I  so  great  a  eoqaette,  and 
yet  be  snob  poor  devils  as  we  are? 

Tom.  Mrs.  Pbiliis,  I  am  yonr  honble  servant  for 
that 

PhiL  Yes,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  know  how  mnch  yon  are 
my  bumble  servant,  and  know  what  you  said  to  Mrs. 
Judy,  upon  seeing  her  in  one  of  her  lady's  cast  man- 
teaus^that  any  one  would  haipe  thought  her  the  lady, 
and  ihat  she  had  ordered  the  other  to  wear  it  till  it  sat 
easy  (for  now  only  it  was  becoming) ;  to  my  lady  it  waa 
only  a  covering,  to  Mm  Judy  it  was  a  habit*  Tbia 
yoa  said  after  somebody  or  olher.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom ! 
thon  art  as  false  and  as  base  as  the  best  gentleman  of 
them  all :  hot  yon,  wwlch !  talk  to  me  no  more  on  the 
old  odioos  subject :  don*t,  I  say. 

Tom,  I  know  not  how  to  resist  yonr  commands, 
"wdam.  [/ti  a  tubmianve  Tont,  reHritig, 
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PhiL  CommaDds  aboot  |Murtiiig  are  grown  mighty 
easT  to  yoa  of  late. 

Tom.  Oh,  I  have  her!  I  ha?e  nettled  and  pat  her 
into  the  right  temper  to  be  wroogbt  upon  and  aet  a 

S rating,  r Aside]  Whv,  troly,  to  be  plain  witli  yen, 
f  r&.  Phillis,  1  can  take*  little  comibrt  of  late  in  fre> 
quenting  yonr  hoa«e. 

PhU.Pny,  Mr.  Thomas,  what  is  it  all  of  a  sodden 
offends  yonr  nicety  at  our  house? 

Tom,  I  don't  care  to  speak  partieulaiiB,  bat  I  dislike 
the  whole. 

Phil,  I  thank  you,  sir;  I  am  a  part  of  that  whole. 

Tom.  Mistake  me  not,  good  Plullis. 

Phil.  Good  PbiHisI  sabfiy  enough.   But,  however— 

Tom.  I  say  it  is  that  thon  art  a  part  whiofa  gives  me 
pain  for  the  disposiltou  of  the  whole.  Yon  most  know, 
madam,  to  be  serious,  I  am  a  man  at  the  bottom  of 
prodigious  nice  honour.  Yon  are  too  much  exposed  to 
Gompanv  at  your  houae.  To  be  plain,  I  don't  like  so 
many,  that  would  be  your  mintress's  lovers,  whispering 
U)  you.  , 

Phil.  Don't  think  to  pot  that  opon  me.  Yoo  say 
this  because  I  wrong  you  to  the  heart  when  I  touched 
your  guilty  conscience  about  Judy. 

:]^.  Ah,  Phillis,  Phillis !  if  you  bat  knew  ray  heart! 

Phil.  1  know  too  much  on't. . 

Tom.  Don't  disparage  your  eharms,  good  Phillis, 
with  jealousy  of  so  worthless  an  object ;  besides  she  is 
a  poor  hussy;  and  if  yoo  doubt  the  sincerity  of  my 
love,  you  will  allow  me  true  to  my  interest.  You  are  a 
fortune,  Phillis 

PhiL  Whatwouldthefopbeatnow?  [ylsMie]  Ingood 
time  indeed  you  shall  be  setting  up  for  a  fortune. 

Tom.  Dear  Mrs.  Phillis!  you  have  saoh  a  spirit,  that 
we  shall  never  be  dull  in  marriage  when  we  oosw 
together.  But  1  tell  you  you  are  a  fortune,  and  you 
have  an  estate  in  my  hands. 

.  [Ue  pulls  out  tt  PursCt  ake  tyet  U. 

PhiL  What  pretence  have  I  to  wlmt  is  in  your  hands, 
Mr.  Thomas?  ^ 
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Tom.  As  tbm :  there  are  hoars  joa  know  when  a 
lad  J  is  neither  pleased  nor  displeased,  neither  sick  nor 
well,  when  she  lolls  or  loiters,  when  she  is  without 
desires,  from  having  more  of  every  thing  than  she 
knows  what  to  do  with. 

Phil.  Well,  what  then? 

Tom.  When  she  has  not  life  enooffh  to  keep  her 
briffbt  eves  qoite  open  to  look  at  her  own  dear  image 
in  the  glass. 

Phil.  Explain  thyself,  and  don't  be  so  fond  of  thy 
own  prating. 

Tom.  There  are  also  prosperous  and  good*natored 
moments ;  as  when  a  knot  or  a  patch  is  happily  fixed, 
when  the  complexion  parM:.'i1arly  flourishes. 

Phil.  Well,  what  then?  I  hare  not  patience! 

Tom.  Why  then,  or  on  the  like  occasions,  we  ser- 
vants who  have  skill  to  know  how  to  time  bosiness, 
see  when  such  i^  pretty  folded  thing  as  this  [Sft^nox  a 
Letter]  may  be  presented,  laid,  or  dropped,  as  best 
suits  the  present  humour.  And,  madam,  beeause  it  is 
a  long  wearisome  journey  to  run  through  all  the  several 
stages  of  a  lady's  temper,  my  master,  who  is  the  most 
reasonable  man  in  the  world,  presents  yon  this  to  bear 
your  charges  on  the  road.  [Gives  her  the  Purse. 

PhiL  Now  you  think  me  a  corrupt  hussy. 

Tom.  O  fie!  I  only  think  youMI  take  the  letter. 

Phil.  Nay,  I  know  yon  do ;  but  I  know  my  own 
innocence:  I  take  it  for  my  mistress's  sake. 

Tom.  I  know  it,  my  pretty  one !  1  know  it 

Phil.  Yes,  I  say  1  do  it  because  I  would  not  have 
my  mistress  deluded  by  one  who  ^ives  no  proof  of  his 
passion :  but  I'll  talk  more  of  this  as  yua  see  me  on 
my  way  home.  No,  Tom ;  1  assure  thee  1  take  this 
trash  of  thy  master's,  not  for  the  ralue  of  the  tiling, 
but  as  it  oonrittoes  me  he  has  a  true  respect  for  my 
mistress.    I  remember  a  verse  to  tlie  purpose— 

They  may  be  false  who  languish  and  complain. 

But  they  who  part  with  money  never  feigu.  [Jbxcuiif. 
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SCENE  II.    Bevil's  Lndgingt. 

Bevil  discovered^  reading, 

Beo^  These  moral  writers  practise  Tirtoe  after  death. 
This  oharminjp  yisiou  of  Miraa! — saoh  an  author  con- 
luilled  in  a  morning  sets  the  spirits  for  the  Ticissitudes 
of  the  day  better  than  the  glass  does  a  man's  person. 
But  what  a  day  have  1  to  go  through!  to  put  on  an 
easy  look  with  an  aching  heart !  If  this  lady  my  father 
ur^ea  me  to  marry  shonld  not  refuse  me»  my  dileoima 
is  inanpportable.  But  why  shonld  I  fear  it  P  is  not  she 
in  equal  distress  with  me?  has  not  the  letter  1  have  sent 
ber  this  morning,  confessed  my  inclination  to  another? 
nay,  have  I  not  moral  assurances  of  her  engagements 
too  to  my  friend  Myrtle?  It's  impossible  but  she  must 
give  in  to  it;  for  sure  to  be  demed  is  a  favour  an^  man 
may  pretend  to.  It  must  be  so.  Well  then,  with  the 
assurance  of  being  rejected,  1  think  I  moy  confidently 
say  to  my  father  1  am  ready  to  marry  her;  then  let  me 
resolve  upon  (what  I  am  not  very  good  at)  an  honest 
dissimulation.  I 

Enter  Tom. 

Tom,  Sir  John  Bevil,  sir,  is  in  the  next  room. 

BeoU^  Dunce!  wh^  did  you  not  bring  him  in? 

Tom*  I  told  him,  sir,  yon  were  in  your  closet. 

Bevil.  I  thought  you  liad  known,  sir,  it  was  my  duty 
to  see  my  fkther  any  where.  [Gotnf  himself  to  the  Door. 

Tom.  The  devil's  in  my  master!  he  has  always  mor« 
wit  than  I  have.  [Aside. 

Enter  Sib,  John  Bevil,  introduced  by  Bevil. 

BeviL  Sir,  you  are  the  most  |;allant,  the  most  com- 
plaisant of  all  parents.  Sure  'tis  not  a  compliment  to 
say  these  lodgings  are  yours.  Why  would  you  not 
walk  in,  sir  ? 

Sir  J.  I  was  loath  to  interrupt  you  nnseasonably  oo 
your  wedding-day. 

Bet»^  One  to  whom  I  am  beholden  for  my  birthday 
might  have  used  less  ceremony. 

SfirJ,  Welly  son,  I  have  intelligence  yon  have  writ 
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lo  your  mistreM  this  morning.  It  wonld  please  my 
.corioBitT  lo  know  the  contents  of  a  wedding-day  Jetler. 
for  coarlsbip  most  then  b^  over. 

Bevil.  I  assQre  you,  air,  there  was  no  insoleooe  in  it, 
upon  tbe  prospect  of  sncb  a  vast  fortane^s  being  added' 
to  our  family,  bat  maob  acknowledgment  of  the  lady's 
great  desert.  . 

Sir  J,  But,  dear  Jack,  are  yon  in  earnest  in  all  this? 
and  will  you  really  marry  her  ? 

^  BeviL  Did  I  ever  disobey  any  command  of  yours, 
sir?  nay^  any  inclination  that  1  saw  yon  bent  uponP 
Jf  the  lady  is  dressed  and  ready,  you  see  1  am.  I  sup- 
pose the  lawyers  are  ready  too. 

Enter  Humphrey. 

Hum.  Sir,  Mr.  Sealand  is  at  tbe  coffee-house,  and 
has  sent  to  speak  with  you. 

Sir  J,  OhI  that's  well!  then  I  warrant  tbe  lawvers 
are  ready.    Son,  vou'll  be  in  the  way,  you  say. 

Bevil.  If  you  please,  sir.  111  take  a  chair  and  go  to 
Mr.^aland's ;  where  the  young  lady  and  1  uilf  wait 
your  leisure. 

Sir  J.  By  no  means;  the  old  fellow  will  be  so  vain 
if  he  sees 

Bevil.  Ay ;  but  the  young  lady,  air,  will  think  me 
so  indifferent— ~ 

Hum.  Ay,  there  you  are  right.  Press  your  readi- 
ness to  go  to  the  bride— he  wonH  let  you. 

[Apart  to  BeviL 

Beuil.  Are  yon  sure  of  that?    lApart  to  Humphrey. 

Hum.  How  he  likes  being  prevented !  lAtide, 

Sir  J.  No,  no ;  you  are  an  hour  or  two  too  early ; 
[Looking  on  his  Watch]  besides,  this  Sealand  is  a 
moody  old  fellow.  There's  no  dealinjg  with  some 
people,  but  by  managing  witli  indifference.  We  must 
leave  to  him  the  conduct  of  this  day;  it  is  the  last  of 
his  commanding  his  daughter. 

Bevil,  Sir,  he  can't  take  it  ill  that  I  am  impatient  to 

Sir  J.  Wdl,  son,  I»ll  go  mysdf  and  take  orders  in 
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jour  aifair.  You'll  be  in  the  way  I  gappose,  if  I  send 
tu  jOD :  I  leare  your  old  friend  with  yoa.  Hamt>brey, 
don't  let  him  sliry  d'ye  hear,  Yoar  Bervanty  yoor  ser- 
vant. [£me. 

Hum,  I  have  a  sad  time  on*t,  sir,  between  you  and 
ray  master;  I  see  you  are  unwilling^,  and  I  know  his 
violent  inclinations  for  the  match;  I  must  betray 
neither,  and  yet  deceive  you  both,  for  your  eommon 
good.  Heaven  grant  a  good  end  of  this  matter:  bat 
there  is  a  lady,  sir,  that  gives  your  father  muefa  trouble 
and  sorrow.    You'U  pardon  me. 

Bevil,  Humphrey,  1  know  thou  art  a  friend  to  both, 
and  in  that  confidence  I  dare  tell  thae.  That  lady — is 
a  woman  of  honour  and  virtue.  Yon  may  assure  your- 
self I  never  will  marry  without  my  father's  consent; 
but  give  me  leave  to  say  too,  this  declaration  does  not 
come  up  to  a  promise  that  1  will  take  whomsoever  he 
pleases. 

Hum,  My  dear  master!  were  I  but  worthy  to  know' 
this  secret  that  so  near  concerns  you,  my  life,  my  all,* 
should  be  engaged  to  serve  you.  This,  sir,  I  dare 
promise,  that  i  am  sure  I  will  and  can  be  secret:  your 
trust  at  worst  but  leaves  yon  where  you  were;  and  if 
I  cannot  serve  you,  1  will  at  once  be  plain,  and  tell  yoa 
so. 

BeviL  That's  all  I  ask.  Thou  bast  made  it  now  my 
interest  to  trust  lliee.  Be  patient  then,  and  hear  the 
story  of  my  heart. 

Hum,  I  am  all  attention,  sir. 

BevU.  You  may  remember,  Humphrey,  that  in  my 
last  travels  my  father  grew  uneasy  at  my  making  so 
long  a  stay  at  Toulon. 

Hum.  I  remember  it;  he  was  apprelMnsive  seme 
woman  had  laid  hold  of  yon. 

Bevil.  His  fears  were  just;  for  there  I  first  saw  this 
lady :  she  is  of  English  birth :  her  father's  name  was. 
Danvers,  a  younger  brother  of  an  ancient  family,  and 
originally  an  eminent  merchant  of  Bristol,  who  opon 
repeated  misfortunes  was  redueed  to  go  privi^tely  to. 
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the  Indies.  In  this  relreat,  Proyidenoe  agmia  grew 
fftTonrable  to  his  indutlry,  sod  in  six  Tears  time 
restored  him  to  his  former  fortnnes.  On  this  he  sent 
directions  over  that  bis  wife  and  little  iamilj  should 
follow  him  to  the  Indies.  His  wife,  impatient  to  obey 
soch  welcome  orders,  wonM  not  wait  the  leisure  of  a 
conyoy,  but  took  the  first  occasion  of  a  sinrle  ship ; 
and  with  her  hosband's  sister  only  and  this  dauffhler« 
then  scarce  seven  jears  old,  undertook  the  fklaXroj' 
age ;  for  here,  poor  creature,  she  lost  her  Kberlj  and 
life :  she  and  her  familj,  with  all  thej  had,  were  nnfor- 
tunalelj  taken  by  a  priTateer  from  Toolon.  Being 
thus  made  a  prisoner,  though  as  such  not  itl-lreate«l, 
yet  the  fright,  the  shock,  and  the  cmcl  disappointment, 
seized  with  such  yiolence  upon  her  onheallhy  frame, 
that  she  sickened,  pined,  and  died  at  sea. 

Hum,  Poor  soul!  Oh,  the  helptess  infant! 

BevU.  Her  sister  yet  survived,  and  had  the  care  of 
her:  the  captain  too  proved  to  have  humanity,  and 
became  a  fatner  to  her;  for  having  married  himielf  an 
English  woman,  and  being  childless,  be  brought  home 
into  Toolon  this  her  little  countrywoman,  this  orphan 
I  may  call  her,  presenting  her  with  all  her  dead 
mother's  moveables  of  value  to  his  wife,  to  be  edu- 
cated as  his  own  adopted  daughter. 

Hum.  Portune  here  seemed  again  to  smile  on  her. 

BeviL  Only  to  make  her  frowns  more  terrible ;  for  in 
bis  height  of  fortune  this  captain  too,  her  beneihotor, 
unfortanalely  was  killed  at  sea;  and  djing  intestate, 
his  estate  fell  whollv  to  an  advocate,  his  brother,  who 
coming  soon  lo  take  possession,  there  found  among 
his  other  riches  this  bloomine  virgin  at  his  mercy. 

Hum.  He  dorst  not  sore  abuse  nis  power? 

BeviL  No  wonder  if  his  pampered  blood  was  fired 
at  the  sight  of  her.  In  short  he  loved ;  but  when  all 
arts  and  genUe  means  had  fidled  to  move,-  he  offered 
too  his  menaces  in  vain,  denouncing  vengeance 
cruelty,  demanding  her  to  account  for  all  her  i 
nanee  from  her  ofildhood,  sehtDd  en  her  tittle 
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at  bis  own  inheritance,  and  wai  draggin^^  her  b^  vio* 
lenoe  to  prison,  when  Providenee  at  the  instant  inter* 
posed,  and  sent  me,  bv  miracle,  to  relieve  her. 

Hum.  TwasProndence  indeed!  Bot  pray, sir, after 
all  this  trouble,  how  oame  this  ladj  at  last  to  England? 

BevU.  The  disappointed  advocate,  findinj(  she  had  so 
onexpeoted  a  sopport,  on  cooler  thoogfals  descended  to 
a  oomposition,  which  I  wilhoot  her  knowledge  secretly 
discharged. 

Hum,  That  generonft  concealment  made  the  obliga- 
tion double. 

BemL  Having  thus  obtained  her  liberty,  I  prevailed, 
not  without  some  difficulty,  to  see  her  saw  to  England ; 
where  we  no  sooner  arrived  but  my  ikther,  jealous  of 
m^  being}  imprudently  engaged,  immediately  proposed 
this  othmr  &lal  match  that  hangs  upon  my  quiet 

Hum,  I  find,  sir,  you  are  irrecoverably  fired  upon 
this  lady. 

Beviu  As  my  vital  life  dwells  in  my  heart ;  and  yet 
you  see  what  I  do  to  please  my  father;  walk  in  tliis 


Mgeantry  of  dress,  this  splendid  coveriug  of  sorrow. 
But.  Humphrey,  yon  have  your  lesson. 
Hum,  Now,  sir,  I  have  but  one  material  question. 


BeviL  Ask  it  freely. 

Hum,  is  it  then  your  own  passion  for  this  secret 
lady,  or  hers  for  you.  that  gives  too  this  aversion  to 
the  match  your  father  has  proposea  yon  i 

BeviL  I  shall  appear,  Humphrey,  more  romantic  in 
my  answer  than  in  all  the  rest  of  my  story :  for  though 
I  dote  on  her  to  deathy  and  have  no  little  reason  to 
believe  she  has  the  same  tbooj^hts  for  roe,  yet  in  all  my 
acquaintance  and  utmost  privacies  with  tier  I  never 
once  directly  told  her  that  1  loved. 

Hum.  How  was  it  possible  to  avoid  it?  • 

BeviL  Mv  tender  ooligations  to  my  fktber  have  laid 
so  inviolable  a  restraint  upon  my  conduct,  that  till  I 
have  his  consent  to  speak,  1  am  determined  on  that  sub- 
ject to  be  dumb  for  ever. An  honourable  retreat 

shall  always  be  at  least  within  my  power,  however  fc 
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obliffQ  the  best  of  &then  if  I  don't  seem  ready  to  marry 
LoGinda;  and  joa  know  I  have  ever  told  joo,  joa 
might  make  nae  of  my  secret  resolution  never  to  marrj 
her  for  jonr  own  service  as  jou  please;  but  1  am  now 
driven  to  the  extremity  of  immediately  refaainr  or 
oomplyinr,  aidless  yon  help  me  to  escape  the  match. 

Myr.  Bsoape,  sir !  neither  her  merit  nor  her  fortune 
are  below  your  acceptance.— Escaping,  do  you  call  it? 

Bevil.  Dear  sir!  do  you  wisb  1  should  desire  the 
natch  P 

ji£yr.  No but  sooh  is  my  hnmorous  and  sioklj 

state  of  mind,  since  it  has  been  able  to  relish  nothing 
bat  Lodnda,  that,  though  I  mast  owe  my  happiness  to 
jonr  aversiop  to  this  marriage,  1  can't  bear  to  hear  her 
spoken  of  with  levity  or  oncoocem. 

Bevil.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  shall  transgress  that  way 
BO  more.  Skte  has  understanding,  beauty,  shape,  coin- 
plexion,  wit ,     «  . 

Mvr.  !«Jay,  ^tear  Bevfl,  don^t  speak  of  her  as  if  yon 
loved  her  neither. 

BeviL  Why  then*  to  give  yon  ease  «t  once,  though  I 
allow  Locinda  to  have  good  sense,  wit,  beauty,  and 
virtue,  1  know  another  in  whom  these  qualities  appear 
to  me  more  amiable  than  in  her. 

Myr.  There  you  spoke  like  a  reasonable  and  good- 
natored  friend.  When  you  acknowledge  her  SMrit,  and 
own  your  prepossession  for  another,  at  once  you  gratify 
my  fondness,  and  core  my  jealousy. 

BeviU  But  all  this  while  yon  take  no  aotlae,  yon 
[  of  another  «Mn  that  has  twice 


hare  no  ap. 

the  fortune  of  either  of  us._         ^        

»' crude 


Afyr.  Cimberton  ?  Hang  him,  a  formal,  phiiosophKa 
pedantic  coxcomb  I'-^for  the  sot,  wilJi  all  these  crud 


of  a  jockey,  and  pays  no  more  eompliment  te  her  per* 

sohal  chairms  tlian  if  she  were  a  mere  breeding  aniiaal. 

ibenU,  Are  you  sore  that  is  ooi  afieotedr  I  hare 


BeriL  Well}  joa  nay  be  tore  of  me  if  joa  eeo  diii- 
my  inteltigeiiGe  Mys,  the  mother 
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koGwo  some  women  sooner  set  on  fire  by  that  sort^  of 
negligence,  than  by  ali  the^blaae  and  ceremony  of  a 
oonrt. 

Myr.  No»  no,  hang  him !  the  rogue  has  no  art;  it  Is 
pore  simple  iiMolenoe  and  stupidity. 

BeoiL  Yet  with  all  this  I  don't  take  him  for  a  fool. 

Myr,  I  own  the  man  is  not  a  n^taral ;  he  has  a  very 
quick  aense,  thoagh  a  very  slow  nnderslaodin^ ;  he 
fays  indeed  many  things  that  want  only  the  circom- 
stances  of  time  and  place  to  be  very  just  and  agree- 
able. 

Bevil,  Well,  von  1 
appoint  him;  but  i  ^ 

has  actually  sent  for  the  conveyancer  to  draw  articles 
for  bis  marriage  with  Lucinda,  though  tboie  for  mine 
with  her  are,  bv  her  father's  order,  ready  for  signing ; 
but  it  seems  she  has  not  thought  fit  to  consult  either 
him  or  his  daughter  in  the  matter. 

Myr,  Pshaw!  a  poor  troublesome  woman! Nei- 
ther Luoinda  nor  ker  father  will  ever  be  brought  to 
comply  with  it ;  besides,  I  am  sure  Cimberten  can  make 
no  settlement  upon  her  without  the  concurrence  of  his 
great  uncle,  sir  Geoffry,  in  the  west 

Bevti.  Well,  sir,  and  I  can  toll  you  that's  the  very 
point  that  is  now  laid  before  her  counsel,  to  know  whe- 
ther a  firm  settlement  can  be  made  without  this  uncle's 
actually  joining  in  it — Now,  pray  consider,  air,  when 
my  affair  with  Lucinda  comes,  as  it  soon  must,  to  an 
open  rupture,  how  are  you  sure  that  Cimberton's  foiw 
tune  may  not  then  tompt  her  fiither  too  to  hear  his  pro- 
posals? 

Myr,  There  you  are  right  indeed ;  that  must  be  pro- 
Tided  against — Do  yon  know  who  are  her  counsel  P 

BevU.  Yes,  for  your  serrice,  I  have  found  out  that 
too ;  they  are  sergeant  Bramble  and  old  TMrget-^By 
the  way,  they  are  neilher  of  'em  known  in  the  family ; 
now  I  was  thinking  why  you  might  not  put  a  couple  or 
fiUse  connael  upon  ner,  to  delav  and  confound  matters 
a  little;  besides,  it  may  probably  let  you  into  the  bot- 
tom of  her  whole  design  against  you. 

.  Myr.  Am  how,  pray  r 
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BemL  Wbj,  o«n*t  joo  slip  on  «  bltck  wig  and  a 
gowo,  tnd  be  old  Bramble  jouraelf .' 

Myr,  Ha!  I  don't  dislike  it.  But  what  shall  I  do 
for  a  brother  in  the  case.' 

BevU.  What  tliiiik  von  of  mj  fellow  Tomf  The 
rof^ne's  intelligent,  and  is  a  goo4  mimio ;  all  his  part 
Hvill  be  but' to  stutter  heartily,  for  that's  old  Tarret'e 
case. — Nay,  it  would  be  an  immoral  thing  to  mock  hin, 
were  it  not  that  his  impatience  is  the  occasion  of  ita 
breaking  out  to  that  degree.— The  uondoot  of  the  icene 
will  chiefly  lie  upon  yon. 

JIfyr.  I  like  it  of  all  things;  if  yooH  send  Tom  to 
m^  chambers,  1  will  g^re  him  full  iDstmctiona.  This 
will  certainly  give  me  occasion  to  raise  difficolties,  to 
poBle  or  confound  her  project  for  awhile  at  leasL  ^ 

BevU,  I  warrant  yon  success;  so  fiur  we  are  right 
then.  And  now,  Charles,  yonr  apprehenioB  of  my 
marrying  her  is  all  too  have  to  get  over. 

Myr.  Dear  Bevill  though  I  know  yon  are  my  friend, 
yet,  when  I  abstract  myself  from  my  own  interest  in 
the  thing,  I  know  no  objection  she  can  make  to  yon, 
or  TOO  to  her,  and  therefore  hope— 
/  BeviL  Dear  Myrtle !  I  am  as  mneh  obliged  to  yon 
for  the  cause  of  your  suspicion,  as  I  am  offended  at  the 
effect ;  but  be  assured  I  am  taking  measures  for  your 
certain  security,  and  that  all  Ihing^ith  regard  to  me 
will  end  in  yonr  entire  satisfaction. 

Myr.  Well,  Pll  promise  yon  to  be  as  easy  and  as  cob« 
fident  as  I  can ;  though  i  cannot  but  remember  that  I 
haire  more  than  lifiD  at  stake  on  your  fidelity.     IGoimg. 

BcviL  Then  depend  upon  it  yon  have  no  chanoo 
against  you. 

Myr,  Nay,  no  ceremony ;  yon  know  I  must  be  goin^. 

££srtt. 
^  BeUL  Well,  this  is  anoliher  instance  of  the  perpleK- 
ities  which  arise  too  in  faithful  friendship.  But  all  this 
while  poor  Indiana  is  tortared  with  the  donbt  of  me.  Ill 
take  thisopportonity  to  visit  her ;  for  though  the  religiona 
▼ow  I  baire  made  to  my  father  restrains  me  from  eirer 
marryiag  without  his  approbation,  yet  that  confines  nw 
not  troffl  seeiiig  a  virtuous  woman,  that  is  the  pura 
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delight  of  my  eyes,  and  tbe  jpiiltless  joy  of  my  ]ie«rt. 
Bat  the  best  condition  of  haman  life  is  bat  a  gentler 
misery.  * 

To  hope  for  perfect  happiness  is  vain, 

And  love  has  ever  its  allays  of  pain.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.    Indiana's  Lodgmglf, 

Enter  Isabella  and  Indiana. 

Isa.  Yes— I  say  'tis  artifice,  dear  child !  I  say  to  thee, 
again  and  agaiii,  'tis  all  skill  and  management. 

Ind.  Will  yon  persuade  me  there  can  be  an  ill  design 
in  sopporiing  me  in  the  condition  of  a  woman  of  qna- 
lity ;  attended,  dress'd,  and  lodg'd  like  one  in  ray  ap- 
pearance abroad,  and  my  furniture  at  home  every  way 
m  the  most  sumj^toous  manner;  and  he  that  does  it  has 
aa  artifice,  a  design  in  it? 

Isa.  Yes.  yes. 

Ind.  And  all  this  without  so  much  as  expbdning  to 
me  that  all  about  me  comes  from  him. 

Isa.  Ay,  ay,  the  more  for  that;  that  keeps  the  title  ^ 
to  all  you  have  the  more  in  him. 

Ind,  The  more  in  him! — ^he  scorns  the  thought 

Isa.  Then  lie— he— he 

Ind.  Well,  be  not  so  eager.  If  he  is  aa  ill  man 
lefs  look  into  his  sjplagems;  here  is  another  of  them. 
l^Shows  a  Letter]  Here's  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
in  bank  notes.    Why,  dear  aunt,  now  liere's  another 

Eiece  of  skill  for  yon,  which  I  own  I  cannot  compre- 
end ;  and  it  is  with  a  bleeding  heart  I  hear  you  say 
any  thing  to  the  disadvantage  of  Mr.  Bevil.  When  he 
is  present  I  look  upon  him  as  one  to  whom  I  owe  my 
life,  and  the  support  of  it ;  then  again,  as  the  man  who 
loves  me  with  sincerity  and  honour.  When  his  eyes 
are  oast  another  wav,  and  I  dare  survey  him,  my  heart 
is  painfully  divided  between  shame  and  love.  1  say 
thus  it  is  with  me  while  I  see  him;  and  in  his  absence, 
I  am  entertained  with  nothing  but  your  endeavours  to 
tear  this  amiable  image  from  my  heart,  and  in  its  stead 
to  place  a  base  dissembler,  an  artful  invader  of  my 
faappiotos,  my  innooenoC)  my  honour. 
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Jta»  Ab,  poor  sool!  h«s  not  his  plot  taken?  Don't 
yoo  die  for  bim?  lias  not  Ibe  way  he  nas  taken  been  the 
moat  proper  with  yoa?*  Oh,  ho!  he  has  aenaoy  and  baa 
jadged  the  thing  right 

ind.  Go  on  then,  lince  nothing  can  answer  yon ;  any 
what  yon  will  of  him. Heigbo ! 

iM.  Heigho!  indeed.  It  ia  better  to  say  so  as  yon 
are  now,  than  as  many  others  are.  There  are  amongr 
the  destroyers  of  women  the  gentle,  the  generous,  the 
mild,  the  affable,  the  hamble;  who  all,  soon  after  their 
socoess  in  their  designs,  tnm  to  the  contrary  of  those  cha- 
laeters.  They  embrace  withoat  love,  they  make  tows 
withoot  ooasoienoe  of  obligatioo ;  they  are  partners, 
nay,  seducers,  to  the  crime,  wherein  they  pretend  to  be 
less  gniUy. 

/nd.  That's  traly  observed.  [Aside]  But  what'a  all 
thistoBevil? 

1m.  This  is  to  Bevil  and  all  mankind.  Won't  yon 
be  on  your  guard  against  those  who  would  betray  you? 
won't  you  doubt  those  who  would  contemn  yon  for  be- 
lieving 'em? — —Snob  is  the  world,  and  snob  ^since  the 
behaviour  of  one  man  to  myself)  have  1  bwieved  all 
the  rest  of  the  sex.  [Aside. 

IfuL  I  will  not  doubt  the  truth  of  Bevil,  1  will  not 
doubt  it ;  he  has  not  spoken  it  by  an  organ  that  is  given 
to  lyin^ :  his  eyes  are  all  that  have  ever  told  me  tiMt  he 
was  mine.  1  know  his  virtue,  1  know  his  filial  piety, 
and  ought  to  trust  his  manap^ment  with  a  father  to 
whom  he  has  uncommon  obligations.  What  have  I 
to  be  conoerned  for  ?  My  lesson  is  very  short.  If  he 
takes  me  for  ever,  my  porjMse  of  life  is  only  to  please 
him;  if  he  leayes  me,  (which  heaven  avert  1)  I  anow 
he'll  do  it  nobly ;  and  1  shall  have  nothing  to  do  bat  to 
learn  to  die,  after  worse  than  death  has  happened  to 
me. 

lio.  Ay,  do  persist  in  your  crednlity !  flatter  yoursdf 
that  a  man  of  hb  figure  and  fortune  will  make  himself 
the  jest  of  the  town,  and  marry  a  handsome  beggar  for 
love. 

Jnd.  The  town!  I  most  tell  yoo,  madam,  the  fools 
that  laugh  at  Mr.  Bevil  will  but  make  themselves  mora 
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ridioalous;  his  aotions  are  the  resalt  of  tbinkiog,  aod 
be  bss  tense  euoagh  to  make  eyen  virtae  fashionable. 

Isa.  C<Hne,  oome,  if  he  were  the  honest  fool  joa  take 
bint  for,  why  has  he  kept  you  here  these  three  weeks, 
without  sending  yon  to  Bristol  in  search  of  your  father, 
your  family,  and  your  relations? 

Ind.  I  am  connnoed  he  still  designs  it :  besides,  has 
he  not  writ  to  Bristol  ?  and  has  not  he  adnoe  that  my 
lather  has  not  been  heard  of  there  almost  these  twenty 
years? 

Isa.  All  sham,  mere  evasion ;  he  is  afraid,  if  he  should 
carry  you  thither,  your  honest  rejations  may  take  yoo 
out  of  his  hands,  and  so  blow  up  all  his  wicked  hopes 
at  once. 

Ind,  Wicked  hopes!  Did  I  ever  give  him  any  such? 

Isa,  Has  he  ever  given  yon  any  honest  ones?  Can 
yon  say  in  your  conscience  he  has  ever  once  oiered  to 
marry  yoo  ? 

Ind,  No ;  but  by  his  bebaTionr  I  am  convinced  he 
will  offer  it  the  moment  *tis  in  his  power,  or  consistent 
with  his  honour,  to  make  inch  a  promise  good  to  me. 

Jfa.  Hit  honour!     ' 

Ind,  1  will  ivly  upon  it ;  therefore  desire  yon  will  not 
make  my  life  uneasy  bv  these  nngratefbl  jealousies  of 
one  to  whom  I  am  and  wish  to  be  obliged;  for  from 
his  integrity  alone  1  have  resolved  to  hope  for  happi- 
ness. 

f la.  Nay,  I  have  done  my  duty ;  if  yoo  won't  see,  at 
your  peril  be  it. 

Ind.  Let  it  be. This  is  his  hour  of  visiting  me. 

[ilnd«]  All  the  rest  of  my  life  is  but  waiting  till  he 
comes:  I  live  only  when  I'm  with  him.  [Eacit, 

ha.  Well,  go  thy  way,  thou  wilful  innocent!  1  once 
had  almost  as  much  love  for  a  man  who  fioorly  left  me 
to  marry  an  estate ;  and  1  am  now,  against  mv  will, 
what  they  call  an  old  maid :  but  I  will  not  let  the  pee- 
vishness of  that  condition  grow  upon  me ;  only  keep 
up  the  suspicion  of  it  to  prevent  this  creature's  being 
any  other  than  a  virgin,  except  upon  proper  terms. 
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Re-enter  Indiana,  speaking  to  a  Servant. 

Jnd,  Desire  Mr.  Bevil  to  walk  in. Design !  ini« 

poMible!  a  base,  .dengninjr  miod  ooald  never  think  of 
what  he  boorly  pate  in  practice ;  and  jet,  since  the  late 
rnnioor  of  his  niarriafi^e,  he  seems  wore  reserved  than 
formerlj ;  be  sends  in  too  befone  he  sees  me,  to  know 
if  I  am  at  leisare.  Such  new  respect  may  cover  cold-, 
nesn  in  the  heart.  It  certainly  makes  me  thooghtfol. — * 
1*11  know  the  worst  at  once.  I'll  laj  such  fair  occasioos 
in  bis  way,  that  it  shall  be  impossible  to  avoid  an  expla- 
nation; K>r  these  doubts  are  iniopportable. — But  see 
he  comet  and  clears  tbom  all. 

Enter  Bevil. 

BeuU.  Madara»  jour  most  obedient  I  am  afraid  I 
broke  in  upon  joor  rest  last  night ;  'twas  very  lale  be- 
fore we  parted ;  but  'twas  your  own  fault;  I  never  saw 
yon  in  soch  agreeable  bumoor. 

Ind.  1  am  extremely  glad  we  were  both  pleased ;  for 
J  thought  I  never  saw  you  better  company. 

BeviL  Me,  madam?  you  rally;  I  said  very  little. 
•  Ind.  Bat  1  am  afraid  ^oo  heard  me  say  a  great  deal ; 
and  when  a  woman  is  in  the  talking  vein,  the  most 
agreeable  thing  a  man  can  do,  yov  know,  is  to  bave 
patience  to  bear  her. 

BeviL  Then  it's  a  pity,  madam,  yon  should  ever  be 
silent,  that  we  might  be  always  agreeable  to  one  ano- 
ther. 

ind.  If  I  had  your  talent  or  power  to  make  my  actions 
apeak  for  me,  1  might  indeed  be  silent,  and  yet  pretend 
to  soroetliing  more  than  tlie  agreeable. 

BevU.  If  I  might  be  vain  of  any  thing  in  my  power, 
madam,  it  is  that  my  understanding  from  alljoor  sex 
has  marked  yon  oot  as  the  most  deserving  object  of  my 
esteem. 

Jnd.  Should  I  think  I  deserve  this,  it  were  enough  to 
make  my  vanity  forfeit  the  very  esteem  yon  offer  me. 

BeviL  How  so,  madam? 

Ind,  Because  issteem  is  the  result  of  reason;  and  to 
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deserve  it  from  g^od  sense  the  height  of  human  glorr. 
Nay,  I  bad  rather  a  man  of  honour  should  paj  me  that, 
than  all  the  homa^  of  a  sincere  and  humble  love. 

Bevil.  You  certainly  distinguish  right,  madam ;  love 
often  kindles  from  external  merit  only. 

Ind»  But  esteem  arises  from  a  higher  source,  the  merit 
of  the  soul. 

BeviL  Trilb ;  and  great  souls  only  can  deserve  it. 

[Baivs  retpectf'ulbf. 

Ind,  Now  I  think  they  are  greater  still  that  can  so 


charitably  jpart  with  it. 
BevU,  Now,  I 


madam,  you  make  me  vain,  since  tlie 
utmost  pride  and  pleasure  of  my  lii'e  is  that  I  esteem 
yon-i-as  I  ought. 

Ind,  As  he  ought!  Still  more  perplexing!  he  neither 
saves  nor  kills  my  hope.   -  [Aside. 

BevU.  But,  madam,  we  grow  grave,  methinks.    Let's 

^nd  some  other  subject. Pray  how  did  you  like  the 

Qpera  last  night? 

Ind.  First  give  me  leave  to  thank  you  for  my  tickets. 

BeoiL  Oh !  your  servant,  madam. 

Ind,  Now  once  more,  to  try  him.  [Aiide\  I  was  say- 
1^^  JMt  now,  1  believe,  yon  would  never  let  me  dispute 
with  yon,  and  I  dare  say  it  will  always  be  so :  however* 
I  most  have  your  opinion  upon  a  subject  which  created 
a  debate  betwixt  my  aunt  and  me  Inst  before  you  came 
hither.  She  would  needs  have  it  that  no  man  ever  does 
any  extraordinary  kiodneiw  or  service  for  a  woman, 
bat  for  his  own  sake. 

Bevil.  Well,  madam,  indeed  I  canH  bat  be  of  her 
mind. 

Ind,  What,  though  he  would  maintain  and  support 
her,  without  demanding  any  thing  of  her  on  her  ^rt? 

BevU,  Why,  madam,  is  making  an  expeu^e  m  the 
service  of  a  valuable  woman  (for  such  i  must  suppose 
her),  though  she  should  never  do  him  any  favour,  nay, 
tlioogh  she  should  never  know  who  did  her  such  ser< 
vice,  such  a  mighty  heroic  business? 
I  Ind"  Certainly !  I  should  think  he  must  be  a  man  of 
an  oncommon  moald. 
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BeniL  Dear  mailaio,  wkj  so  ?  'tis  bat  at  best  a  better 
taste  in  expense.  To  bestow  apon  one  whom  he  maj 
think  one  of  the  ornatnents  of  toe  whole  ereatioo ;  to 
be  consoioas  that  from  his  saperfluitj  an  innocent,  a 
▼irtnous  spirit  is  sopported  above  the  temptations*  the 
sorrows  of  life;'  that  he  sees  satisfaction,  health,  and 
gladness  in  her  conntenanoe,  while  he  enjojs  the  hap- 
piness of  seeing  her  (as  that  I  will  smppose  too,  or  ne 
mast  be  too  abstraeteid,  too  insensible) :  I  saj,  if  be  is 
allowed  to  delight  in  that  prospect,  alas!  wliat  raightj 
matter  is  there  in  all  this  ?  ^ 

Ind.  No  mighty  matter  in  so  disinterested  a  firieiid- 
ship. 

BeviL  Disinterested!  I  oan*t  think  him  so.  Yoar 
bero,  madam,  is  no  mora  than  what  every  gentleman 
ooght  to  be,  and  1  believe  very  many  are:  be  is  only 
one  who  takes  more  delight  in  reileotions  than  in  san- 
sations ;  he  is  more  pleased  with  thinking  than  eating; 
that's  the  otmost  yon  can  say  of  him.  Why,  madam, 
a  greater  expense  than  all  this  men  lay  out  apon  an  an- 
neoessary  stable  of  horses. 

Ind,  Can  yon  be  sincere  in  what  yon  say  ? 

BemL  You  may  depend  apon  it,  if  yoo  know  any 
inch  man,  he  does  not  lore  dogs  inordinalely. 

Jad.  No,  that  he  does  not 

BevU,  Nor  cards  nor  dice. 

ind.  No. 

BeviL  Norbottlec 

Ind.  No. 

BeviL  Nor  loose  women. 

Ind.  No,  I'm  sare  he  does  not. 

BeviL  Take  my  word  then,  if  jonr  admired  hero  is 
not  liable  to  any  of  these  kind  of  demands,  there's  no 
such  pre-eminence  in  this  as  yoo  imagine:  nay,  this 
way  of  expense  you  upeak  of  is  what  exalts  and  raises 
htm  that  has  a  taste  for  it,  and  at  the  same  time  his 
delight  is  incapable  of  satietT,  disgast,  or  penitence. 

Ind.  Bat  still  I  insist  his  na?ing  no  prirate  interast 
in  Uw  action  makes  it  prodigious,  almost  incredible. 

BeviL  Dear  madam,  I  never  knew  yoo  more  mistaken. 
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Why,  who  oan  be  more  an  wurer  than  he  who  lays  out 
his  mooej  in  sooh  valoable  parchasesf  If  pleaiiure  be 
worth  porchaiiiog,  how  jcreat  a  pleasore  is  it  to  him 
who  has  a  true  taste  of  life  to  ease  an  achin|(  heart,  to 
see  the  human  countenance  lig^hted  up-  into  smiles  of 
joy  on  the  receipt  of  a  bit  of  ore  whi6h  is  superfluous 
aod  otherwise  useless  in  a  man's  own  pocket!  What 
could  a  man  do  better  with  his  cash?  This  is  the  effect 
of  a  humane  disposition,  where  there  is  only  a  general 
tie  of  nature  ana  common  necessity;  what  then  must  it 
be  when  we  serve  an  object  of  merit,  of  admiration  f 

Ind.  Well,  the  more  you  argue  against  it,  the  more 
I  shall  admire  the  generosity. 

BeviL  Nay  thep,  madam,  'tis  time. to  fly,  after  a  de- 
claration  that  my  opinion  strengthens  m^  adversary's 
argument.  I  had  brnt  hasten  to  my  appointment  with 
Mr.  Myrtle,  and  be  gone  while  we  are  friends,  and — 
before  things  are  brought  to  an  extremity. 

ikxit  carelestly, 
Re-^nter  Isabella. 

Isa.  Weil,  madam,  what  think  you  of  him  now, 
pray? 

Jnd.  I  protest  I  begin  to  fear  he  is  wholly  disin- 
terested in  what  he  doea  for  me.  On  mv  heart,  he  has 
no  other  view  but  the  mere  pleasure  of  doing  it,  and 
has  neither  g^d  or  bad  designs  upon  me. 

Isa,  Ah,  dear  niece!  douH  be  in  fear  of  boUi;  I'll 
warrant  yon  you  will  know  lime  enough  that  lie  is  not 
indifferent. 

Ind.  You  please  me  when  you  tell  me  so;  for  if  he 
has  any  wishes  towards  me,  I  know  he  will  not  pursue 
them  but  with  honour. 

Jsa.  I  wish  1  were  as  confident  of  one  as  t'other. — ^I 
saw  the  respectful  downcast  of  his  e^e  when  you  calch'd 
him  gazing  at  you  during  the  music.  Oh,  the  undis- 
sembied,  guillv  look! 

Ind.  But  did  you  observe  any  thins  really  ?  I  thought 
lie  looked  most  charmingly  graceful.  How  engaging 
in  modesty  in  a  man,  when  one  knows  there  is  a  great 
uiiud  wilhiii! 
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Jsa.  A  by  nieee!  some  men's  modesty  senres  tbeir 
wickedness,  as  hypocrisv  gains  the  respect  doe  to  piet^. 
Bot  I  will  own  to  yon  tfaerOi^s  one  hopefal  symptom,  if 
there  could  be  saoh  a  thing  as  a  dismterestea  lover  ; 
bot  till— till->tiii 

Ind.  Till  what? 

Jia.  Till  I  know  whether  Mr.  Myrtle  and  Mr.  Beril 
are  really  friends  or  fo^ :  and  that  I  will  be  convinced 
of  before  1  sleep;  for  yon  shall  not  be  deceived.  [£xtf. 

Jiid.  I'm  sore  I  never  shall,  if  yonr  fears  can  s^ard 
me.  In  the  mean  time,  I'll  wrap  myself  np  in  the  in- 
tegrity of  my  own  heart,  nor  dare  to  donbt  of  his. 

As  conscions  honour  all  his  actions  steers, 

Sa  eooscioos  inueoenoe  dispels  my  fears*         [Exit. 


ACrr  THE  THIRD. 


^  SGBNB  I.    S£A land's  House. 

Enter  Tom,  meeting  Phillis. 
Tom,  Well,  Phillis!— What!  with  a  face  as  if  too 

had  nerer  seen  me  before? What  a  work  have  1  to 

do  now !  She  has  seen  some  new  visitant  at  their  house 
whose  airs  she  has  oatch'd,  and  is  resolved  to  practise 
them  upon  me.  Numberless  are  the  changes  she'll 
dance  tbroufh  before  she'll  answer  this  plain  question, 
▼idelicet,  Have  you  delivered  nj  master's  letter  to 
jour  ladj  t  Naj,  I  know  her  too  well  to  ask  an  account 
of  it  in  an  ordinary  wav;  I'll  be  in  my  airs  as  well  as 
she.  [Aside]  Well,  madam,  as  unhappy  as  you  are  at 

rient  pleased  to  make  me,  I  would  not  in  Uie  general 
any  other  than  what  I  am;  I  wonid  not  be  a  bit 
wiser,  a  bit  richer,  a  bit  taller,  a  bit  shorter,  than  I  am 
at  this  instant.  [Looks  stedfastly  at  her, 

Phil,  Did  ever  any  body  doubt,  master  Thomas,  but 
that  yon  were  extremely  satisfied  with  your  sweet  self? 
Tom.  1  am  indeed.    The  thing  I  have  least  reason  to 
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be  ntisfied  with  U  mj  furlune,  and  I  am  glad  of  my 
povertj  :  perhaps,  if  1  were  rich,  1  should  over  look  the 
finest  woman  in  the  world,  that  wants  nothing  but  riches 
to  be  thought  so. 

Phil.  How  prettilj  was  that  said !  But  Til  have  a 
great  deal  more  before  Til  say  one  word.  [Aside. 

Tom.  I  should  perhaps  have  been  stupidly  abore  her 
had  I  not  been  her  equal  ^  and  by  not  being  her  equal, 
never  had  opportunity  of  being  her  slave.  I  am  mj 
master's  servant  for  nire,  1  am  ray  mistress's  from 
choice,  would  she  but  approve  my  passion. 

PhiL  I  think  it  is  the  orst  time  I  ever  heard  yoa  speak 
of  it  with  any  sense  of  anguish,  if  you  really  do  suffer 
any. 

Tom^  Ah,  Phil  lis !  can  yon  doubt  after  what  you  have 
seen? 

PhU,  I  know  not  what  1  have  seen  nor  what  I  ha\'e 
heard;  but  since  1  am  at  leisure,  yov may  tell  me'  when 
you  fell  in  love  with  me,  bow  yoo  fell  in  love  with  me. 
and  what  you  have  suffered,  or  are  ready  to  suffer,  for 
me. 

Tom.  Oh,  the  unmerciful  jade!  when  I'm  in  haste 
about  my  master^s  letter;  but  1  must  go  through  iu 
lAside]  Ah !  too  well  I  remember  when,  and  how,  and 
on  what  occasion,  I  was  first  surprised.  It  was  on  iho 
first  of  April,  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and  fifteen, 
I  came  into  Mr.  Sealand's  service.  I  was  then  a  hobble- 
de-hoy,  and  you  a  pretty,  little,  tight  girl,  a  favourite 
handmaid  of  the  housekeeper.  At  thai  time  we  neither 
of  us  knew  what  was  in  os.  I  remember  I  was  ordered 
to  eet  out  of  the  window,  one  pair  of  stairs,  to  rub  the 
sashes  clean ;  the  person  employed  on  the  inner  side 
was  vt>ur  oharming  self,  whom  I  had  never  seen  before* 

PniL  I  think  I  remember  the  silly  accident.  What 
made  ye,  you  oaf,  ready  to  fall  down  into  the  street? 

Tom.  You  know  not,  I  warrant  you ;  you  could  not 
guess  what  surprised  me;  you  took  no  delight  when 
yon  immediately  grew  wanlim  in  your  conquest,  and 
put  your  lips  olose  and  breatb'd  upon  the  glass;  and 
when  my  hps  approacbed,  you  rubbed  a  dirty  doth 


SCENE  1.     THE  CONSCIOUS  LOVERS.  37 

against  iny  face,  and  hid  ^oar  beanteoos  rorm ;  when  I 
a^ain  drew  near,  yoa  spit  and  robbed,  and  smiled  at 
tnj  Qudoinff. 

PkiL  What  silly  thooghts  yoa  men  haye ! 

Tom.  We  were  Pyramns  and  Thisbe ;  but  ten  times 
liarder  was  my  fate :  Pyramns  oonld  peep  only  throa|^h 
a  wall;  I  saw  her,  saw  ray  Thisbe,  in  all  her  beauty  ; 
but  as  much  kept  from  her  as  if  a  hundred  walls  were 
between ;  for  there  was  more,  there  was  her  will  aj|;ainst 

me.     Would  she  but  relent! Oh,  Phillis!  Phillis! 

shorten  my  torment,  and  declare  yon  pity  me. 

Phil.  I  beliere  it's  very  sufferable;  the  pain  is  not 
so  exquisite  but  that  yon  may  bear  it  a  little  longer. 

Tom.  Oh,  m;^  charming  Phillis !  if  all  depended  on 
my  fair  one's  will,  I  could  with  glory  suffer;  nut,  dear- 
est creature !  consider  our  miserable  state. 

Phil.  How!  miserable? 

Tom.  We  are  miserable  to  be  in  love,  and  under  the 
command  of  others  than  those  we  love.  With  that 
generoos  passion  in  the*  heart  to  be  sent  to  and  fro  on 
errands,  called,  checked,  and  rated,  for  the  meanest 
trifles— ~-Oh,  Phillis!  you  don't  know  how  many  china 
cups  and  glasses  my  passion  for  you  has  made  me  break : 
yoo  have  broken  my  fortune  as  well  as  my  heart. 

Phil.  Well,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  wixwSl  but  own  to  yon 
that  I  believe  your  master  writes  and  yon  speak  the  best 
of  any  men  in  the  world.  Nevdr  was  a  woman  so  well 
pleased  with  a  letter  as  my  young  lady  wab  with  his, 
and  this  is  an  answer  to  it.  [Oivei  him  a  Letter., 

Tom.  This  was  well  done,  my  dearest!  Consider,  we 
most  strike  out  some  pretty  livelihood  for  ourselves  by 
closing  their  ai&irs :  it  will  be  nothing  for  them  to  give 
OS  a  little  being  of  our  own,  some  small  tenement,  out  of 
their  large  possessions.  Whatever  they  give  us,  it  will 
be  more  than  what  they  keep  for  themselves :  one  acre 
with  Phillis  would  be  worth  a  whole  county  withool 
her. 

PHL  Oh,  could  f  but  believe  yon ! 

Tom,  If  not  the  utterance,  betieve  the  touch,  of  mj 
lips.  IKissei  her. 
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Phil,  There's  no  conlraclictiog  700.  How  close! j 
you  RTgne,  Tom ! 

Tom,  And  will  closer  in  dne  time;  bat  I  most  basten 
wilh  this  letter,  to  hasten  towards  the  possession  of  joa 
— then,  FbilKs,  consider  bow  I  most  be  revenged  (look 
to  it)  of  all  Toor  skittishness,  shj  looks,  and  at  best, 
bot  COT  commianoes. 

PkU.  Oh,  Tom !  yoo  grow  wanton  and  sensual,  as  mj 
ladj  calls  it :  I  must  not  endure  it  Oh,  fob !  joa  are 
a  man,  an  odious,  filthy,  male  creature!  you  should 
behaye,  if  you  had  a  right  sense,  or  were  a  man  of 
sense,  like  Mr.  Cimberton,  with  distance  and  indiffs- 
rence;  and  not  rush  on  one  as  if  you  were  seising  a 
prey.  But  hush— the  ladies  are  coming.  Good  Tom, 
don*t  kiss  me  above  once,  and  be  gone.  Lard!  we 
have  been  fooling  and  toying,  and  not  considered  the 
main  business  of  our  masters'  and  mistresses'. 

Tom.  Why  their  business  is  to  be  fooling  and  toying 
as  soon  as  the  parchments  are  ready. 

Phil.  Well  remembered— P&rchmeiits.  My  lady,  to 
my  knowledge,  is  preparing  writings  between  her  cox- 
comb cousin,  Gimberton,  and  my  mistress,  though  my 
master  has  an  eye  to  the  parchments  already  prepared 
between  your  master,  Mr.  Bevil,  and  my  mistress;  and 
I  believe  my  mistress  herself  has  signed  and  sealed  in 
her  heart  to  Mr.  Myrtle.  Did  I  not  bid  you  kiss  me 
but  once  and  be  gone?  but  1  know  yon  won't  be  satis- 
fied. 

Tom.  No,  you  smooth  creature!  how  should  I? 

[Kisies  her  Hand. 

PhiL  Well,  since  yon  are  so  humble,  or  so  cool,  as 
to  ravish  my  hand  only,  I'll  take  my  leave  of  yoa  like 
a  great  lady,  and  you  a  man  of  quality. 

[7^  saluie  formaUy. 

Tom.  Plague  of  all  this  sUte. 

[Offer$  to  kiss  her  more  closelu. 

Phil.  No,  pr'ythee,  Tom,  mind  your  business.  Oh, 
here  is  my  young  mistress!  [Tow  tt^s  her  Neck  bdiind, 
*md  kisses  his  Fingers}  Go,  ye  liquorish  fool. 

lExUTom, 
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Enter  Lucinda. 

Liu:.  Who  wa«  that  you  wen©  hurrying  awaj? 
Phii.  One  tliat  1  had  no  mind  to  part  with. 
Luc,  Why  (iid  vop  tora  him  a^ay  then? 
Thil.  For  yoor  ladyship's  service,  to  carry  yoar  lady- 
ship's letter  to  his  master.  I  could  hardly  get  the  rogue 

Luc,  Why,  has  he  so  litllQ  love  for  his  master? 
Phil,  No,  but  he  has  so  much  love  for  his  mis- 
Iress* 

Luc.  But  I  thought  I  heard  him  kiss  you :  why  do 
^rou  suffer  that  ? 

PkiL  Why,  madam,  we  rulgar  take  it  to  be  a  sigu 
of  love.  We  servants,  we  poor  people,  tliat  have  no- 
thing but  our  persons  to  bestow  or  treat  for,  squeeae 
with  our  hands,  and  seal  with  our  lips,  to  ratify  vows 
and  promises.  - 

Luc.  But  can't  you  trust  one  another  without  such 
earnest  down  ? 

PhiL  We  don't  think  H  safe,  any  more  than  you  gen- 
try, to  come  together  without  ^eeds  executed. 
Luc.  Thou  art  a  pert  merry  hussy. 
PhiL  I  wish,  m^dam,  your  lover  and  you  were  as 
happy  as  Tora  and  your  servant  are, 
Luc.  You  grow  impertinent. 
Phil.  1  have  done,  madam ;  and  T  won't  ask  you 
what  you  intend  to  do  with  Mr.  Myrtle;   what  yoor 
father  will  do  with  Mr.  Bevil;  nor  what  you  all,  espe- 
cially my  lady,  mean  by  admitting  Mr.  Cimberton  as 
particularly  here  as  if  he  were  married  to  you  already ; 
nay,  you  are  married  actually  as  &r  as  people  of  qua- 
lity are. 
Luc.  How's  that? 

Phil.  You  have  different  beds  in  the  same  house.  ^ 
Luc.  Pshaw !  1  have  a  very  great  value  for  Mr.  Bevil, 
hat  have  absolutely  put  an  end  to  his  pretensions  in  the 
Jetter  I  gave  you  for  him. 

PhiL  Then  Mr.  MyrUe 

Luc,  He  had  my  parents'  leave  to  apply  to  me,  aad 
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bj  that  he  has  won  me  and  aij  affections ;  who  is  to 
have  this  body  of  mine  withoot  'em,  it  seems,  is  nothio/|f 
to  roe:  mj  mother  sajs 'tis  <tidecent  for  me  to  let  my 
thoughts  stra^  about  the  person  of  my  hasband ;  nay, 
she  says  a  maid  rightly  virtaoos,  though  she  may  have 
been  where  her  lorer  was  a  thousand  times,  shoold  not 
have  made  observations  enough  to  know  him  from  ano- 
ther man  when  she  sees  him  in  a  third  place. 

Phil,  Thai's  more  than  the  severity  of  a  nan ;  for 
not  to  see  when  one  may  is  .hardly  possible;  not  to  see 
when  one  can't  is  very  easy :  at  this  rate,  madam,  there 
are  a  great  many  whom  yon  have  not  seen  who 

Luc.  Mamma  says  the  first  time  you  see  your  hm^ 
band  should  be  at  that  instant  he  is  made  so.  When 
jonr  father,  with  the  help  of  the  minister,  gives  yon  to 
liim',  then  yon  are  to  see  him,  then  you  ar^  to  observe 
and  take  notice  of  him,  beoanse  then  you  are  to  obey 
him. 

PhiL  But  does  not  ny  lady  remember  yon  are  to 
love  as  well  as  to  obey  ? 

Luc.  To  love  is  a  passion,  'tis  a  desire ;  and  we  mnst 
have  no  desires.  Oh !  I  rannot  endure  the  reflection-! 
With  what  insensibility  on  my  part,  with  what  more 
than  patience,  have  I  been  exposM  and  offer'd  to  some 
awkward  booby  or  other  in  every  comity  of  Great 
Britain ! 

PhiL  Indeed,  madam,  I  wonder  I  never  beard  yon 
speak  of  it  Ijefore  with  this  indignation. 

Luc*  Bvery  corner  of  ^  the  land  has  presented  me 
with  a  wealthy  coxcomb :  as  fast  as  one  treaty  has  gone 
off  another  has  come  on,  till  my  name  and  person  nave 
been  the  tittle-tattle  of  the^hole  town. 

Phil.  But,  madam,  all  these  vexations  will  end  very 
soon  io  one  for  all :  Mr.  Cimberton  is  your  mother's 
kinsman,  and  three  hundred  years  an  older  gentleman 
than  any  lover  yon  ever  had ;  for  which  reason,  with 
that  of  his  prodigious  large  estate,  she  is  resolved  on 
him,  and  has  sent  lo  consult  the  lawyers  accordingly; 
nay,  has,  whether  yon  know  it  or  no,  been  in  treaty 
with  sir  Geo^y,  who,  to  join  in  the  setllement,  -has 
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*^<^pted  of  a  finm  to  do  it,  and  is  every  moment  ex- 
pected in  town  for  that  purpose. 

J^^uc.  How  do  joQ  get  all  this  intelligence? 

Phil.  Ry  an  art  I  have,  I  thank  my  stars,  beyond  all 
the  baiting-maids  in  Gre^t  Britain ;  the  art  of  listening, 
tnadam,  for  year  ladyship's  service. 

JLuc.  I  shall  soon  know  as  much  as  yon  do.  Leare 
ine,  leave  me,  Pfaillis;  be  gone;  here,  here,  I'll  tnrn 
;«u.  out  My  mother  says  I  mnst  not  converse  with 
my  servants,  though  I  most  converse  with  no  one  else. 
\_Mit  PhiUW]  Here  he  comes  with  my  mother— it's 
iniioh  if  he  looks  at  me ;  or  if  he  does,  takes  no  more 
notice  of  me  than  of  any  other  moveable  in  the  room. 

Enter  Mrs.  Sea  land  and  Gimberton. 

Mrs.  S.  How  do  I  admire  this  noble,  this  learned 
laste  of  yours,  and  the  wdrtby  regard  yon  have  to  onr 
own  ancient  and  honourable  house,  in  consulting  a 
Bieans  to  keep  the  blood  as  pure  and  as  regularly  de- 
scended as  may  be. 

dm.  Wby,  really,  madam,  the  young  women  of  this 
aee  are  treated  with  disoourses.of  such  a  tendency,  and 
their  imaginations  so  bewilder'd  in  flesh  and  blood, 
that  a  man  of  reason  can't  talk  to  be  understood :  they 
have  no  ideas  of  happiness  but  what  are  more  gross 
than  the  ^ratification  of  hunger  and  thirst. 

Lu£.  With  how  much  reflection  he  is  a  coxcomb ! 

[Aside, 

Cim.  And  in  truth,  madam,  1  have  considered  it  as 
a  most  brutal  custom,  that  persons  of  the  first  character 
in  the  world  should  go  Bg  ordinarily,  and  with  as  little 
shame  to  bed,  as  to  dinner  with  one  another.  They 
proceed  to  the  propagation  of  the  species  as  openly  as 
to  the  preservation  oi  the  individual. 

Luc,  She  that  willingly  goes  to  bed  to  thee  nnst 
have  no  shame,  I'm  sure.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  S»  Oh,  cousin  C/imberton !  cousin  Ciniwrton ! 
how  abstracted,  how  refined  is  your  sense  of  things! 
bat  indeed  it  is  too  true,  there  is  nothing  so  ordinary 
as  to  say,  in  the  best  govern'd  families,  my  master  and 
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Iftdjr  are  gone  to  bed ;  one  does  not  know  bat  it  mij^ht 
have  been  said  of  one's  self. 

[Hides  her  Face  toUh  her  Fan. 

Ctm.  Lycargas,  madam,  institoled  otherwise :  amoof 
the  iiacedemoniaus  the  whole  female  world  was  pre|r~ 
nant,  but  none  bat  the  mothers  themsehes  knew  bj 
whom ;  their  meetings  were  secret,  and  the  ainoroas 
congress  always  by  stealth;  and  no  such  profeaaed 
doings  between  the  sexes  as  are  tolerated  among  ua, 
onder  the  audacious  word,  marriage. 

Mrs.  S.  Ob!  had  I  lived  in  those  days,  and  been  a 
matron  of  Sparta,  one  might,  with  less  indecenejr, 
have  had  ten  children^  according  to  that  modest  inali- 
tolion,  than  one  ander  the  confusion  of  oar  modorn 
barefac*d  i 


Luc*  And  yet,  poor  woman,  she  has  gone  tbroach 
the  whole  ceremony,  and  here  1  stand  a  mebwoh^rfy 
proof  of  it.  {^Atidt* 


Mrs.  S.  We  will  Ulk  then  of  bosinesa.  That  girl, 
walking  about  the  room  there,  is  to  be  yoor  wife :  she 
has,  1  confess,  no  ideas,  no  sentiments,  that  speak  her 
born  of  a  thinking  mother. 

dm,  I  have  observed  her ;  her  lively  look,  free  air, 
and  disengaged  countenanoe^  speak  her  very— >-> 

Luc.  Very  what  ? 

Ctm.  if  you  please^  madam,  to  set  her  a  little  that 
^av. 

Afrs.  6.  Lucinda,  say  nothing  to  him,  yon  are  not  a 
match  for  him ;  when  yoo  are  married  yon  may  apeak 
to  such  a  husband  when  you're  spoken  to;  bat  i am 
disposing  of  you  above  yourself  every  way. 

Cim.  Madam,  yon  cannot  but  observe  the  inconve- 
niences I  expose  myself  to,  in  hopes  that  yoor  ladyship 
will  be  the  consort  of  my  better  part.  As  for  the 
yoang  woman,  she  is  rather  an  impediment  than  a  help 
to  a  man  of  letters  and  speculation.  Madam,  there  if 
no  reflection,  no  philosophy,  can  at  all  limes  subdoe 
the  sensitive  life,  but  the  animal  shall  sometimes  carry 
away  the  roan Ha!  ay,  the  vermilion  rf  her  lipsl 

Luc.  Pnj  don't  talk  of  me  thus. 
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.  dm.  Tbe  prelty  enough  paut  of  her  bosom. 

Luc,  Sir!  Madam,  don't  yoa  hear  liiin ? 

Cim,  Her  forward  chest ! 

Luc.  Intolerable! 

Cim,  High  health! 

Luc,  The  grare,  easy  impudence  of  him  I 

Cim.  Proud  heart ! 

Luc.  Stupid  coxcomb ! 

Cim,  I  say,  madam,  her  impatience,  while  we  are 
looking  at  her,  throws  out  all  attractions — her  arms — 
ber  neck — ^what  a  spring  in  her  step! 

Luc.  Don't  you  run  me  over  thus,  you  strange  unao* 
countable— -~ 

Cim,  What  an  elasticity  in  her  reins  and  arteries! 

Luc.  I  have  no  veins,  no  arteries! 

Mrt,  S.  Ob,  child !  hear  him;  he  talks  finely ;  he's  a 
seholar ;  he  knows  what  you  have. 

Cim.  The  speaking  invitation  of  her  shape,  the  ga- 
thering  of  herself  up,  and  the  indignation  ^ou  see  in 
the  pretty  little  thing ! — Now  I  am  considering  her  on 
this  occasion  but  as  one  that  is  to  be  prernant;  and 
pregnant  undoubtedly  slie  will  be  yearly :  1  nar  I  shan't 
for  many  years  have  discretion  enough  to  give  her  one 
fallow  season. 

Luc.  Monster!  there's  no  bearing  it.  The  hideous 
sot! — ^There's  no  enduring  it,  to  be  thus  surveyed  like 
a  steed  at  sale! 

Cim.  At  sale! — she's  very  illiterate;  but  she's  very 
well  limb'd  too.    Turn  her  in,  I  see  what  she  is. 

Mrt.  S,  Go,  you  creature^  I  am  asham'd  of  you. 

[£xi{  Lucinda,  in  a  Rage, 

Cim.  No  harm  done. — Yon  know,  madam,  the  Mi- 
ter sort  of  people,  as  1  observed  to  you,  treat  by  ibeir 
lawyers  of  weodings;  lAdjusts  himstlf  at  the  Glass] 
and  the  woman  iu  the  bargain,  like  the  mansion-house 
in  tbe  sale  of  the  estate,  is  thrown  in ;  and  what  that 
is,  whether  good  or  bad,  is  not  at  all  considered. 

Mrt,  S.  I  grant  it,  and  therefore  make  no  demand 
for  ber  youth  and  beauty,  and  ever/  other  accomplish- 
raent,  as  the  common  world  think  'em«  beoaoie  she  is 
Dot  polite. 
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Cim.  Madam,  I  marry  to  ha^e  an  faeir  to  m^  estate, 
and  not  to  bej^et  a  colony  or  a  plantation.  This  young 
woman's  beauty  and  ooostitatlon  will  demand  provision 
for  a  tentb  child  at  least. 

Mrs,  S,  But  I  have  given  direcdons  for  the  marriage 
settlements,  and  sir  Creoffry  Cimberton's  connsel  is  to 
meet  oors  bere  at  this  hoar  concerning  bis  joinings  in 
the  deed ;  which,  when  executed,  makes  yon  capable^of 
settling  what  is  due  to  Lncinda's  fortune.  Herself,  as 
I  told  you,  I  say  nothing  of. 

Cim.  No,  no,  no ;  indeed,  madam,  it  is  not  nsnal, 
and  1  most  depend  upon  ray  own  reflection  and  philo- 
sophy not  to  overstock  my  family. 

Mn,  S.  I  cannot  help  her,  consin  Cimberton ;  bnt  she 
is,  for  aught  I  see,  as  well  as  the  daughter  of  any  body 
else. 

Cim,  That  is  very  true,  madam. 

Enter  o  Servant,  who  wkupers  Mrs.  Sealand. 

Mrs,  S.  The  lawyers  are  come,  and  now  we  are  to 
hear  what  they  have  resolved  as  to  the  point  whether  it 
IS  necessary  that  sir  Geoflry  should  join  in  the  settle- 
ment, as  hieing  what  they  call  in  the  remainder.  But, 
good  cousin,  yon  must  have  patience  with  'em.  ^  These 
lawyers  I  am  told  are  of  a  different  kind ;  one  is  what 
they  call  a  chamber-counsel,  the  other  a  pleader:  the 
conveyancer  is  slow,  from  an  imperfection  in  his 
*peech,  and  therefore  shunned  the  bar,  but  extremely 
passionate,  and  impatient  of  contradiction :  the  other 
18  as  warm  as  he,  but  has  a  tongne  so  voluble,  and  a 
head  so  conceited,  he  will  suffer  nobody  to  speak  bnt 
himself. 

Cim,  You  mean  old  sergeant  Target  and  coansellor 
Bramble :  I  have  heard  of  'em. 

Mrs,  S,  The  same.    Show  in  the  gentlemen. 

[Exit  ServanU 

Re-enter  a  Servantj  mtrodueing  Mytle  and  Tom, 
disguited  as  Bramble  and  Target. 
Gentlemen,  thisis  the  party  concerned,  Mr.  Cimberton; 
and  I  hope  you  have  considered  of  the  matter. 
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Tom*  Yes,  madam,  we  have  agreed  that  it  must^ 
bj  indent — dent — dept — dent —  ^i 

Myr,  Ves,  madam,  Mr.  Sergeant  and  myself  ba 
agreed,  as  he  is  pleased  to  inform  yon,  that  it  must .  .    * 
an  indentar6  tripartite,  and  tripartite  let  it  be,  for  s^ 
Geoilry  most  needs  be  a  party.   Old  Cimberton,  in  tlib' 
year  one  thousand  six  hundred  and  nineteen,  says,  in 
that  ancient  roll  in  Mr.  Sergeant's  hands,  as  recourse    ' 
thereto  being  had,  will  more  at  large  appear. 

Tom*  Yes,  and  by  the  deeds  in  your  hands  it  appears 
that: 

Myr.  Mr.  Sergeant,  I  beg  of  you  to  make  no  infer- 
ences upon  what  is  in  our  custody,  but  speak  to  the 
titles  in  your  own  deeds.  1  shall  not  show  that  deed 
till  my  client  is  in  town. 

dm.  You  know  best  your  own  methods. 

Mr$*  S.  The -single  question  is,  whether  the  entail  is 
such  that  my  cousin  sir  Geoflry  is  necessary  in  this 
affair? 

Myr.  Yes,  as  to  the  lordship  of  the  Tretriplet,  but 
not  as  to  the  messuage  of  Grimgribber. 

Tom,  1  say  that  Gr — ^gr — ,  that  Gr — gr— ,  Grimgrib- 
ber, Grimgribber  is  in  us ;  that  is  to  say,  the  remain- 
der thereoT,  as  well  as  that  of  Tr— ,  Tr— ,  Triplet. 

Myr.  Yon  go  upon  the  deed  of  sir  Ralph,  made  in 
the  middle  of  the  last  century,  precedent  to  that  in 
which  old  Cimberton  made  over  the  remainder,  and 
made  it  pass  to  the  heirs  general,  by  which  your  client 
comes  in ;  and  I  question  whether  the  remainder  even 
of  Tretriplet  is  in  him :  but  we  are  willing  to  wave 
that,  and  give  him  a  valuable  consideration.  But  we 
shall  not  purchase  what  is  in  us  for  ever,  as  Grimgribber 
is,  at  the  rate  as  we  guard  against  the  contingent  of 
Mr.  Cimberton  having  no  son.  Tlien  we  know  sir 
Geofiry  is  the  first  of  the  collateral  male  line  in  this  - 
family,  yet 

Tom.  Sir,  Gr — ^gr — ber  is 

Myr.  I  apprehend  you  very  well,  and  your  argument 
might  be  of  force,  and  we  would  be  inclined  to  hear 
thai  in  all  its  parts^  but,  sir,  I  see  very  plainly  what 
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V«  are  ^o\n^  into;  I  tell  jon  it  is  as  probable  a  oon- 
~°^nt  that  sir  Geoffry  may  die  before  Mr.  CimbertoOy 
7^  that  he  may  outliye  him. 

^Tom,  Sir,  we  are  not  ripe  for  that  yet»  bat  f  most 
ay 

Myr.  Sir,  I  allow  yoa  the  whole  extent  of  that  ar|p>o 
ment;  but  that  will  ^  no  farther  than  as  to  the  claim- 
ants ander  old  Cimberton.  1  am  of  opiuion,  that, 
according  to  the  instrnctions  of  sir  Ralph,  he  ooald 
not  dock  the  entail,  and  then  create  a  new  estate  for 
the  heirs  in  general. 

Tom,  Sir,  I  liave  no  patience  to  be  told  that,  when 
Gr — gr — ber 

Mtfr,  1  will  allow  it  yon,  Bfr.  Sergeant ;  bot  theiw 
most  be  the  words,  heirs  for  ever,  to  make  such  an 
estate  as  yon  pretend. 

dm,  I  mnst  be  impartial,  though  yoo  are  ooomiel 
for  my  side  of  the  question.  Were  it  not  that  yon  are 
so  good  as  to  allow  him  what  he  has  not  said,  1  should 
think  it  very  hard  you  should  answer  him  without 
hearing  him.  But,  gentlemen,  I  believe  you  have  both 
considered  this  matter,  and  are  firm  in  your  difibrent 
opinions :  'twere  better,  therefore,  yon  proceed  aceord- 
ing  to  the  particular  sense  of  dhch  or  yon.  and  give 
your  thoughts  distinctly  in  writing.  And,  do  you  see, 
sirs,  pray  let  me  have  a  copy  of  what  you  say  in 
English. 

myr.  Why,  what  is  all  we  have  been  saying?  In 
Engfish!  Oh!  but  I  forgot  myself;  you're  a  wit  Bol, 
however,  to  please  yon,  sir.  jqvl  shall  have  it  in  as 
plain  terms  as  the  law  will  admit  of. 

Ctm.  But  1  would  have  it,  sir,  without  <)6|aj* 

Myr,  That,  sir,  the  law  will  not  admit  o£  T%e  courts 
are^  sitting  at  Westminater,  and  1  am  this  moment 
obliged  to  be  at  everv  one  of  them,  and  'twould  be 
wrong  if  1  should  not  be  in  the  Hall  to  attend  one  of 
'em  at  least;  the  rest  would  take  it  ill  else:  therefore  I 
must  leave  what  I  have  said  to  Mr.  Sergeant's  con- 
sideration, and  I  will  digest  his  arguments  on  my  part, 
and  you  shall  hear  from  me  again,  sir.  [fciif. 
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Tom.  Agreed  I  a/p^eed. 

Cim.  Mr.  Bramble  is  very  quick.  He  parted  a  little 
abraptljr. 

Tom.  He  coold  not  bear  mj  argaroent;  1  pinched 
him  to  the  qaiok  about  that  Gr— gr — ber. 

Mrs,  S,  I  saw  that,  for  he  durst  not  so  much  as  bear 
jou.  I  shall  send  to  you,  Mr.  Sergeant,  as  soon  as  sir 
Geoffrj  oomes  to  town,  and  then  1  hope  all  may  be 
nd justed. 

Tom.  I  shall  be  at  my  chambers  at  my  usual  hours. 

[Exit. 

Cim.  Madam,  if  yon  please  Til  now  attend  you  to 
the  tea-table,  where  I  suall  hear  from  your  ladyship 
reason  and  good  sense  after  all  this  law  and  gibberish. 

Mrs.  S.  'Tis  a  wonderful  thing,  sir,  that  men  of  their 
profession  do  not  study  to  talk  the  substance  of  what 
they  have  to  say  in  the  language  of  the  rest  of  the 
world ;  sure  they'd  find  their  account  in  it. 

Cim.  Tliey  might,  perhaps,  madam,  with  people  of 

Jour  good  sense,  but  with  the  generality  'twould  never 
o :  the  vnlgar  would  have  no  respect  for  truth  and 
knowled|;e  if  they  were  exposed  to  naked  view. 
Truth  IS  too  simple,  of  all  art  bereav'd ; 
Since  the  world  will,  why  let  it  be  deceiv'd. 

lExeunt, 


ACT  THE  FOITKTH. 


SCEJNE  I.    B£Vil's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Betil,  with  a  Letter  in  hii  Hand,  followed  by 
Tom. 

Tom.  Upon  mj  life,  sir,  I  kuow  nothine  of  the  mat- 
ter ;  I  never  opened  mj  lips  to  Mr.  Mjrtle  tboot  any 
tiling  of  your  nonour's  letter  to  madam  Lacinda. 

iQvil.  What's  the  fool  in  such  a  fright  forf  I  don't 
suppose  joa  did.  What  I  would  know  is,  whether 
Mr.  Myrtle  showed  any  suspicion,  or  asked  you  any 
questions,  to  lead  you  to  say  casually  that  you  had 
carried  any  such  letter  for  me  this  morning? 

Tom,  Why,  sir,  if  he  did  ask  me  any  questions,  how 
could  I  help  it  ? 

BevU,  I  don't  say  you  could,  oaf!  I  am  notqoeslion- 
ing^yoa,  but  him.     What  did  he  FaT  to  yon  ? 

Tom.  Why,  sir,  when  I  came  to  his  chambers,  to  be 
dressed  for  the  lawyer's  part  your  honour  was  pleased 
to  out  me  upon,  he  asked  me  if  I  had  been  to  Mr. 
Sealand's  tliis  morning  ?    So  1  lold  him,  sir,  I  often 
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mreut  thitlier ;  because,  sir,  if  I  bad  not  said  tbal,  he 
.mi^ht  bare  Ibooght  there  was  soikiethiii^  more  in  iny 
going  now  than  at  another  time. 

BeviL  Very  well.,- The  fellow's  oaotion  I  find  has 
given  him  this  jealonsj.  [Aside]  Did  he  ask  yon  no 
other  questions? 

Tom,  Ves,  sir— now  I  remember  as  we  came  away  in 
the  hacknej-coach  from  Mr.  Sealand's^  "Tom,"  Says 
be,  "  as  I  came  in  to  your  master  this  moruinji^,  he  bade 
you  ffo  for  an  answer  to  a  letter  he  had  sent ;  pray  did 
you  bring  him  any?*'  says  he. — **  Ah!"  says  I,  *'  sir, 
your  honour  is  pleased  to  joke  with  me;  yon  have  a 
mind  to  know  wliether  I  can  keep  a  secret  or  no." 

^  BevU,  And  so,  by  showing  him  jon  could,  you  told 
.  Mm  you  had  one« 

Tom.  Sir-, —  {Conjiued. 

Bevil,  What  mean  actions  does  jealousv  make  a  man 
stoop  to !  how  poorly  has  he  us'd  art  with  a  servant  to 
make  him  betray  his  master!  [Aside]  Well,  and  when 
did  he  give  you  this  letter  for  me  ? 

Tom.  Sir,  he  writ  it  before  ho  pulled  off  his  lawyer's 
gown  at  his  own  chambers. 

BeviL  Very  weil^  and  what  did  he  say  when  yoo 
brought  him  my  answer  to  it  ^ 

Tom.  He  looked  a  little  out  of  humour,  sir,  and  said 
it  was  verv  well. 
»      BeviL  I  knew  he  would  be  grave  npon'L  [Aiide] 
Wail  without. 

Tom.  UumJ  'gad,  I  don't  like  this.:  I  am  afraid  we 
are  in  the  wrong  box  here.  [Aside,  and  exit. 

BeviL  I  pot  on  a  serenity  while  my  fellow  was  pre^ 
sent,  but  I  have  never  been  more  thoroughly  disturbed. 
This  hot  man,  to  write  me  a  challenge  on  supposed 
artificial  dealing,  when  I  profess'd  myself  his  friend!  I 
can  live  contented  without  glory,  but  I  cannot  suffer 
shame.  What's  to  be  done?  But  first,  let  me  consider 
Ijucioda's  letter  again.  [Reads]  Sir^^I  hope  it  is  oou' 
sistent  with  the  taws  a  woman  ought  to  impose  upoti  Aer- 
sel^,  to  acknowledge  that  your  manner  of  declining  a 
treaty  of  marriage  in  our  family^  ana  desiring  the 

V 
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reftiuil  nunt  come  from  met  Ad5  wmething  more  ettga^ 
ing  in  it  tlum  the  courtship  of  him  who  Tfemr  wUJhU 
to  my  Uft,  except  yourjriend  exerts  himse^for  our  omt* 
man  s^etv  and  happwess,  I  have  reasons  for  desiring 
Mr.  MjrUe  may  not  hfufw  of  this  letter  tiJfl,  hereafter; 
and  am  your  most  obliged' humble  sertxmt,  LucrNbA 

SsALAND. Well,  bot  the  postacript;— -i  won% 

upon  second  thoughts,  hide  any  thing  from  mnt:  hut  my 
reason  for  concealing  this  is,  that  Mr.  Myrtle  has  a 
jealousy  in  his  temper^  which  gives  me  some  terrors  i 
but  my  esteem  for  hith  inclines  me  to  hope  that  imiv  an 
ill  ejfect  which  sometimes  accompanies  a  tender  fove, 
,  and  what  may  be  cured  by  a  cartful  and  unblameabii 
conduct.^-^ThoB  bas-UiM  ladj  mAdeoie  her  friend  and 
con6dant,  and  pot  herself  in  a  kind  onder  my  proteo^ 
tion.  I  cannot  tell  him  immediately  the,  frarport  of 
her  letter,  except  1  coold  core  him  of  the  violent  and 
nntraotable  paiision  of  jealoosy,  and  to  serTe  him  and 
her,  by  disobeying  her  in  the  article  of  secreoy,  morv 
than  I  should  by  conlplyinj^witb  her  directions.  But  then 
this  dnelling,  which  costom  has  imposed  upon  everj 
roan  who  would  live  with  repotation  and  honoor  in  the 
world,  how  most  I  preserve  mvself  from  impatationa 
there?  he'll  forsooth  call  it,  or  think  it  fear,  if  I  explain 

wilhoot  fij^ting But  bis  letter  j  PU  rmd  it  again. 

(iZeadsl  Sir, — lou  have  tised  me  basely,  in  correspond- 
mg  ani  carrying  on  a  treaty  where  yo«  told  me  you 
were  indifferent.  I  have  changed  my  sword  since  i  sou 
you;  which  advertisement  I  tMUght  proper  to  send  you 
agmnst  the  next  meeting  between  you  and  the  infured 
Charles  Myrtle. 

Re-enter  Tom. 

Tom,  Mr.  Myrtle,  sir:  wonld  yoor  honour  please  to 
see  himP 

BevU,  Why,  you  stupid  creatnre,  let  Mr.  Myrtle 
wait  at  mv  lodgings !  Show  him  ap.  [Exit  Tom"]  Well , 
I  am  resolved  upon  my  carriage  to  faim ;  be  is  in  love, 
and  in  every  circomstance  of  life  a  little  diftrostful, 
which  1  most  allow  for.     But  here  he  is. 
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Re-enter  Tom,  introducing  Wyrtle. 
Sir,  I  am  extremely  obliged  to  yoa  for  this  hononr. 
Bat,  sir,  yoo,  with  voar  very  discerning  face,  leave  the 
room.  lExit  Tom]  Well,  Mr.  Myrtle,  yoar  commands 
with  me? 

Mi/r.  The  time,  the  place,  our  long  acqoaint)inoe, 
and  many  other  ctrcnmstances  which  i^eot  me  on  this 
occasion,  obli^  me,  without  farther  ceremony  or  con- 
ference, to  desire  you  woald  not  only,  as  yoQ  already 
Imye,  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  my  letter,  but  also 
comply  with  the  request  in  it  I  mast  have  farther 
notice  taken  of  mv  message  than  these  half  lines.  I 
bare  yonrs.    I  shall  be  at  home. 

Bevil.  Sir,  I  own  I  have  received  a  letter  from  yon 
in  a  yeryanosnal  style,  bat  as  I  design  every  thin^  in 
this  matter  shall  be  yoar  own  action,  your  own  seeking, 
I  shall  understand  nothing  bat  what  yoa  are  pleased  to 
confirm  face  to  hcc;  and  I  hare  already  forgot  the 
contents  of  ^oor  epistle. 

Myr.  This  cool  manner  is  very  agreeable  to  the 
abase  yoa  hare  already  made  of  my  simplicity  and 
frankness,  and  1  see  yoar  moderation  tends  to  yoar 
own  advantage  and  not  mine,  to  yoar  own  safety,  not 
consideration  of  yonr  friend. 

BeviL  My  own  safety,  Mr.  Mvrtle  ? 

Myr,  Your  own  safety,  Mr.  Bevil. 

Bevil.  Look  yoa,  Mr.  Myrtle,  there's  no  disguising 
that  I  understand  what  yoo  would  be  at:  but,  sir,  yoa 
know  1  have  often  dared  to  disapprove  of  the  decisions 
a  tyrant  costom  has  introduced  to  the  breach  of  all 
laws,  both  divine  and  human. 

Myr.  Mr.  Bevil,  Mr.  Bevil !  it  would' be  a  good  first 
principle,  in  those  who  have  so  tender  a  conscience 
that  way,  to  have  as  mnch  abhorrence  of  doing  injuries 

BevU,  As  what? 

Myr.  As  fear  of  answering  for  'em. 

BeviL  As  fear  of  answering  for  'em?  But  that  appre- 
hension is  just  or  blameable  according  to  the  object  of 
that  fear,  l  have  often  told  yOa,in  confidence  of  heart, 
1  abhorred  the  daring  to  odeod  the  Author  of  life,  and 
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rodiing  iato  bis  presence.  I  sa^,  bj  Ibe  very  same  act, 
to  oonmU  the  crime  agaiDst  bun,  and  immediafcelj  to 
nrse  on  to  bis  tribunal. 

Mvr.  Mr.  Bevil,  I  mast  tell  jon  this  coolness*  tbis 
g^Titj,  tbis  sbow  of  conscience,  sball  never  cheat  me 
of  mj  mistress.  Yoo  bare  indeed  the  best  excuse  for 
life,  the  hopes  of  possessing  Ladnda ;  but  consider, 
sir,  I  have  as  much  reason  to  be  wearj  of  it  if  I  am  to 
lose  her;  and  mj  first  alten^pt  to  recover  her  shall  be 
to  let  her  see  the  dauntless  man  who  is  to  be  her  i^oar- 
diaa  and  protector. 

Bevt/.  Sir,  show  me  bat  the  least  glimpse  of  argu- 
ment that  1  am  authorised,  bj  mj  own  hand,  to  vii^ 
cate  any  lawless  insult  of  this  nature,  and  1  will  show 
s.  thee  to  chastise  thee  hardly  deserves  the  name  of  cou- 
rage. Slight  inconsiderate  man !  There  is,  Mr.  MTrtle, 
no  such  terror  in  quick  anger,  and  you  shall  you  know 
not  why  be  cool,  as  you  have  you  know  not  why  yoa 
have  been  warm. 

Myr.  Is  the  woman  one  loves  so  little  an  occasion  of 
anger?  You  perhaps,  who  know  not  what  it  is  to  love, 
who  have  your  ready,  your  commodious,  your  foreign 
trinket,  for  your  loose  hours,  and  from  your  fortune, 
your  specious  outward  carriage,  and  other  lucky  cir- 
cumstances, as  easv  a  way  to  the  possession  of  a  wcNnan 
of  honour,  vou  know  nothing  of  what  it  is  to  be 
alarmed,  to  be  distracted,  with  anxiety  and  terror  of 
losing  more  than  life.    Your  marriage,  happy^  man ! 

Eies  on  like  common  business  \  and  in  the  interim  yoa 
ve  your  rambling  captive,  your  Indian  princess;  for 
your  soft  moments  of  dalliance,  your  convenient,  yoor 
ready  Indiana. 

JBe^.  Yoo  have  touched  me  beyond  the  patience  of 
a  man,  and  I'm  excusable  in  the  guard  of  innocence, 
or  from  the  infirmity  of  human  nature,  which  can  bnr 
no  more,  to  accept  your  invitation  and  observe  your 
letter.   Sir,  I'll  attend  you. 

Re-mter  Tom. 
Tom.  Did  you  call,  sir^  I  thought  yon  did  :  I  hoard 
you  speak  aloud. 


)■ 

/  ■ 
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BtmL  Yeg  \  go  call  a  coaoh.  -^ 

Tom.  Sir— Mastoi^Mr.  Myrtle— Friends— Gentle- 
men, what  d've  mean  ?  Fm  bat  a  serTanl,  or 

hewH*  Gall  a  coach.  [Exit  Tom.  il  /ong  Pause;  tAfi/ 
Walk  sullenly  by  each  other]  Shall  I,  thoagh  provoked 
to  the  nttermoftt,  rec^'^er  mjaelf  at  the  entrance  of  a 
third  person,  and  that  my  serirant  too,  and  not  have 
respect  enough  to  all  I  have  ever  been  receiving  from 
infancy,  the  obligation  to  tlie  best  of  &thers,  to  an 
onhappy  virgin  too,  whose  life  depends  on  mine? 
[Aside,  Shuts  the  Door]  I  have,  thank  heaven,  had 
time  to  recollect  myself,  and  shall  not,  for  fear  of  what 
such  a  rash  man  as  yon  think  of  me,  keep  longer  nnex- 
plained  the  false  appearances  under  which  year  infir- 
mity of  temper  makes  yon  suffer,  when  perhaps  too 
much  regard  to  a  false  point  of  honour  maaes  me  prp- 
lonir  that  suffering. 

Myr.  I  am  sure  Mr.  Bevit  cannot  doubt  but  I  had 
raiber  have  satisfaction  from  his  innocence  than  his 
sword. 

BeviL  Why^  tlien  wonld  yon  ask  it  first  that  way? 

Myr,  Connder,  yoo  kept  your  temper  yourself  no 
longer  than  till  I  spoke  to  the  disadvantage  of  her  yon 
loved. 

"  Beml,  Trae.  But  let  me  tell  yon,  I  have  saved  von 
from  the  most  ezauisite  distress,  eten  though  vou  nad 
■ncceeded  in  the  dispute.^  I  know  you  so  .well,  that  [ 
am  sure  to  have  found  this  letter  ahiont  a  man  you  had 
killed  would  have  been  worse  than  death  to  yourself. 
Read  it — When  he  is  thoroughly  mortified,  and  shame 
has  got  the  better'  of  jealousy,  he  will  deserve  to  be 
assisted  towards  obtaining  Lucinda.  [Aside. 

Myr.  With  what  a  superiority  has  he  turn'd  the 
injury  on  me  as  the  aggressor!  1  begin  to  (ear  I  have 
been  too  fiir  transporter.  Is  not  that  saying  too  much? 

1  shall  relapse But  I  find  (on  the  postscript) — With 

what  face  can  I  see  my  benefactor,  my  advocate,  whom 
1  have  treated  like  a  betrayer?  [Aside]  Oh,  Bevil! 
with  what  words  shall  I 

BevU.  There  needs  none;  to  oonvinoe  is  much  more 
than  to  eonquer. 


V 
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JUTyr.  Ihi(  can  yoQ > 

Bevil,  Voa\h«y(B.  overpaid  ib&.isaaieLnde,  too  gave 
me  in  the  change  I  see  in  yon  towards  me.  Alas!  what 
machines  are  we!  tb^  fiioe  is  alter'd  to  that  of  another 
man,  to  that  of  my  oon)p«nion,  my  friend. 

Myr.  That  I  could  be  soeh^  precipitate  wretch ! 

BetnL  Pray,  no  more. 

Myr.  Iiet  me  reflect  how  many  friends  have  died  bj 
the  hands  of  friends  for  want  of  temper ;  and  yoa  most 
give  me  leave  to  say,  ajj^ain  and  again,  now  mnch  L  am 
beholden  to  that  superior  spirit  you  have  sabdi^ed  me 
with.  What  had  become  of  one  of  us,  or  perhanc 
both,  had  you  been  as  weak  as  1  was,  and  as  incapable 
of  reason  f 

BeoU,  I  oongratalat&to  os  both  the  escape  from  oar- 
selves,  and  hope  the  memory  of  it  will  make  us  dearer 
friends  than  ever. 

Myr»  Dear  Bevil  I  your  friendly  conduct  has  con- 
vinced me  that  there  is  nothing  manly  but  what  is  con- 
ducted by  reason,  and  agreeable  to  the  practise  of  virtue 
and  jostioe ;  and  yet  how  many  have  been  sacrificed  to 
that  idol,  the  unreasonable  opinion  of  men !  Nay»  tliey 
are  so  ridicolpqs  in  it,  that  tnev  often  use  their  swords 
against  each  other  with  dissembled  anger  and  real  fisaiv 

Betray'd  by  honour,  and  compeil'd  by  shame. 

They  nanrd  beinj|^  to  preserve  .a  namet; 

Nor  dare  inquire  into  tlie  dread  mistake 

Till  plong'd  in  sad  eternity  they  wake.        [£feunl. 

SCBNB  II.    St.  James's  Park. 
EtUer  Sir  John  Bevil  and  Sealand. 

Sir  J.  Give  me  leave,  however,  Mr.  Sealand,  as  we 
are  upon  a  treaty  for  uniting  our  fiunilies,  to  meotioo 
only  the  business  of  an  ancient  house.  Genealogy  and 
descent.are  to  be  of  some  consideration  in  ap  afiatr  of 
this  sort. 

Seal  Genealogy  and  descent!  Sir  John,  value  your- 
self as  you  please  upon  your  ancient  house^I  am  to 
**lk  freely  or  every  thing  you  are  pleasied  to  put  into 
your  bill  of  rales  on  this  occasion.    Yel»  sir,  1  have 
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made  no  obyeotions  to  your  soq^s  £unily  ;  ii  is  his  morals 
that  1  doubt 

SirJ^  Sir,  I  caa'l  Mpwyipg*  ihal  vliat  might  injure 
a  citizen's  credit,  may  be  no  stain  to  a  gentleman's  ho- 
nour. 

Se<U,  Sir  John,  the  honour  of  a  gentleman  is  liable 
to  be  tainted  by  as  small  a  matter  as  the  credit  uf  a 
trader :  we  are  talking  of  a  marriage ;  and  in  such  a 
case,  the  father  of  a  young  woman  will  not  think  it  an 
addition  to  the  honour  or  credit  of  her  lo?er,  that  he  is 

a  keeper 

'    Sir  J*  Mr.  Sealand,  don't  take  upon  yon  to  spoil  my 
sou's  marriage  with  any  woman  else. 

Seal.  Sir  John,  let  him  apply  to  any  woman  else,  and 
have  as  many  mistresses  as  he7>1eases. 
Sir  J.  My  son,  sir,  is  a  discreet  and  sober  gentleman. 
Seal,  Sir,  I  never  saw  a  man  that  wenched  soberly 
and  discreetly  that  ever  left  it  off;  thedeoencv  observed 
in  the  practice,  hides  even  from  the  sinner  the  iniquity 
of  it. 

Sir  J.  fiut,  my  son,  sir^  is  in  the  eye  of  the  world  a 
gentleman  of  merit* .  . 

SeaL  I  own  to  yon  I  think  him  so.  But,  sir  John, 
I.  am- a  man  exercised  and  experienced  in  chances  and 
disasters;  I  lost  in,mv  early  years  a  very  |ine  wife,  and 
with  her  a  poor  little  infant:  this  makes  me  perhafM 
over  cautious  to  preserve  the  second  bounty  of  Provi- 
dence to  me,  and  be  as  careful  as  1  can  of  this  child. — 
You'll  pardon  me ;  n^  poor  girl,  sir,  u  as  valuable  to 
me  as  your  boasted  son  to  you. 

Sir  J,  Why,  thaf  s  one  very  good  reason,  Mr.  Sea- 
land,  why  I  wish  my  son  had  her. 

Seal.  There  is  nothing  but  this  strange  faidy  here, 
this  incognita,  that  can  be  objeeted  to  him.  Here  and 
there  a  man  falls  in  love  with  an  artfiil  creature,  and 
gives  up  all  the  motives  of  life  to  that  one  passion. 

fiir  J,  A  man  of  my  son's  unders^nding  eannot  be 
supposed  to  be  one  of  them. 

SeaL  yery  wise  men  have  been  so  enslaved ;  and 
when  a  man  marries  with  one  of  them  upon  his  hands. 
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wbether  moTed  froM  the  deimuid  of  the  world,  or 
slighter  resBont,  soch  a  hosband  soils  with  his  wilb  for 
•  month  perhaps ;  then  good  bj,  madam ;  the  bIiow'b 
over.-^Ah !  John  Drjden  points  out  soch  a  husbaiid  lo 
a  hair,  where  he  aajs, 
<*  And  while  abroad  so  prodigal  the  dolt  is. 
Poor  spoose  at  home  as  ragged  as  a  colt  is." 
Now,  in  plain  terms,  air,  I  snail  not  care  to  have  mj 
poor  girl  tsm'd  a  gracing ;  and  that  most  be  the  caw 
when— 
Sir  J.  Bot  pray  consider,  sir,  my  son— *— 
Seal.  Look  yon,  sir.  Til  make  the  matter  sborL— This 
unknown  lady,  as  I  told  yon,  is  all  the  objeotion  I  have 
to  him :  but  one  way  or  other  he  is  or  has  been  cer- 
tainly engaged  to  Mr.    I  am  therefore  resolred  this 
▼ery  afternoon  to  visit  her.    Now,  from  her  befaaTiow 
or  appearance,  I  shall,  soon  foe  let  into  what  I  may  fear 
or  hope  for. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  I  am  very  confident  there  can  be  nothia^ 
inquired  into  relating  to  my  son,  that  will  not,  npoa 
being  understood,  torn  to  bis  advantage. 

SeaL  1  hope  that  as  sincerely  as  yon  believe  it. — Sir 
John  Bevil,  when  I  am  satisfied  in  this  great  point,  if 

foor  son's  conduct  answers  the  character  you  give  him, 
shall  wish  your  alliance  more  than  that  of  any  gentle- 
man in  Great  Britain ;  and  so  voor  servant.         [£x^. 
Sir  /.  He  is  gone  in  a  wav  but  barely  civil ;  bot  his 
great  wealth,  and  the  merit  of  his  only  child,  the  heireaa 
of  it,  are  not  to  be  lost  for  a  little  peevishness.    [£»<. 

SGBNB  HI.    Bbyil's  Lod^gi. 
Enter  Tom  and  Phix.li«. 
Tom,  Well,  madam,  if  you  must  speak  with  Mr.  Mjr- 
tle,  you  shall :  he  is  now  with  my  master  in  the  library. 
PhU.  But  you  mast  leave  me  alone  with  him,  for  be 
can't  make  me  a  present,  nor  I  so  handsomely  take  anj 
thlmc  from  him  before  you ;  it  would  not  be  decent. 

Tom.  h  will  be  wery  deoent  indeed  for  me  to  retire^ 
sod  leave  my  mistress  witb  another  man ! 
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PhiL  He  is  a  geotlemaii,  and  will  Ireat  one  properly. 

Tom,  I  believe  so;  bot  however  I  won't  be  fiir  off, 
and  therefore  .will  venlore  to  trost  you.  VH  call  him 
to  yon.  [Exit, 

Phil  What  a  deal  of  pother  and  spatter  here  is  be- 
tween my  mistress  and  Mr.  Myrtle  from  mere  punc- 
tilio !  I  oonld,  any  hoor  of  the  day,  get  her  lo  her  lover, 
and  woold  do  it:  bot  she,  forsooth,  will  allow  no  plot 
to  get  him ;  hot  if  he  can  oome  to  her,  I  know  she  would 
be  fflad  of  it  I  most  therefore  do  her  an  acoeptable 
vioienoe,  and  sorpriie  her  into  his  arms.  I  am  sure  I 
go  bv  the  best  role  imaginable :  if  she  were  mv  maid,  I 
shoold  think  her  the  best  servant  in  the  world  for  doing 
so  by  me. 

Re-eater  Tom,  vfith  My  rtlk. 
Oh,  sir!  ^ou  and  Mr.  Bevil  are  fine  gentlemen,  to  let  a 
lad  V  remain  under  sooh  diffioolties  as  my  poor  mistress, 
and  not  attempt  to  set  her  at  liberty^  or  release  her  from 
the  danger  of  being  instantly  married  to  Gimberton. 

Mvr»  Tom  has  bMn  telling but  what  is  to  be  done  ? 

Pnii  What  is  to  be  done P— When  a  man  oao't  oome 
at  his  mistress,  why  oan't  you  fire  our  house,  or  the 
next  house  to  us,  to  make  ns  run  out,  and  you  take  us? 

Myr.  How,Mrs.PhiUis? 

PhiL  Ay,  let  me  see  that  rogue  deny  to  fire  a  house, 
make  a  riot,  or  any  other  little  thing,  when  there  were 
no  other  way  to  come  at  me. 

Tom.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  madam. 

Phil.  Why,  don't  we  hear  every  day  of  people's 
hanging  themselves  for  love,  and  won't  they  venture 
the  naurd  of  being  hanged  for  lovef — Oh!  were  I  a 

Myr.  What  manly  thing  would  yon  have  me  under- 
take, aooordinff  to  your  ladyship's  notion  of  a  man? 

Phil.  Only  be  at  once  what  one  time  or  other  you 
mav  be,  and  wish  to  be,  and  most  be. 

Myr.  Dear  girl!  talk  plainly  to  me,  and  consider  I, 
in  my  condition,  cant  be  in  very  good  humour.  You 
say,  to  be  at  once  what  1  must  be. 

PhiL  Ajt  sj ;  1  mean  no  more  than  to  be  an  old  man. 
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In  A  word,  old  lir  Goofiry  Cunbertoo  U  erery  hoar  ex- 
pected in  towo  to  joia  in  the  deeds  and  seUleoients  for 
marryinff  Mr.  Cimberton.  He  is  half  blind,  half  Inmo, 
half  deaf,  half  damb ;  thoagfa,  as  to  his  passions  nnd 
desires,  he  is  as  warm  and  ridionloiis  as  when  in  the 
heat  of  youth. 

Tom.  Come,  to  the  business ;  and  don*t  keep  the  gen- 
tleman in  suspense  for  the  pleasure  of  being  oonrledy 
as  you  serve  me. 

Phil,  I  saw  you  at  the  masquerade  act  spoh  a  one  to 
perfection.  Go  and  pot  on  Uiat  very  habit,  and  come 
to  our  house  as  sir  Geoffiry.  There  is  not  one  there  bat 
mvself  knows  his  person.  1  was  born  in  the  pariah 
where  he  is  lord  or  the  manor ;  1  ha?e  seen  him  often 
and  often  at  church  in  the  country.  Do  not  hesitate, 
but  come  thither.  They  will  think  yon  bring  a  certain 
security  against  Mr.  Myrtle,  and  you  bring  Mr.  Myrtle, 
lieaye  the  rest  to  me.    1  leave  this  With  you,  and  expect 

^They  don't,  I  told  you,  know  yon;  they  think  yoa 

out  of  town ;  which  yon  had  as  good  be  for  ever,  if  yon 

lose  this  opportunity. 1  must  be  gone;  1  know  1 

am  wanted  at  home. 

Myr,  MydearPhillis! 

{Catches  and  kisses  her,  and  gives  her  Money, 

PhiL  Cw,  fiel  my  kisses  are  not  my  own ;  yon  have 
committed  violence;  but  I'll  carry  'em  to  the  ri^ht 
owner.   \Tom  hisses  her]  Come,  see  me  down  stairs, 

{To  Tom]  and  leave  the  lover  to  think  of  his  last  game 
or  the  prise.  lExeunt  Tom  and  PhiUis. 
Myr.  I  think  I  will  instantiv  attempt  this  wild  expe- 
dienL  But  I  am  so  mortified  at  this  conduct  of  mine 
towards  poor  Bevil :  he  must  think  meanly  of  me.  I  know 
not  how  to  resssome  myself,  and  be  in  spirit  enough 
for  such  an  adventure  as  this;  yet  1  must  attempt  it,  if 
it  be  only  to  be  near  Locinda  under  her  present  per- 
plexities ;  and  sure 

The  next  delight  to  transport  with  the  fiur. 

Is  to  relieve  her  in  her  hours  of  care.  [^xit. 


ACT  THE  FIFTH. 


SCENE  I.    Sea  l a  n  d's  Houie. 

Enter  Phillis,  with  Lights,  before  Myrtle,  digguised 

like  Sir  Geoffry  Cimberton  ;  gupported  by  Mrs. 

Sealand,  Lucinda,  and  Cimberton. 

Mrs,  S,  Now  1  have  seen  yoa  tfaoft  fur,  fir  Geoffiry, 
will  you  excuse  me  a  moment  while  I  give  mjf  necessary 
orders  for  your  aocommodalion?  [£xtr. 

Myr.  I  faave  nol  seen  yon,  cousin  Cimberton,  since 
you  were  ten  years  old ;  and  as  it  is  incumbent  on  you 
to  keep  ap  yoar  name  and  &mily,  I  shall  upon  very 
reasonable  terms  join  with  yon  in,  a. settlement  to  that 
purpose,  though  I  must  tell  you,  cousin,  this  is  the  first 
jnerchant  that  has  married  into  oar  house. 

Lmc.  Deuce  on  'em !  am  1  a  merchant  because  my 
fiitheris?  [Aside, 

Mjfr.  But  is  he  directly  a  trader  at  thu  time? 

Cim.  There's  no  hiding  the  disfrace,  sir  \  he  trades 
to  all  parts  of  the  world. 

M3rr.  We  nerer  had  one  of  our  family  before  who 
descended  from  persons  that  d^d  any  thing. 
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Ctm.  Sir,  since  it  is  a  ]prt  that  they  hare,  I  am,  for 
the  hoDoor  of  my  &milj,  willinj^  to  talce  it  in  aj^aia, 
and  to  sink  her  into  oar  name,  and  no  harm  done. 

Myr.  Tis  prndentl j  and  generously  resolved. Is 

thb  the  young  thing  f 

Cim.  Yes,  sir. 

PhiL  Good  madam!  don't  be  out  of  homoor,  bat 
let  them  run  to  the  utmost  of  their  extravaganoe— 
Hear  them  out.  lApart  to  Lucmda. 

Mur.  Can't  I  see  her  nearer?  my  eves  are  but  we«k. 

PhiL  Beside^  1  am  sute  the  unole  has  something 
worth  your  notice.  I'll  take  care  to  get  off  the  young 
one,  and  leave  yon  to  observe  what  may  be  wroogfat 
out  of  the  old  one  for  Tonr  good.        [Apart,  and  exiL 

Cim,  Madam,  this  old  gentleman,  your  great  micle, 
desires  to  be  introduced  to  jou,  and  to  see  you  nearer 
Approach,  sir. 

Myr.  By  your  leave,  young  lady — [PvU  on  Specta- 
cks] — Cousin  Cimberton,  she  has  exactly  that  aort  of 
neck  and  bosom  for  which  my  sister  Gertrude  was  ao 
much  admired  in  the  year  sixly-one,  before  the  French 
dresses  first  discovered  any  thing  in  women  below  the 
chin. 

Luc,  Chin,  quotha!  I  don't  believe  my  passionata 
lover  there  knows  whether  I  have  one  or  not    Ha,  ha ! 

Cim.  Madam,  I  would  not  willingly  offend ;  but  I 
have  a  better  glass [Pulls  out  a  kergt  Gkas, 

JSe-enter  Phillis. 

Phil,  Sir,  my  lady  desires  to  show  the  apartmeat 
to  you  that  she  intends'for  sir  Geoffry.  [To  Ctm6erton« 

tim.  Well,  sir,  by  that  time  yon  have  sufficiently 
gased  and  sunned  yourself  in  the  beauties  of  my  sponae 
therey  1  will  wait  on  you  again. 

[Exeunt  Cimberton  end  PhiUu* 

Myr,  Were  it  not,  madam,  that  I  might  be  trouble- 
some, there  is  something  of  impdrtance,  though  we  are 
alone,  which  I  would  say  more  safe  from  being  beant. 

Luc»  There  is  something  in  this  old  fellow,  methlnks, 
that  raises  my  curiosity^  [Aside, 
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Myr.  To  be  free,  madam,,  1  as  iieartily  contemn  this 
kinsman  of  mine  as  yoo  do,  and  am  sorry  to  see  so 
much  beauty  and  merit  deroled  by  jonr  parents  to  so 
insensible  a  possessor. 

Luc.  Socprising! — I  hope  then,  sir,  yon  will  not 
contribute  to  the  wrong  yon  are  so  generons  to  pity, 
whatever  may  be  the  interest  of  yonr  family. 

Myr.  This  hand  of  mine  shall  never  be  employed  to 
fign  any  thing  against  your  good  and  happiness. 

Luc.  I  am  sorry,  sir,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  make 
yon  proper  acknowledgments ;  bnt  there  is  a  gentle- 
man in  the  world,  whose  gratitude  will,  I  am  sore,  be 
worthy  of  the  favour. 

Myr,  All  the  thanks  1  desire,  madam,  are  in  yonr 
power  to  give. 

Luc.  Name  them,  and  command  them. 

Myr.  Only,  madam,  that  the  first  time  yon  are  alone 
with  yonr  lover,  you  will,  with  open  arms,  receive  him. 

Luc.  As  willingly  as  heart  could  wish  it. 

Afyr.  Thus  then  he  claims  your  promise!  Oh  Lu- 
cinda! 

Luc*  Oh,  a  cheat,  a  cheat,  a  cheat! 

Myf.  Hush!  'tis  I,*tis  I,  your  lover;  Myrtle  him- 
self, madam. 

Luc.  Oh,  bless  me!  what  rashness  and  folly  to  sur- 
prise me  so! But  hush — my  mother 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Sealand,  Gimbi^ton,  and  Phillis. 

Mr$.  S.  How  now,  what's  the  matter? 

Luc.  Oh,  madam !  as  soon  as  you  left  the  room,  my 
uncle  fell  into  a  sudden  fit,  and — and — so  J  cried  out 
for  help  to  support  him,  and  conduct  him  to  his  oliara- 
ber. 

Mrt.  S.  That  was  kindly  done.  Alas^  sir,  how  do 
you  find  vourseir? 

Myr.  Never  was  taken  in  so  odd  a  way  in  my  life 

^Pray  lead  me— Oh,  I  was  talking  here— Pray  carry 

me. — to  my  cousin  Cimberton's  joung  lady 

ICimberion  and  Lucinda  lead  hitn  as  one  in  Pain, 

Cim.  Plague,  uncle,  yon  will  poll  my  ear  off ! 
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Lvc,  Pray,  iinole,'yOQ  will  sqaeegse  loe  to  death! 

Mr$.  Si  No  matter,  no  matter;  he  knows  not  what 
he  does.    €k>me,  sir,  shall  I  help  jon  oot? 

Myr.  By  no  means ;  I'll  tronble  nobody  bot  my 
yonnsr  ooasins  here. 

lExeuM.    Cimberton  and  Lucinda  kading  Myrtle. 

SCENE  II.    CHiiRiNO  Gross. 
Enter  Ssaland  and  Humphrey. 

SeaU  I  am  very  fflad,  Mr.  Humphrey,  that  yoa  ame 
with  me.  that  it  is  tor  our  common  good  I  should  look 
thoroognly  into  this  matter. 

Hum,  I  am  indeed  of  that  opinion ;  for  there  is  no 
artifice,  nothing  concealed  in  oar  family,  which  ooght 
in  jostice  to  be  known.  1  need  not  desire  you,  sir,  to 
treat  the  lady  with  care  and  respect. 

Seed,  Master  Humphrey,  I  shall  not  be  rude,  though 
I  design  to  be  a  little  abrupt,  and  come  into  the  matter 
at  once,  to  see  how  she  will  bear  upon  a  surprise. 

Hum.  That's  the  door;  sir,  I  wish  yoa  success. 

Seal.  IKnocks]  Til  carry  this  matter  with  an  air  of 
authority,  to  inquire,  though  1  make  an  errand  to  begin 
discourse.  [Knocks  agaiti. 

Enter  a  Foatboy. 
So,  young  man,  is  your  lady  within? 

Boy.  Alack,  sir,  1  am  but  a  country  boy ;  I  don't 
know  whether  she  is  or  noa;  bnt,  an'  you'll  stay  a  bit, 
I'll  goa  and  ask  the  gentlewoman  that's  with  her. 

SeaL  Why,  sirrah,  though  von  are  a  country  boy, 
yon  can  see,  can't  yon  .^  yon  know  whether  she  is  at 
home  when  you  see  her,  don't  you.' 

Boy,  Nay,  -nay,  I'm  not  such  a  country  lad,  neither, 
roaster,  to  think  she  is  at  home  because  i  see  her ;  I 
have  been  in  town  bnt  a  month,  and  I  lost  one  place 
already  for  believing  my  own  eyes. 
-Sea/.  Why,  sirrah,  hare  yon  tearn'd  to  He  already  ? 
Boy.  Ah,  master .'  things  that  are  lies  in  the  coontrj 
are  not  lies  at  LK>ndon;  Ibegin  to  know  my  business  a 
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litlle  better  than  so;  but,  ati^  yoa  please  to  walk  in,  V\\ 
call  a  p^tlewomaii  to  yoa  that  can  tell  yoa  for  cer- 
tain ;  she  can  make  bold  to  ask  my  lady  herself. 

Seal,  Ob  then,  she  is  within  I  find,  though  yoa  dare 
not  say  so. 

'  Boy.  Nay,  nay,  that's  neither  here  nor  there ;  whaf  s 
matter  whether  she  is  within  or  no,  if  she  has  not  a 
mind  to  see  any  body  ? 

^  Seed.  I  can't  tell,  sirrah,  whether  yon  are  arch  or 
simple;  bat,  however,  get  me  a  direct  answer,  and 
here's  a  shilling  for  yon. 

Boy.  Will  yon  please  to  walk  in  ?  I'll  see  what  I  can 
do  for  yoa. 

Seal.  I  see  yoa  will  be  fit  for  your  business  in  time, 
child  ;  but  I  expect  to  meet  with  nothing  but  exlraor- 
dinaries  in  snch  a  house. 

Boy.  Such  a  house,  sir!  yoa  ha'n't  seen  it  yet.  Pray 
walk  in. 

Seal.  Sir,  111  wait  npon  yon.  lEieunt. 

SCENE  III.    Indiana's  House. 
Knter  Isabella  and  Footboy, 
Jta.  So,  Daniel,  what  news  with  you  ? 
Boy.  Madam,  there's  a  gentleman  beiow  woald  speak 
with  my  ladv. 
Isa.  Sirrah,  don't  yon  know  Mr.  Bevil  yet  ? 
Boy.  Madam,  'tis  not  the  gentleman  who  comes  every 
day  and  asks  for  yon,  and  won't  go  in  till  he  know» 
whether  you  are  with  her  or  no. 

ha.  Ha!  that's  a  particular  I  did  not  know  before: 
Well,  be  who  it  will,  let  him  come  up  to  me. 

[Exit  Footboy. 

Be-^nter  Footboy,  witk  S^Ai.Atti>,    Isabella  (oofc< 

atnased. 
Seal.  Madam,  I  can't  blame  yoor  being  a  litlle  sur- 
prised to  see  a  perfect  stranger  make  a  visit,  and 

Isa,  I  am  indeed  surpriwd. 1  see  he  does  not 

know  me.  \Aiide. 

Seal.  Yoa  are  very  prettily  lodg'd  here,  madam ;  in' 
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trotJjy  yon  seem  to  have  every  ibiaf;  in  plenty. k 

thoosaod  a  year,  1  warrant  yoa,  upon  tbis  pretty  nest 
of  rooms,  and  the  dainty  one  within  them. 

[Aiide,  and  looks  about, 

Isa,  Twenty  years,  it  aeems.  liave  less  effect  in  the 
alteration  of  a  man  of  thirty,  than  of  a  ffirl  of  fourteen 
— he's  almost  still  the  same.  How  shall  I  contain  my 
■nrprise  and  satisfaction  ? — He  must  not  know  me  yet 

[Atidt. 

Seid.  Madam,  I  hope  I  don't  give  yon  any  distnr- 
banceP  but  there  is  a  young  lady  here  with  whom  I 
have  a  particular  business  to  discourse;  and  I  hope 
•he  will  admit  me  to  that  favour. 

Ua,  Why,«sir,  have  you  had  any  notice  conoemin; 
her?  I  wonder  who  could  ffive  it  you. 

Seal.  That,  madam,  is  fit  only  to  be  oommanicated 
to  herself. 

Isa.  Well,  sir,  you  shall  see  her;  you  shall  see  her 
presently,  sir;  for  now  I  am  as  a  mother,  and  will  tnist 
ner  with  yon.  [£nt 

Seal,  As  a  motberl  right:  that's  the  old  phrue  for 
one  of  those  commode  ladies,  who  lend  out  beaat^  for 
hire  to  young  gentlemen  that  have  presnng  occasions. 
But  here  comes  the  precious  lady  Wself :  in  troth,  a 
Tory  sightly  woman! 

Enter  Indiana. 

Ind.  I  am  told,  sir,  yon  have  some  afiair  that  requires 
your  speaking  with  me. 

SeaL  Yes,  madan.  There  came  to  my  han<}s  n  Mil, 
drawn  bv  Mr.  Bevil,  which  is  payable  tcHmorrow ;  and 
he,  in  the  intercourse  of  business,  sent  it  to  me,  who 
haye  cash  of  his,  and  desired  me  to  send  a  servant 
with  it;  but  I  have  made  bold  to  bring  you  the  moiMj 
myself. 

Ind,  Sir^  was  that  necessary  ? 

SeaL  No,  madam ;  but  to  be  free  with  you,  the  fame 
of  your  beauty,  and  the  regard  which  Mr.  Bevil  is  a  lit- 
tle too  well  known  to  have  for  you,  excited  my  cari- 
osity. 
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'     Ind.  Too  well  known  to  have  for  me!  Your  sober 
appearanoe,  sir,  which  my  friend  described,  made  me 

expect  no  radeness,  or  absurdity  at  least Who's 

there? Sir,  if  you  pay  the  money  to  i,  servant,  'twill 

be  as  well. 

SeaL  Pray,  madam,  be  not  offended ;  I  came  hither 
on  an  innocent,  nay,  a  ▼irluons,  design ;  and  if  you  will 
bave  patience  to  bear  me,  it  may  be  as  useful  to  yon, 
as  yon  are  in  friendship  with  Mr.  Bevil,  as  to  my  only 
dangfater,  whom  1  was  this  da^  disposing  of. 

Ind.  Yod  make  me  hope,  sir,  I  have  mistaken  yon : 

I  am  eomposed  again.     Be  free ;  say  on what  I  am 

afraid  to  hear.  [Aside, 

SeaL  I  fear'd  indeed  an  unwarranted  passion  here ; 
bat  I  did  not  think  it  was  in  abuse  of  so  worthy  an 
object,  so  accomplished  a  lady,  as  yonr  sense  and  mien 
bespeaks  but  the  ;^oulh  of  our  age  care  not  what  merit 

and  virtue  they  bring  to  shame,  so  they  gratify 

Ind,  Sir,  vou  are  going  into  very  great  errors ;  but 
as  yoQ  are  pleased  to  say  you  see  something  in  me  that 
has  changed  at  least  the  colour  of  your  susiilcions,  so 
has  vour  appearance  altered  mine,  and  made  me  ear- 
nestly attentive  to  what  has  any  way  concerned  yon  to 
iiiqoire  into  my  affairs  and  character.  ' 

SeaL  How  sensibly,  with  what  an  air,  she  talks. 

[Aside. 
Ind,  Good  sir,  be  seated,  and  tell  me  tenderly — keep 
all  your  suspicions  concerning  me  alive,  Ihat  yon  may 
in  a  proper  and  prepared  way  acquaint  me  why  the  care 
of  your  daughter  obliges  a  person  of  your  seeming 
worth  and  fortone  to  be  thus  inquisitive  about  a  wretch- 
ed, helpless,  friendless {Weeps]    But  1  beg  your 

1  an  orphan,  yonr  child  is  not ;  and 


Jour  oonoern  for  her,  it  seems,  has  brought  you  hither. 
'II  be  composed':  pray  go  on,  sir. 
Seal.  How  could  Mr.  Bevil  be  such  a  monster  to  in- 


jure such  a  woman  P 

Ind,  No,  sir,  you  wrong  him ;  he  has  not  injured  i 
jny  sopport  is  from  his  bounty. 

E 
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SeaL  Bounty!  when  (clottooa  give  high  price*  far 
delicateti,  they  are  prodijpoos  booHtifuU 

Ind,  Still,  still  yoa  will  persist  in  that  error ;  hut  ay 
own  fears  iell  r«e  all.  Yoo  are  the  jpentleauui,  I  mf' 
pose»  for  whose  happy  daughter  he  is  designed  a  h» 
oand  by  his  good  father^  and  he  has  perhaps  oOnaented 
to  the  overtare,  and  he  is  to  be  perhapa  this  night  a 
bridegroom. 

Seal,  I  own  he  was  intended  suoh ;  bat,  UMMhun,  on 
joar  aoeoont  I  am  determined  to  defer  my  danghler's 
marriage  till  I  am  satisfied,  from  yonr  own  month,  of 
what  nature  are  the  obligation^  yon  are  nnder  to  turn,     i 

Ind.  His  actions,  sir,  his  eyes,  have  onlj  made  me  < 
think  he  designed  to  make  me  the  |iartper  or  his  ImarL 
The  ij^oodness  and  gentleness  of  his  demeanonr  made 
me  misinterpret  ail ;  'twas  my  own  hope,  my  owa  pm- 
sion,  that  deluded  me.  He  never  made  one  amuroos 
advance  to  me;  his  large  heart  and  Lestowios  hand  I 
hare  only  helped  the  miserable :  nor  koow  I  why,  bol 
from  his  mere  delight  in  virtue,  that  1  have  been  Jus 
care,  the  object  on  which  to  indulge  and  please  himself 
with  pouring  favours. 

SeaL  Madam,  I  know  not  why  it  is,  but  1,  as  well  m 
you,  am,  methinks,  afraid  of  entering  into  tlw  matter  I 
oame  about;  but  'tis  the  same  thing  as  if  we  Imd  talked 
never  so  distinctly;  he  ne'er  shall  have  a  daughter  of 
mine. 

Ind,  If  yoo  say  this  from  what  yon  think  of  me,  yon 
wrong  yourself  and  him.  Let  not  me,  miserable  though 
i  may  be,  do  injury  to  my  benefiustor :  no,  sir,  my  treat- 
ment ought  rather  to  reconcile  yoo  to  his  rirtoeo. — ^If 
to  bestow,  without  a  prospect  of  retom ;  if  to  delight 
in  supporting  what  might  perhaps  be  thought  an  objeot 
of  desire,  with  tto  oilier  view  than  to  be  her  gimrd 
against  those  who  would  not  be  so  disinterested;  if 
these  actions,  sir.  can,  in  a  careful  parent's  eye,  oom- 
mend  him  to  a  oaoghter,  give  yoiirs,  sir;  givshlmr  to 
i»y  honest,  generous  BevH!— What  have  1  to  do  but 
sigh  and  weep,  to  rave,  run  wild,  a  Inaatic  i«  <  '   ' 
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or,  hid.  io  darkness,  mutter  in  distracted  starts  and 
'broken  accents  my^trange,  strange  storj ! 

Seal.  Ttke  comfort,  madam. 

Ind.  All  BT  comfort  must  be  to  expostulate  in  mad- 
ness, to  relieve  with  frensj  mj  despair,  and  shrieking 
to  demand  of  &te  why,  mby  was  1  born  to  such  a  variety 
of  sorrows? 

SeaL  If  I  have  been  the  least  occasion 

Ind.  No,  Hwas  heaven's  high  will  1  should  be  such — 
to  be  plundered  in  my  cradle,  tossed  on  the  seas,  and 
even  there,  an  infant  captive,  to  lose  my  mother,  hear 
but  of  my  &tlier,  to  be  adopted,  lose  my  adopter,  then 
plunged  again  in  worse  calamities ! 

Seal.  An  infant  captive! 

Ind,  Ypt  then  to  find  the  most  charming  of  mankind 
oa<}e  more  to  set  me  free  from  what  I  tlioaght  the  last 
distress ;  to  load  me  with  bis  services,  his  bbonties,  and 
his  favours ;  to  support  my  very  life  in  a  way  that  stole 
at  the  same  time  my  very  soul  itself  from  me. 

SeaL  And  has  young  Bevil  been  this  worthy  man  ? 

Ind.  Yet  then  again,  this  very  roan  to  take  another, 
without  leaving  me  the  right,  the  pretence,  of  easing 
my  fond  heart  with  tears!  for,  oh !  I  can't  reproach 
him,  though  the  same  hand  that  raised  me  to  this  height 
now  throws  me  down  the  precipice. 

SeaL  Dear  lady !  oh  yet  one  moment's  patience ;  my 
heart  grows  full  with  your  aflUction !  but  yet  there's 
.  aomekmng  in  your  story  that  promises  relief  when  yon 
least  hope  it. 

Ind,  My  portion  here  is  bitterness  and  sorrow. 

SeaL  Do  not  think  so.  Pray  answer  me ;  does  Bevii 
know  your  name  and  family  P 

Jnd.  Alas,  too  well !  Oh!  could  I  be  any  other  thing 
than  what  1  am ! — I'll  tear  away  all  traces  of  my  former 
self,  my  little  ornaments,  the  remains  of  my  first  state, 
the  hints  of  what  1  ought  to  hsive  been. 

[In  her  Disorder  the  throws  away  her  Bracelet,  which 
SeaUmd  takes  up,  and  looks  eamestlu  at  it. 

SeaL  Ha!  what's  this?  my  eyes  are  not  deoeiv'd!  It 
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is,  it  is  ibe  suiie ;  the  very  bracelet  whicb  I  faeqoealbed 
Bj  wife  at  oar  lut  monrnful  p«rting[. 

iiui.  What  said  joa,  sir?  jonr  wife!  Whitber  does 
my  ianoj  oarrj  me?  what  meaos  this  new-felt  notioa 
at  mj  bosrt?  And  jet  again  snj  fortone  boi  deludes  me; 
for  if  I  err  not,  sir,  your  name  is  Sealand ;  bat  ny  lest 
fetber's  name  was 

SettL  Danyers,  was  it  not? 

Jnd.  What  new  aoMzement !  that  is  indeed  my  family. 

Seal  Know  then,  when  my  misfortones  drove  me  te 
the  Indies,  for  reasons  too  tedioas  now  to  moBtioa,  I 
changed  my  name  of  Dangers  into  Sealand. 

Re-enter  Isabblla. 

Iso.  If  yet  there  wants  an  explanation  of  your  won- 
der, examine  well  this  fiuse ;  yours,  sir,  I  well  reniem|»or. 
Gaae  on,  and  rsad  in  me  yoar  sister  Isabella. 

SeaL  My  sister! 

ha.  But  here's  a  claim  more  tender  yet— your  Indi- 
ana,  sir,  your  lonr-lost  daughter. 

SeaL  Oh,  my  child,  my  child ! 

Ind.  All-gracious  beayen!  is  it  possible?  do  I  em- 
braoemy  fether? 

Seal,  And  do  I  hold  thee?-— These  passions  are  too 
strong  for  utterance.  Rise,  rise,  my  child,  and  giy« 
my  tears  their  way.— Oh,  my  sister!       IKmbraces  ha. 

Ita,  Now,  dearest  niece,  if  1  have  wronged  thy  nobJ^ 
lover,  with  too  hard  idspioioos,  my  just  eouoem  for 
thee,  I  hope,  will  plead  my  pardon. 

SeaL  Oh!  make  bim  then  the  full  amends,  and  be 
yourself  the  messenger  of  joy :  .fly  this  instant:  tell  him 
all  these  wondrous  turns  of  Providence  in  bis  fevonr; 
tell  him  I  have  now  a  daughter  to  bestow  which  he  no 
longer  will  deoUne^  that  this  day  be  still  shall  be  a 
bridegroom ;  nor  shall  a  fortune,,  the  merit  which  his 
fether  seeks,  be  wanting.  Tell  him  the  reward  of  alt 
his  « irtoes  waits  on  his  acceptance.  [Exk  ItaheUa]  My 
deartwt  Indiana!  [Tvanu  and  embraces  her. 

2nd.  Have  J  then  at  hot  a  father's  sanotion  on  mj 
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love?  Iris  boanteoQs  hand  to  f^ve,  and  make  my  heart 
a  praiient  kortbj  of  Bevil's  generositj  ? 

SetU,  Oh,  mj  child!  how  are  otir  sorrows  past  o'er- 
pai4  by  saoh  a  meetini^!  Though  I  hare  lost  so  many 
years  of  soft,  paternal  dalliance  with  thee,  yet  in  one 
oay  to  find  the«  thus,  and  ihns  bestow  thee  in  such  per- 
fect happiness,  is  ample,  ample  reparation !  and  yet  - 
again  tne  merit  of  thy  lorer 

Ind.  Oh,  had  I  spirits  left  to  teU  you  of  Mk  actions, 
the  pride,  the  joy  of  his  alliance,  sir,  woold  warm  your 
lieart,as  be  has  conquered  mine. 

Seal*  How  laudable  is  love  when  born  of  virtne !  I 
burn  to  embrace  him. 

Ind.  See,  sir,  my  aunt  already  has  succeeded,  and 
brought  him  to  your  wishes. 

Rerenter  Isabella,  with  Sir  John  Bevil,  Bevil, 
Mrs.  Sealamd,  Cimberton,  Myrtle,  and  JLu- 

CXNDA. 

Sir  J,  Where,  whereas  this  scene  of  wonder? — Mr. 
tSealaud,  I  congratnlate,  on  this  occasion,  our  mutual 
happiness.  Your  good  sister,  sir,  has,  with  Ihe  story 
of  your  daughter's  fortune,  filled  us  with  surprise  and 
joy.  Now  all  WEceptions  are  removed;  my  son  has 
BOW  avowed  his  love,  and  turned  all  former  jealousies 
and  doubts  to  approbation,  and  I  am  told  your  good- 
ness has  consents  to  rewsird  him. 

Seal  If,  sir,  a  fortune  e^nal  to  his  father's  hopes  can 
make  this  object  worthy  bis  acceptance. 

BeoiL  1  bear  your  mention,  sir,  of  fortune  with  plea- 
sure only,  as  it  may  prove  the  means  to  reconcile  the 
t>est  of  nithers  lo  my  love:  let  him  be  provident,  but 
let  me  be  happy. — ^My  ever  destined,  my  acknowledged 
wife!        ^  [Embraces  Indiana. 

Ind.  Wife! — 6h  I  my  ever  loved,  my  lord,  my  roaster ! 

Sir  J.  I  congratulate  myself  as  well  as  you  that  I  have 
a  son  who  could  under  such  disadvantages  discover 
your  great  merit. 

<SecS.  Oh,  sir  John,  how  vain,  bow  weak,  is  human 
prudence!  whatoare,  what  foresightf  whatiniagiDation« 


70  THE  CONSCIOUS  I.0VBR8.  ACT  & 

Goald  oontriire  saoh  blest  events  to  make  oar  ohildred 
faaopy,  as  Providenoe  in  one  short  boor  baa  Jaid  befon 

dm.  I  am  afraid,  madam,  Mr.  Sealand  is  a  little  to# 
basy  for  oar  affair  j  if  joa  please,  we'll  take  anotber 
epportunitj.  [To  Mn.  SeaJoMd, 

Mrs.  S.  Let  as  bare  jpatienoe,  sir. 

dm,  Bot  we  make  sir  GteofTrj  wait,  nadana. 

Myr,  Ob,  air,  Vm  not  in  baste. 

[During  thit  BevU  presents  Luemda  to  Inrftmie, 

Seal  But  bere,  bere's  oor  general  benefactor.  Sx- 
oellent  joang  man  1  that  could  be  at  once  a  lover  to  ber 
beaaty,  and  a  parent  to  ber  vurtue ! 

Bmt  If  yon  think  that  an  oblisation»  sir,  rive  me 
leave  to  overpay  myself  In  the  only  instance  Uiat  eaa 
now  add  to  my  felicity,  by  begging  you  to  beatow  this 
lady  on  Mr.  Myrtle. 

SeaL  She  is  bis,  without  reserre.    I  beg  be  may  be 

sent  for. Mr.  Cimberton,  notwithstanding  yoa  never 

had  my  consent,  yet  there  is,  since  I  sa#  yon,  another 
objection  to  yoor  marriage  with  my  daughter. 

Vm,  I  hope,  sir,  yonr  lady  has  concealed  BOtbiBg 
from  meP 

Seal.  Troth,  sir,  nothing  bot  what  was  concealed  from 
myself;  another  daughter,  who  has  an  andoubted  title 
to  half  my  estate. 

Ctm.  How,  Mr.  Sealand  ?  why  then,  if  half  Mn.  Lo- 
einda's  fortune  is  gone,  yon  can't  say  that  any  of  my 
estate  is  settled  upon  her ;  I  was  in  treaty  for  the  whole : 
but  if  that's  not  to  he  come  at,  to  be  sore  there  can  be 
no  bargain.  Sir,  1  have  nothing^  to  do  hot  to  take  my 
leave  of  your  good  lady,  my  cousin,  and  beg  pardon  for 
the  trouble  I  nave  given  this  old  gentleman. 

Myr.  That  yon  have,  Mr.  Cimberton,  with  all  m^ 
heart.  [Ducooen  him$€^\ 

Omnet.  Mr.  Myrtle! 

Myr.  And  I  beg  pardon  of  the  whole  company  that 
I  assumed  the  person  of  sir  Geofiry  only  lo  be  preaent 
at  the  danger  of  this  lady's  being  disposed  of»  and  in 
her  utmost  exigence  to  assert  my  right  to  hcr»  wbiob  if 
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her  parents  will  rmtify,  as  they  onoe  favoored  my  pre- 
tensions, no  abatement  of  fortune  shall  lessen  her  value 
to  me. 

Luc,  GeneroQsman! 

Seal.  If,  sl^,  you  can  overlook  the  injury  of  bein;  in 
treaty  with  one  who  has  meanly  left  her,  as  you  lw?e 
generously  asserted  your  right  in  her,  she  is  voors. 

Luc,  MU*.  Myrtle,  though  yon  have  ever  had  my  heart, 
Tet  now  I  find  I  love  joa  mtore,  beoanse  I  deserve  you 
less. 

Mrs.  S,  Well,  however,  Pm  glad  the  girl's  disposed 
of  any  way.  lAtide* 

Bevil.  Myrtle,  no  longte  rivals  now,  but  brotners. 

Myr.  Dear  Bevil  !^  ^ou  are  bom  to  triumph  over  me, 
but  now  our  competition  ceases.  I  rejoice  in  the  pre- 
eminence of  your  virtue,  and  your  alliance  adds  charms 
to  Lncinda. 

Sir  J.  Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  have  set  the 
world  a  lair  example ;  your  happiness  is  owing  to  your 
constancy  and  merit,  and  the  several  difficulties  yoo 
have  struggled  with  evidently  show — 

Whate'er  the  gen'rons  mind  itself  denies, 

The  secret  care  of  Providence  supplies.       {Exeunt* 


EPILOGUE. 

WRITTEN  fiT  MR.  WCLSTED. 

INTENDED  TO  BE  SPOEEN  BT  INDIANA. 

Our  ftatbor,  whom  eBtreaties  cannot  move, 

SfNle  of  the  dear  ooqnetr j  that  job  love, 

Swean  he'll  not  fnistrale,  so  he  plainly  means, 

Bj  a  loose  epilogue  his  decent  scenes. 

Is  it  not,  sirs,  hard  fate  I  meet  to-day 

To  keep  me  ri;^d  still  beyond  the  play  ? 

And  yet  Tm  sav'd  a  world  of  pains  that  Bray: 

I  now  can  look,  1  now  can  move,  at  easeu 

Nor  need  I  torture  these  poor  limbs  to  pjease. 

Nor  with  the  hand  or  foot  attempt  sarprise, 

Nor  wrest  my  featnres,  nor  fatirae  my  eyes. 

Bless  me!  wliat freakish  gambols  have  1  play'd. 

What  motions  try'd,  and  wanton  looks  betrayed. 

Got  of  pure  kindness  all !  to  overrole 

The  threalea'd  hiss,  and  screen  some  scribbling  tooL 

With  more  respect  Vm  entertained  to-night; 

Dor  author  thinks  I  can  with  ease  delight: 

My  artless  looks  while  modent  graces  arm. 

He  says,  1  need  but  to  appear  and  charm. 

A  wife  to  fonn'd,  by  these  examples  bred, 

Pours  joy  and  gladness  round  the  marriage-bed 

Soft  aouroe  of  comfort,  kind  relief  from  care» 

And  'tis  her  least  perfection  to  be  fair. 

The  B^mph  with  Indiana's  worth  who  vies, 

A  nation  will  behold  with  Bevirs  eyes. 


C.  WUitincbam,  1*0010:.  Gbinriclu 
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THE  CITIZEN 

Was  originally  brought  out  as  a  comedy,  jn  three 
acts,  at  Dniry  Lane  in  the  year  1761,  when  that 
theatre  was  under  the  management  of  Mr.  Foote; 
where  Miss  Elliot,  a  young  actress  of  extraordi- 
nary talents,  made  her  debut  in  the  character  of 
Maria,  and  succeeded  in  her  attempt  much  better 
than  did  the  piece;  which  wan  not  a  favourite 
until  reduced  to  a  force.  Mr.  Murphy  is  said  to 
have  borrowed  his  principal  character  from  the 
French;  but  as  he  never  disavowed  his  obliga- 
tions to  the  Gallic  stage,  and  always  very  nincb 
improved  his  originals  in  the.  translation,  we  do 
not  imagine  that  so  well-written  a  piece  a$  the 
Citizen  will  be  less  valued  on  such  an  assump- 
tion. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

As  origmaUy  acted  at  Drury  lAme^  in  1761. 

Phiipat Mr.  Shater. 

Young  Fhibpot Mr.  Woodward. 

Sir  Jasper  Wilding Mr.  DonsUll. 

Young  Wilding Mr.  Djer. 

Beaufort Mr.  Raker. 

Dapper Mr.  Cuatollo. 

Qutlidrive Mr.  Perrj. 

Maria,  .  .  , Mits  Elliot. 

Corhma Miss  Gookajrne. 

Dntrg  heme,  ins.  CovaU  Qmrden,  ItPS. 

Fhilpot Mr.  Manden.  Mr.  Munden. 

Young  Phih(^.  .  .  Mr.  Bannister.  Mr.  Melven. 

Sir  Jasper  Wilding  Mr.  Carr.  Mr.  DaveaporL 

Young  Wilding  .  .  Mr.  Decamp.  Mr.  Brunton. 

Beaa^ort Mr.  Fisher.  Mr.  Clarenoot. 

Dapper,  .......  Mr.  Maddooks.  Mr.  Simmens. 

Quilldrvve  ......  Mr.  Bvans.  Mr.Klaiieii. 

Maria Mrs.  Davison.      Mrs.O.  KenMe. 

CmniMi Mrs.  SoolL  Mrs.  UofflphriM. 

SerrHmts,  j-c.  ^. 


ACT  TtfE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  roun^  Wilding  and  Beavfo^t,  followed  by 
Will. 

Young  IT.  Ha,  ha!  my  dear  Beaafort!  afierjyoong 
fellow  like  yoo,  melted  down  into  a  sighing,  love-siok 
dangler  after  a  well-lurn'd  ancle,  and  a  short  petticoat! 

^  Beau«  Pr^ythee,  Wilding,  don't  laugh  at  me Ma* 

ria'a  charins^— 

Foun^  W,  Maria's  charms!  And  so  now  yon  woold  fiun 
grow  wanton  in  her  praise,  and  have  rae  listen  to  yonr 
raptures  about  my  own  sister!  ha,  ha,  poor  Beaufort! 
—Is  my  sister  at  home,  Will  ? 

Will.  She  is,  sir. 

Young  W.  How  long  has  my  father  been  gone  out? 

WUL  This  hour,  sir. 

Young  W,  Very  well.  Pray  give  Mr.  Beaufort's 
compliments  to  my  sister,  and  he  is  come  to  wait  upon 
her.  [Exit  Will]  You  will  be  glad  to  see  her,  1  sup- 
pose^ Charles.^ 

Beau.  I  lire  but  in  her  presence. 

Young  W,  Live  but  in  her  presence!  How  the  devil 
could  the  young  baggage  raise  this  riot  in  your  heart  ?  'tis 
more  than  her  brolber  could  ever  do  with  any  of  her  sex. 
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Beau,  Naj,  yoa  iutve  do  reason  to  oomplaiti ;  toi 
•re  eo«e  op  to  town  pont-haftto  to  mnrry  a  weuthj 
chiaea'A  dancliter,  who  onl^  nw  joo  last  seasoii  at  T\m- 
bridge,  and  has  been  langaisfainf  for  joa  ever  since. 

Young  W.  That's  more  than  1  do  for  ber ;  nod  to  tell 
joa  the  truth,  more  than  1  believe  she  does  for  me. — 
This  is  a  match'  of  pmdence,  man ;  bar|||ain  and  sale ! 
— M  J  reverend  dad  and  the  old  pat  of  a  citiaen  fiDisbed 
the  business  at  Lloyd's  ooffee^hoose  by  ineb  of  oandie 

•r«  mere  transferring  of  property ! '*  Give  your  son 

to  m V  dauffhter,  and  i  will  pve  my  daughter  to  yoar 
son/  That's  the  whole  afiaur ;  and  so  1  am  just  arrived 
lo  consummate  the  nuptials. 

Beau.  Thou  art-lhe  happiest  fellow—- 

Young  W.  Happy !  so  I  am — what  should  I  be  other- 
wise forf  If  miss  Sally upon  my  soul  1  forget  ber 

Beau,  Well,  thatis  so  like  you!— Miss  Sally  PhilpoW- 
Younjg  W.  Ay,  verv  trne-Hniss  Sally  PhilDol— she 
will  bring  fortune  sufficient  to  pay  off  an  olo  encum- 
branoe  upon  the  fiunily  estate,  and  my  lather  is  to  aettle 
handsomely  upon  me — and  so  I  have  reason  to  be  con- 
tented, have  not  I? 

Beau.  Pho!  this  is  all  idle  talk;  and  in  tbe  meaa 
time  1  am  roin'd. 
Young  W.  How  so?  • 

Beau,  Why  you  know  the  old  couple  have  bargained 
your  sister  away. 

Young  W,  Bargain'd  her  away !  and  will  yon  pretend 

vou  are  in  love?* Can  you  look  lamely  on,  and  see 

ber  bartered  away  at  Garraway's  like  logwood,  cochi- 
neal, or  indigo?— Marr J  her  privately,  man,  and  keep 
it  a  secret  till  my  afiair  is  over. 


Beau.  My  dear  Wilding,  will  you  propose  it  to  ber? 

W,  With  all  my  heart She  is  very 

—I'll  tell  yoo  what,  if  she  i 

off  at  once — but  perhaps 

»f  a  citisen,  miss  Sally's  or 

Beau,  Oh,  no  f  he's  her  aversion. 


coming I'll  tell  yoo  wj 

carry  her  off  at  once— but 


neari— — ooe  ■■  vory  loag  a 
t,  if  she  has  a  iancy  for  you, 
perhaps  she  has  a  mind  to 
^ly's  brother. 


Young  W.  I  have  never  seen  -any  of  the  fiunily,  but 
my  wife  that  is  to  be.  What  sort  of  a  fellow  is  tbe  son? 
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Beau.  Oh!  a  diamond  of  the  fint  water;  a  back, 
air,  a  blood !  everj  night  at  this  end  of  the  town ;  at 
twelve  next  day  be  sneaks  aboot  the  Chanse  in  a  little 
bit  of  a  frock  and  bob-wig,  and  looks  like  a  sedate 
book-keeper  in  the  ejes  of  all  who  behold  him. 
YownglV,  Upon  my  word,  a  gentlenMn  of  spiriL 

Beau,  Spirit! he  drives  a  phaeton  two  story  high, 

keeps  his  j^irl  at  this  end  of  the  town,  and  iB  the  gay 
George  Philpot  all  round  Covent-garden. 

Young  W,  Oh,  brave!— «nd  the  father 

Bemk*  The  father,  sir— >But  here  comes  Maria; 
take  his  picture  from  her.  ^     \ Maria  dngs  wUhin. 

Young  W,  Hey !  she  is  nusicai  this  morning ;  she 
holds  lier  usual  spirits,  I  find. 

„  Beau.  Yes,  yes,  the  spirit  of  eighteen,  with  the  idea 
of  a  loFcr  in  her  head-— — 

Young  W.  Ay,  and  such  a  lover  as  you  too!  though 
still  in  ner  teens,  she  can  play  upon  all  voar  foibles, 
and  treat  you  as  she  does  her  monkey,  tickle  yon,  tor- 
ment you,  enrage  you,  sooth  yon,  exalt  you,  depress 
youy'pity  you,  laugh  at  you— eoce  signumf 

EmXer  Maria,  waging. 
The  same  giddy  girl ! Sister,  come,  my  dear  ■  — 

Maria.  Have  done,  brother;  let  me  liave  my  own 
way 1  will  ro  through  my  song. 

YovMg  W.  1  nave  not  seen  you  this  age;  ask  me  how 
I  do. 


Maria.  I  won't  ask  von  how  you  do — T  won't  take 
ny  notice  of  yott-<-I  don't  know  you. 
Young  W.  Do  you  not  know  this  gentleman  tben  i 


Will  you  speak  to  himP 

Morui.  No,  [  won't  speak  to  him ;  I'll  sing  to  him ; 
irs  my  humour  to  sing.  [Singi, 

Younjg  W.  Have  you  seen  your  city  lover  yet? 

Maria.  No,  but  I  long  to  see  him ;  I  fancy  he  i^  a 
curiosity. 
.  Beau.  Long  to  see  him,  Maria? 

Maria.  Yes,  long  to  see  him.  [Beavfort fiddles  vot^ 
hit  Lip,  and  looks  dioughtfiU]  Brother,  brother!  [Goes 
to  Young  Witding  nfily,  and  beckont  him  to  look  at 
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a^eot^ifrt']  d6  yoa  «ee  ihkif  IMimics  him]   Mind  hia, 
1m,  ba! 

Beau.  Make  me  ridicoloas,  if  yon  will,  Maria;  to 
you  don*l  inake  ne  unhappy  by  marrying  thia  citusen. 

Maria,  And  would  not  yon  ha?e  me  marr j,  sir  ? — 
What,  I  mufit  lead  a  single  life  to  please  yon »  moat  I? — 
Upon  my  word,  you  are  a  prelty  gentJeraan  to  make 
JJaws  for  me.  [.Sings. 

Can  it  be  or  by  law  or  by  equity  said, 

That  a  oomely  young  girl  ought  to  die  an  oM  maid  ? 

YaJUng  W.  Gome,  oome,  miss  Pert,  oom|>ose  yoarself 
« iittle-^this  will  never  do. 

Maria,  My  cross,  ili-naUired  brother!  but  it  will  do. 
Jjord,  what  do  you  both  call  me  hitherto  plague  me? 
1  won't  stay  among  ye — k  I'boMieur,  .4  rbonneiir— 
[Running  awav]-~k  Phonneur. 

YoungW,  Hey,  hey,  miss  Notable!  com*  imck; 
pray,  madam,  coihe  back.  [FcTca  her  hade, 

Maria.  Iiord  of  heaven !  what  do  yoo  want? 

Young  W.  Come,  come,  trace  with  your  frolic,  mim 
Hoyden,  and  behave  like  a  aentoble  girl ;  we  have  s^ 
rioos  business  with  you. 

Maria.  Have  you  ?  Well,  oome,  I  will  be  sensible-^ 
thejre,  I  .blow  all  my  folly  awaj^ — ^'tis  gone,  *lh  gone. 
and  now  Til  talk  sense:  oome>-is  that  a-sensiMe  faoer 

Young  W.  Pho,  pho,  be  .quiet,  and  bc;ar  what  we  have 
to  say  to  you. 

Maria,  i  will ;  1  am  quiet.  It  is  charming  weather; 
it  will  be  good  for  the  country,  this  will. 

Young  W'  Pho,  ridiculous  f  how  can  vou  be  so  silly? 

Maria,  Bless  me!  1  never aaw  any  thing  like  yon — 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  satisfying  you — I  am  sure  it 
was  v«ry  .good  sense  what  I  said— ^pa  talks  ia  that 

mariner Well,  well!  I'll  be  silent  then — 1  wobH 

speak  at  all—wS II  Ihat  satisfy  you  ?  [  tjMhs  tuUen. 

Young  W»  Conie,oome,nomoreoftbisK>lly,batmind 
what  is  said  to  you— you  have  not  seen  your  city  lover,  yen 
say  f  [  Maria  shrugs  her  Shoulders,  and  shakes  her  Head. 
Whv  don't  you  answer i* 

Mean,  My  dear  Maria,  put  me  out  of  jpain. 

[Morta  shrugs  hffr  Shoulders  agam. 
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Young  W,  Pho!  don't  be  so'  ohildSsh,  bat  give  a 
rational  answer. 

Maria,  Why,  no,  then ;  no — no,  no,  no,  no,  no—I 
iell  you  no,  no,  no--«— 

Young  W.  Come,  eome,  ny  liltle  giddy  raster,  you 
roust  not  be  so  flighty ;  behave  sedately,  and  don't  be 
%  girl  always. 

Maria.  Why,  don't  I  tell  yon  I  bwe  not  seen  him? 
-r^but  1  am  to  see  him  this  Tery  day. 
Beau.  To  see  him  this  day,  Mana? 
Maria.  Ha,  ha!— look  there,  brother;  he  is  begin- 
ning again—But  don't  fright  yourself,  and  I'll  tell  you 
all  about  it— My  papa  oomes  to  me  this  morning— by- 
tbe-by,  he  makes  a  fright  of  himself  with  his  strange 
dress — Why  does  he  not  dress  as  other  gentlemen  do, 
brother^ 

Young  W.  He  dresses  like  his  brother  fox-hnnlers  in 
Wiltshire.   > 

Maria.  But  when  he  oomes  to  town,  I  wish  he  would 
do  as  other  gentlemen  do  here— I  am  almost  asham'd 
of  liim^Bot  he. comes  to  me  this  morning—"  Hoic! 
boio!  our  Moll— Where's  the  sly  puss^-TOly  ho!"— 
**  Did  yon  want  me,  papa?"—**  Come  hither,  Moll,  I'll 
gee  you  a  husband,  my  girl;   jone  ihtj.  has  mettle 

enow " 

'  Beau,  There  now.  Wilding,  did  not  1  tell  you  this? 
Young  W.  Where  are  you  to  see  the  younc  oitiasen  ? 
Maria.  Why,  papa  will  be  at  home  in  an  hour,  and 
ilien  he  inlejKls  to  drag  me  into  tlie  city  with  him,  and 
there  the  sweet  creature  is  to  be  introduced  U>  me. 
The  old  gentleman,  his  father,  is  delighted  with  me; 
but  1  hate  him,  an  old  ugly  thin^. 

Young  W,  Give  us  a  description  of  him ;  I  want  to 
know  hinv 

Maria.  Why  he  Jooks  like  the  picture  of  avanoe 
sitting  with  pleasure  upon  a  bag  of  money,  and  trem- 
bling for  fear  any  body  should  oonie  and  take  it 
away;  he  has  got  square-toed  shoes,  and  little  liny 
bookies;. a  browa  ooat,  with  small  round  brass  but- 
tons, th^t  looks  as  if  it  was  new  in  ray  great  grand- 
mother^i  time;  and  his  looe  ail  shriveU'd  aad  pinob'd 
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witli  care;  and  lie  sbakes  his  head  like  m  mamlaiu 
upon  a  obimney  piece. — *^  Ay,  aj,  sir  Jasper,  jon  aie 
rifclit  i**  and  Imd  be  ^rins  at  me.  "  I  protest  she  is  a 
yerj  pretty  bale  of  j^oo^is.  Ay,  ay,  and  mj  aoa  Bob  u 
a  verjy  sensible  lad — ay,  ay,  and  1  will  onderwrile  tkeir 
bappiness  at  one  and  a  balf  per  eeoL 

Young  W.  Thank  yoo,  mj  dear  girl ;  tbaiik  joo  fet 
this  aoeount  of  m^  relations.' 

Beau,  Destruction  to  my  hopes!  Sorely,  mj  dear 
little  ati|^l,  if  you  have  any  reward  for  me^'^ 

Maria.  There,  there,  there,  he^s  frifpbteoed  agun. 

[Sings,  Dearest  creature,  ^ 

Young  W.  Pshaw !  give  over  these  airs — ^iistoii  te 
me,  and  I'll  instruct  yon  bow  to  manage  them  all. 
.  Maria.  Oh !  my  .dear  brother,  yoo  are  very  good— 
but  don't  mistake  yourself;  though  jnst  come  from  a 
boarding-sohool,  give  me  leave  to  manage  for  myself 
There  is  in  this  case  a  man  I  like,  and  a  man  1  doa^ 
like— It  is  not  yoo  1  like  [To  Betnyorty^fio—no^l 
bate  yoo— but  let  this  little  head  alone;  I  know  what 
to  do^I  shall  know  how  to  prefer  one,  andget rid  of 
the  other. 

Beau,  What  will  yoo  do,  Maria  P 

Maria.  Ha,  ha!  I  can't  help  laoghing  atyoa.  [Sh^. 
Do  not  ^ieve  me. 
Oh  I  relieve,  &o. 

Young  W.  Gome,  oome,  be  serioos,  miss  Pert,  and 
IMl  instruct  yoo  what  to  do~^The  old  oit,  yoo  my, 
admires  yoo  for  yoor  onderstanding,  and  his  ■  ma 
would  not  marry  yoo  onless  he  foood  you  a  girl  of 
sense  and  spirit  r 

^  Maria  Even  so—this  is  the  bharaoter  of  yoor  giddy 
sister. 

Young  W.  Why  then,  IMI  tell  yoo— yoo  shall 
bim  hole  yoo  for  a  fool,  and  so  let  the  refusal 
from  himself. 

MaHa.  But  bow— how,  my  dear  brother  i  Tell  nut 
how? 

Yimng  W.  Why  voo  have  seen  a  play  with  me,  where 
a  men  pretends  to  be  a  downright  ooontry  oaf,  in  older 
to  rale  a  wife  and  have  a  wife. 


SCEMB  2.  THE  CITIZEN.  11 

Maria,  Very  well— what  then?  what  then?— Oh— I 
Itave  it — I  anderstand  yoa-^aay  no  more— 'tin  ehami- 
inff;  I  like  it  of  all  things;  ill  do  it,  I  will:  and  I 
^nrUl  so  plaj^ae  him,  that*  he  shan't  know  what  to  make 
of  me — the  soar,  the  sweet,  the  bitter,  he  shall  swallow 
all,  and  all  shall  work  upon  him  alike  for  my  diversion. 
Saj  nothing  of  it — it's  all  among  onrselves;  but  I 
ivon't  be  cruel.  I  hate  ill  nature,  and  then  who  knows 
bat  I  maj  like  him  ? 

Beau,  My  dear  Maria,  don't  talk  of  liking  him. 
Maria,  Oh  I  now  joa  are  beginning  again. 

[5tfig^s»  Voi  Amanti,  ^.  and  exit. 
Beau.   'Sdeath,  Wilding,   I  shall    never  be  your 
brother-in-law  at  this  rate. 

Youn^  W.  Pshaw,  follow  me ;  don't  be  apprehensive 
— I'll  give  her  further  instructions^  and  she  will  execute 
them  I  warrant  you ;  the  old  fellow's  daughter  shall  be' 
mine,  and  the  son  may  go  shift  for  himself  elsewhere. 

SCENE  II.    Philpot's  House. 
Enter  PitiLPOT,  Dapper,  and  Quilldbxtb. 

Phil.  Quiildrive,  have  those  dollars  been  sent  to  the 
Bank,  as  I  order'd  ? 

QuHL  They  have.  sir. 

Phil.  Ver^  well!— -Mr.  Dapper,  I  am  not  fond  of 
writing  any  thing  of  late;  but  at  your  request— - 

Dap.  You  know  I  would  not  offer  you  a  bad  policy. 

Phil.  I  believe  it — Well,  step  with  me  to  my  closet, 
and  1  will  look  at  your  policy — How  much  do  yon 
want  upon  it? 

Dap.  Three  thousand ;  jou  had  better  take  the  whole : 
there  are  very  good  names  upon  it. 

PhU.  Well,  well,  step  with  me.  and  I'll  tolk  to  yon 
— ^{uilldrive,  step  with  those  bills  for  acceptance— 
Thin  way,  Mr.  Dapper,  this  way.     J[Exit  with  Dapper. 

(luiU.  A  miserly  pld  rascal !  dij[^ing,  digging  money 
out  of  the  very  hearts  of  mankind ;  oonstiintly,  oon- 
stantiy  scraping  together,  and  yet  trembling  with 
anxiety  for  fear  of  coming  to  want  A  canting  old 
hypocrite!  and  yet,  under  his  veil  of  sanctity,  be  has 
a  hqaorish  tooth  left— ronning  to  the  other  ead  of  tho 
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tuwD  tlilj  overt  evening,  and  there  be  has  his  solitarj 
pleMures  in  boies  and  corners. 

YoungP»  [Peeping  in]  Hist,  hist!— Qailldrire! 

QuiU.  Ha,  master  Oeorg;e! 

Young  P.  Is  Sqoare-toes  at  home? 

QuiU,  He  is 

Young  P.  Has  he  asked  for  mef 

QuiU.  He  has. 

Enter  Young  Pbilpot  im  Tip-4oA. 

Young  P.  Does  he  know  I  did  aotlaj  at  bone? 

QjuiU.  No;  1  sank  that  anon  him. 

Young  P,  Well  done ;  1*1 1  fpve  you  a  choice  ipeldiof 
to  carry  joa  to  Dulwich  of  a  Sunday— Damnation  !^ 
Up  ail  nij^rht— stripped  of  nine  hundred  poonds — pretty 

well  for  one  nig^ht! Piqued,  repiqued,  flamm*d,  and 

ettputted  every  deal  !-pOid  Dry-bearti  shall  pay  mil — b 
forlv-seven  }(Ood  ?  no — fifty  f^ood?  no!-^oo,  no>  no — 

to  the  end  of  the  chapter— Cruel  lock! Damn  me, 

it's  liie  though— this  is  life — ^^Sdeatb !  I  hear  biro  com- 
ing [Runs  to  the  Side  and  Peeps]— No,  all's  sale— I 
must  not  be  cauj^ht  in  4hese  elothes,  Quilldrive. 

QuiU.  How  came  it  you  did  not  leave  them  at  madiM 
Corinua's,  as  vou  generally  do^ 

Young  P.  I  was  afraid*  of  being^  too  late  for  old 
Sqnare-loes,  and  so  I  wbipt  into  a  hackney-eoaob,  and 
drove  with  the  windows  op,  as  if  I  was  afraid  €i  a 
tNiinbailiff -^-^Pretty  clothes,  anH  they? 

QuiU.  Ahl  sir. 

Young  P.  Reach  roe  one  of  my  meohanic  city  froeks 
•^«4io— slay — it*s  in  the  next  room,  ant  it  ? 

QuUl.  Yes,  sir. 

Young  P.  I'll  run  and  slip  it  on  io  a  twinkle.  [Ent, 

QuiU.  Mercy  on  us!  wliat  a  life  does  he  lead.  Old 
Cojer  within  here  will  scrape  together  for  him,  and  the 
moment  young  master  oonies  to  possession,  <*  III  got  ill 
gone,"  1  warrant  me ;  a  hard  card  I  have  to  play  be- 
tween 'em  both— drudging  for  the  old  man,  aiM  pimp- 
ing for  the  young  one— The  father  is  a  reservoir  of 
liolies,  and  the  son  is  a  fooulain  to  play  it-  all  away  in 
▼anity  and  foUyi 
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Re-enter  Yeung  Phil  pot. 

Young  P.  Now  Tin  e(^uipped  for  the  city Damn 

ihe  city — I  wish  the  Papishes  would  set  fire  to  it  a^aia 

— I  hate  to  be  beatinji^  the  hoof  here  ainnii^  them r 

H[«recome8  father— DO— ll'g  Dapper— Quilldrive,  I'll 
give  yon  the  gelding. 

QuiU,  Thank  yoa,  sir.  [£xi«. 

Re-enter  Dappeb. 

Dap.  Why  yoo  look  like  a  devil,  George. 

Young  P.  Yes,  I  have  been  ap  all  night ;  lost  all  my 
jnoney>  and  I  am  afraid  1  must  smash  for  it. 

Dap»  Smash  for  it — what  have  1  let  you  into  Ihe 
«iecret  forP  Have  1  not  advised  yon  to  trade  upon  yonr 

.own  account— and  you  feel  ihe  sweets  of  it how 

much  do  yon  owe  in  the  city  f 

Young  P.  At  least  twenty  thousand. 
^  Dap.  Pho,  that's  nothing!    Bring  it  up  to  fifEV  or 
sixty  thousand,  and  then  give  'em  a  good  crash  at 
once 1  have  ensur'd  the  ship  for  yoo. 

Young  P.  Have  you  P 

Dap.  The  policy's  full!  1  have  just  tooch'd  your 
father  for  the  last  three  thousand. 

Young  P.  Excellent !  Are  the  goods  re-landed  ? 

Dm.  Every  bale— 1  have  had  them  up  to  town,  and 
sold  tliem  to  a  packer  for  vou. 

Young  P.  Bra^o ! — And  the  ship  is  loaded  with  rub* 
bish,  I  suppose? 

Dap.  Yes ;  and  is  now  proceeding  the  voyage. 

Young  P.  Very  well— And  to-morrow  or  next  day, 
we  sbalfhear  of  her  being  lost  upon  the  Goodwin,  of 
sunk  between  the  Needles  i 

X?ap.  Certainly. 

Young  P.  Admirable!  And  then  we  shall  eome  upon 
the  underwriters. 

Dap,  DirecUy. 

Young  P,  My  dear  Dapper !  lEmbracei  him. 

Dap,  Yes;  1  do  a  dozen  every  vear.  How  do  you 
think  I  can  live  as  I  do  otherwise.^ 

Young  P.  Very  trae.  Shall  yon  be  at  the  dub  after 
'Change? 
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Ddp.  WUhontfmiJ. 

Young  P.  TUrs  riffht;  it  will  be  s  fall  meeliiiff :  «e 
•hftll  have  Nal  Pigtail,  the  drj-salter,  there;  matd  Bob 
Reptile,  the  'Change-broker ;  acid  Sobersides*  the  builEier 
— ^we  shall  all  be  there.    We  shall  have  deep  doings. 

Diqt.  Yes,  yet ;  well,  a  good  morninf  ;  I  niost  gs 
BOW  and  fill  up  a  policjr  for  a  ship  that  lias  beea  Iwt 
these  three  daVs. 

Young  P.   My  dear'  Dapper,  thou  art  the  best  of  , 
friends. 

Dap,  A  J,  III  stand  bj  yoo — It  will  be  time  enoegfc 
for  you  to  break,  wbea  yoa  see  juar  father  nesr  fcii 
end:  then  gt?e  'em  a  smash,  put  joorsdf  at  the  head 

of  his  fortnne,  and  begin  the  world  again Good 

morning.  [Esit 

Young  P.  Dapper,  adieu— Who  now  in  mj  aitnatifla 
would  enrj  any  of  yoar  great  folks  at  the  ooart-ead? 
A  lord  has  nothing  to  depend  'apon  but  his  estate>-El0 
ean't  spend  you  a  hnndred  thousand  pounds  of  other 
people's  moiiey--no— no— I  had  rather  be  a  little  bob* 
wig  oilisen,  in  good  credit,  than  a  commissioner  ef  the 
oostoros— GommissioDerlo—the  king  has  not  so  goods 
thing  ia  his  gift  as  a  commission  of  bankrapley^ 
Don't  we  see  them  all  with  their  coontry  seats  at 
Hogsdon,  and  at  Kentbh-town,  and  at  Newinrtoa- 
butts,  and  at  Islington ;  with  their  little  flying  Msp> 
onrys  tipt  npoa  the  top  of  the  hon^  their  ApoUoi, 
their  Venns's,  and  their  leaden  Hercoles*s  in  the  fat- 
den ;  and  themselTcs  sitting  before  the  door,  with  pipei 
in  their  months,  waiting  for  a  good  digestion?— Zounds! 
here  comes  old  dad ;  now  for  a  few  dry  maxims  of  left- 
handed  wisdom,  to  prove  myself  a  sooaadrei  in  seati- 
ments,  and  pass  in  his  eyes  for  a  hopefol  yoong  ano 
likely  to  do  well  in  the  world. 

Re-enter  Philpot.  - 
PhiL  Twelve  times  twelve  is  a  hundred  and  fortj- 
four. 

^  Yomtg  P.  ril  attack  him  ia  his  owa  way— Coanais- 
sion  at  two  and  a  half  percent. 
._i*A*/.  There  he  is,  inteat  upon  bosiaess!  [J«W»}— 
What,  plodding,  George? 


SCENES.  THE  CITIZBM.  15 

Young  P.  TfaiDking  a  little  of  the  main  ohanoe,  sir. 

PhiL  That's  right;  it  is  a  wide  world,  George. 

Youn^P.  Yes,  sir.  but  jroa  instrooted  me  earlj  in 
tbe  rodiioents  of  trade. 

PhiL  At,  ay !  1  inslill*d  jpood  priooiples  into  thee. 

Young  r.  So  jou  did,  sir Principal  and  interest 

is  ftU  1  OFer  heard  from  him,  [Aside] — -~1  shall  never 
forget  tbe  storj  joa  recommended  to  my  earliest  notice, 
air. 

PhiL  What  was  that,  George  ?  It  is  quite  out  of  my 


Young  P.  It  intimated,  sir,  how  Mr.  Thomas  Inkle, 
of  London,  merchant,  was  cast  away,  and  was  ai^r- 
wards  protected  by  a  young  lady,  who  grew  in  love 
with  him;  and  bow  he  afterwards  bargained  with  a 
planter  to  sell  her  for  a  slave. 

PhiL  Ay,  ay,  {LMUght]  I  recollect  it  now. 

Young  P.  And  when  she  pleaded  being  with  child  by 
bim,  he  was  no  otherwise  'moved  than  to  raise  his 
price,  and  make  her  turn  to  better  account. 

PhU,  [Burtts  into  a  Laugh]  I  remember  it— ha.  ha  I 
there  was  the  very  spirit  of  trade!  ay,  ay — ha,  ha! 

Young  P.  That  was  calculation  for  you. 


PhiL  Ay,  ay. 
TottfiffP.   The 
mnch,  what  will  two  give  me  i 


Young  r.   llie  role  of  three    if  one  gives  me  so 


P«i.Ay,  ay.  [Laughs. 

Feung  P.  BLome  was  not  built  in  a  day — ^Fortunes 
are  madie  by  degrees — Pftins  to  get,  care  to  keep,  and 
fear  to  lose. 


PhU,  Ay,  ay,  the  good  boy- 
Young  P.  Tiie  old  curmudgc 
PhiL  The  good  boy !  George,  I  have  great  hopes  of 


Young  P,  Tiie  old  curmudgeon.  [Aside, 


Yamng  P,  Thanks  to  your  example;  yoq  have  taught 
me  to  be  cautious  in  this  wide  world — ^Ix»ve  your 
ne.nrhboor,  but  don't  pull  down  your  hedge. 
■  rhil,  1  profess  It  is  a  wise  saving— I  never  heard  it 
before ;  it  is  a  wise  saying,  and  shows  how  cautions 
we  shoald  be  of  too  much  oonfidenoe  in  frieDdship. 
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Young  P.  Verjr  Irae. 

PfUL  Friendship  has  noUiin^  to  do  with  trade. 

Young  P.  It  only  draws  a  mau  in  to  lend  mooey. 

Phil.  Ay,  ay. 

Young  P.  There  w^  yoar  neighboar'a  son,  ENck 
Worthy,  who  was  always  cramming  bis  head  with 
Greek  and  Latin  at  school;  he  wanted  to  borrow  of 
Joe  the  otiier  day,  bat  I  was  too  canning. 

PhU.  Ay,  aj — Let  him  draw  bills  of  exchmngo  in 
Greek  and  Latin,  and  see  where  he  will  get  a  poond 
Bterlinfi^  for  them. 

Young  P.  So  I  told  him — I  went  to  hiin  to  his  garret, 
in  the  Minories;   and  there  I  found  him  in  all  his 

misery ;  and  a  fine  scene  it  was ^There  was  his  wife 

in  a  corner  of  the  room,  at  a  washing-tab,  ap  to  the 
elbows  in  suds;  a  solitary  pork-steak  was  dangling 
by  a  bit  of  pack-threac),  before  a  melancholy  fire ;  him- 
self seated  at  a  three-legg'd  table,  writing^  a  pamohlet 
a^nst  the  German  war;  a  child  upon  his  left  knee, 
his  right  leg  employed  in  rocking  a  cradle  with  a 
4irattiing  in  it— And  so  there  was  basiness  enough  for 
them  all-— His  wife  robbing  away,  [Mimict  a  Wather- 
woman]  and  he  writing  on,  "  The  kfiir  of  Proasia  shall 
have  no' more  subsidies;  Saxony  shall  be  indemnified 
— He  shan't  have  a  foot  in  Silesia.— There  is  a  sweet 
Utile  baby !"  [To  the  ChUd  m  his  AneelThen  he  rock'd 
tlie  cradle,  <<  fiush,  ho!  hosh,  ho!"— Then  he  twisted 
the  {(riskin.  [Snaps  his  Firurers}^^*  Hush,  ho !— The 
Russians  shall  have  Prussia."— [fFntes]— The  wife, 
[  Washes  and  sings]  he—**  Thei«  s  a  dear/— Roood 
goes  the  griskin  again.  [Snms  his  Fingers]  **  And 
Canada  must  be  restored.*'  f  Writef] — And  so  yoa  hare 
a  picture  of  the  whole  family. 

PhiL  Ha,  ha!  What  becomes  of  his  Greek  and 
Latin  now?  Floe  words  batter  no  parsnips — ^He  had 
no  money  from  you,  J  suppose,  George? 

Young  P.  Oh,  no !  chanty  begins  at  home,  says  T. 

PhiL  And  it  was  wisely  said — 1  have  an  exoelleal 
aaying  when  an^  man  wanU  to  borrow  of  me— I  an 
ready  with  my  loke— A  fool  and  his  money  are  soos 
parted— ha,  ha,  ha! 
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Young  P.  Ha,  ha— An  old  skin-flint.  [A$ide, 

Phil.  A  J,  aj — A  fool  and  his  mooey  aroaoon  parted 
—ha.  ha,  ha!  ^       .         *^ 

Young  P.  Now  if  T  can  wring  a  handsome  snm  out  of 
him,  it  will  proFe  the  troth  of  what  he  says.  [Aside] 
— ^And  yet  trade  has  its  inoonTenienoe»— Oreat  houses 
stopping  payment! 

PAi/.  Hey — ^what!  yoa  look  ohagrin*d! — Nothing  of 
that  sort  has  happen'd  to  thee,  1  hope? 

Young  P.  A  great  house  at  Cadi^—Don  ^ohn  de 
Alvaradar— The  Spanish  galleons  not  making  quick 
returns — And  so  my  bills  are  come  back. 

P/iO.  Ay !  [Shake$  ku  Head. 

I  Young  P.  I  have  indeed  a  remittanoe  from  Messina. 
That  voyage  fields  me  thirty  per  cent,  profit — But 
this  blow  coming  upon  me 

PhU.  Why  this  is  unlucky.    How  much  money  ? 

Young  P.  Three  and  twenty  hundred. 

Phil,  George,  too  raan^  eggs  in  one  basket  Pit  tell 
thee,  Creorge,  1  expect  Qir  Jasper  Wilding  here  pre* 
sentiv  to  conclude  the  treaty  of  marria^  I  have  on 
foot  for  thee :  then  hush  Ihis  up,  say  nothing  of  it,  and 
io  a  day  or  two  yoo  may  pay  these  bills  with  his  daugh- 
ter's portion. 

Young  P.  The  old  rogue.  [Asidel — ^Tliat  will  never 
do,  I  shall  be  blowi|  upon  'Change-~-Alvarada  will 
pay  in  time—He  has  opened  his  affairs — He  appears  a 
good  man. 

PhiL  Does  be? 

Young  P.  A  great  fortune  left.  WiU  pay  in  time, 
fiut  I  must  crack  before  that. 

PhU.  It  is  unlucky!  A  good  man  you  say  he  is  ? 

Young  P.  Nobody  belter. 

Phil.  Let  me  see — Suppose  I  lend  this  money. 

Young  P.  Ah,  sir. 

PhU.  How  much  is  your  remittance  from  Messina? 

YoungP.  Seven  hundred  and  fifty. 

PhU,  Then  yoo  want  fifteen  hundred  and  fifty. 

YoungP,  Exactly. 

Phil,  Don  Alvarada  is  a  good  man  yoo  say  ? 

B 
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Ywpg  P.  Yes,  ftir. 

Phil,    1  will  .veatore  to  lend  the  money Yoi 

nnst  allow  me  oommisftion  opoo  those  ball*,  for  taking 
them  up  for  the  honour iof  the  drawer. 

VoungP.  Ag^reed. 

Phil,  Lawful  interest  while  1  am  out  of  my  moBey. 

Young  P.  1  Bobsoribe. 

Phil.  A  power  of  attorney  to  receive  the  mooief 
from  Alvarada,  when  he  makes  a  pajmenL 

Young  P.  'You  shall  hare  it. 

Phil.  Your  own  bond. 

Young  P.  To  be  sure. 

Phil.  Go  and  get  me  a  check — You  shall  have  a 
draofifht  on  the  Bank. 

Youitj^P.  Yes,  sir.  [Going. 

Phil,  But  stay— 1  had  forgot— I  must  sell  out  for 
this— Stocks  are  ander  par You  most  pay  the  dif- 
ference. 

Young  P,  Was  e?er  such  a  leech!  lAside] — By  all 
means,  sir. 

Phil.  Step  and  set  me  a  check. 

Young  P.  A  fool  and  his  money  are  soon  parted. 

[Aside  and  exit 

Phil.  What  with  commission,  lawful  interest,  and 
his  paving  the  difiereooe  of  the  stocks,  which  are  higher 
DOW  than  when  I  bought  in,  this  will  be  no  bad  i 


tng*s  work  ;  and  then  in  the  evening  I  shall  be  in  the 
rarest  spirits  for  this  new  adventure  lam  raoommeoded 
to— Let  me  see,  what  is  the  ladv's  name  ?  [Taka  a 
Letter  out]  Corinna!  ay,  ay,  by  the  description  she  is 
a  bale  of  goods. 

P'i-enter  C^uilldrive. 

Quill.  Sir  Jasper  Wilding,  sir,  and  his  daughter. 

PhU.  I  am  at  nome. 

Enter  Sin  Jasper  Wilding,  jtn^in^,  dressed  as  a 
Fox-hunter,  and  Maria. 
Sir  Jasper,  jour  very  humble  servant. 
,   6ir  J.  Master  Philpot,  I  be  glad  to  lee  ye,  I  am 
indeed. 
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Phil.  The  like  compliinent  to  yoa,  sir  Jatper^Mis* 
Maria,  I  kita  jonr  hir  haod. 

Maria,  Sir»  your  moAt  obedient. 

Sir  J,  Ay,  ay,  I  ha'  broa|rl>l  un  to  see  you— There's 
my  gftrl — 1  ben't  ashamed  of  my  pr\. 

Maria,  Thai's  more  than  1  oan  say  of  my  fiilher.* 

[Aside: 

Phil.  Troly  she  is  a  bloominpf  yoong  lady,  sir  Janper; 
smd  I  yerilv  shall  like  to  lake  an  interest  in  her. 

Sir  J.  I  ha'  brought  her  to  zee  ye ;  and  so  your  zon 
jnay  ha'  hei^  as  soon  as  he  will. 

Phil.   Why  she  looks  three  and  a  half  per  cent. 
Ibetter  than  when  I  saw  her  last. 

Maria.  Then  there  is  hopes  that  in  a  little  time  I 
«faall  be  libove  par.    He  rates  me  like  a  lottery  ticket. 

[Aridei 


Phil,  Ay,  ay,  I  doubt  not,  sir  Jasper.  Miss  has  the 
.ppearanoe  of  a  yerj  sensible,  discreet  young  lady; 
and,  to  deal  freely,  without  that  she  would  not  do  for 


ny  son.  George  is  a  shrewd  lad,  and  I  have  often 
beard  him  declare,  no  consideration  should  ever  pre- 
Tail  on  him  to  marry  a  fool 

Maria.  Ay,  you  have  told  me  so  before,  old  gentle- 
man, and  I  have  my  cue  from  mv  brother ;  and  if  I 
don't  soon  give  master  George  a  surfeit  of  n|e,  why 
then  I  am  not  a  notable  girl.  lAside. 

Re-enter  Young  Philpot. 

Youn^  P.  A  good  clever  old  cuff  this — after  niv  own 
heart — 1  think  I'll  have  his  daughter,  if  it's  only  for  the 
pleasure  of  hunting  with  him.  [Aside. 

Sir  J,  Zon-in-law,  gee  us  your  hand — What  zay 
you  ?  are  you  ready  for  my  girlr' 

Young  Jr.  Say  grace  as  soon  as  you  will,  sir,  and  I'll 
fall  to. 

Sir  J.  Well  zaid — I  like  you— I  like  un,  master 
Philpot— 1  like  un— I'll  tell  you  what,  let  nn  talk  to 
her  now. 

Phil.  And  so  he  shall.  George,  she  is  a  bale  of 
goods ;  speak  her  fair  now,  and  wen  you'll  be  in  oftsh. 

Young  P.  I  think  1  bad  ralheriiot  speak  to  her 


( 
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BOW — I  liate  ipMkiDg  to  those  modegt  women — ^Sir — 
Sir— a  word  in  your  ear — had  not  1  better  break  BKf 
mind,  by  advertiinng  for  her  in  a  newspaper? 
^  PkU.  Talk  aeuae  to  her,  George ;  she  is  a  notable 
girl — and  Til  give  the  draft  opoo  the  Bank  presently. 
Sir  J,  Come  alonj^  nuttter  Philpot,  oome  along — I 
benH  afraid  of  ny  gul— oome  along. 

•  [Exit  with  Phiipot, 

Maria.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  loTer  they  have  fonnd  for 

me.  [Aside. 

Young  P,  How  shonid  I  speak  my  mind  to  ber^ 
She  is  almost  a  stranger  to  me;  [Atide. 

Maria.  Now  111  make  the  hideous  thing  hate  me  if 
1  can.  [AMide, 

Young  P.  Ay,  she  if  as  sharp  as  a  needle,  I  warrant 
ber.  [Aside. 

Maria.  When  will  he  begin  ? — Ah,  yon  fright!  yon 
rival  Mr.  Beanfort!  PU  give  him  an  aversion  to  aw. 
that's  what  I  will ;  and  so  let  him  hate  the  trouble  of 

breakifig  off  the  match.    Not  a  word  yet he  is  in  a 

.fine^ottliision.  [Agide.  Looktfoolish]  I  think  I  may  u 
well  sit  down,  sir. 

Young  P.  Ma'anv-I^I— I— [fr^fctened]  III  band 
you  a  chair,  ma'am— there,  ouTam.  [Bows  awhwardbf» 

Maria.  Sir,  1  thank  you. 
,   Young  P.  I'll  sit  down  too.  [In  cmi/iuHMi. 

Maria.  Heigho! 

ToungP.  IVIa*am! 

Maria.  Sir! 

Young  P.   I  thoughir— 5-I— I— I did  you  iiy 

sometldog,  ma'am  ? 

M«ria,  No»  sir ;  nothing. 

Young  P.  I  beg  your  pardon,  ma'am. 

Maria.  Ob!  you  are  a  sweet  creature.  [Aside. 

Young  P.  The  ioe  is  broke  now,  I  hare  begun,  tod 
so  ril  go  on. 

iSUs  silent,  looks  foolish,  and  steals  a  look  at  her. 

Maria,  An  agreeable  interview  this !  [Aside. 

Young  P.  Pray,  ma*am,  do  you  ever  go  to  concerts? 

Aforia.  Concerts  !«what's  tliat,  sit  f 
.    Yemng  P.  A  music  meeting. 
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Maria.  I  baye  been  at  a  Qoaker's  meeting;  bot  nerer 
at  a  mnsio  meetinif. 

Young  P.  Lord,  ma'am,  all  the  gaj  world  goea  to 
eonoertfl.  She  notable!  Til  take  coorage,  she  is  no- 
body. [Asidel-'WiW  yon  pre  me  leave  to  present  yoa 
with  a  ticket  Tor  the  Crown  and  Anchor,  ma*am  ? 

Maria,  [Looking  simple  and  awkward]  A  ticket — 
what's  a  ticket  ? 

Youn^P,  There,  ma'am,  at  yoar  service. 

Mana.  [Courte»ie$  awkwardly]  1  long  to  see  what  a 
ticket  is. 

Young  P.  What  a  courtesy  there  is  for  the  St  James's 
'  end  of  the  town.  I  hate  her ;  she  seems  to  be  an  ideot. 

[Aside. 

Maria,  Here's  a  charming  ticket  he  has  given  me. 
[^Aside] ^And  is  this  a  lieket,  sir  P 

Young  P.  Yes,  ma'am.    And  is  this  a  ticket? 

[Mimies  her  aside* 

Maria.  [^Reads]  For  sale  hy  the  candlct  the  following 
goods—Thirty  chests,  straw  hats — Fifty  tubs,  chip  hats 
'^Pepper y  sago,  borax ha,  ha !  such  a  ticket! 

Young  P.  1 — I — I  have  made  a  mistake,  ma'am— 
here,  here  is  the  right  one. 

Maria.  Yon  need  not  mind  it,  sir — I  never  go  to 
SQoh  places. 

Young  P.  No,  ma'am.     I  don't  know  what  to  make 

of  her.  [Aside] Was  you  ever  at  the  White  Con- 

doit-honse  i 

Maria,  There's  a  question !  [Aside]  Is  that  a  noble- 
man's seat? 

Young  P.  [Laughs]  Simpleton!  [il<ide}— -No,  miss, 
it  is  not  a  nobleman's  seat — Lord !  it's  at  Islington. 

Maria.  Lord  Islington! — I  don't  know  my  lord 
Islington. 

Young  P.  The  town  of  Islington. 

Maria,  I  have  not  the  honour  of  knowing  his  lord* 
•hip. 

Yowng  P.  Islington  is  a  town,  ma'am. 

Maria,  Oh !  it's  a  town  ? 

Youw*  P.  Yes,  ma'aiin. 

Morta.  I  am  glad  of  it. 
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Fmu^  p.  What  M  sIm  glad  of?  [Aside. 

Mmria,  A  prelij  hnsbaQd  mj  papa  baa  ohooe  ror  mm! 

{Aside. 

YmmgP.  Wbat  shall  I  nj  to  her  next? ^Have 

Y««  been  at  the  hnrleUa,  OM'aai? 

Mane.  When? 

YommgP.  The  barletla. 

JfoTM.  Sir,  I  would  have  too  to  know  thai  I  aai  ■• 

wch  pertoo 1  go  to  bivwttaa!  1  am  not  what  joa 

lake  aw  ibri  air. 

YimngP,  Ma'am! 

Mmuu  Vm  ooim  of  good  people,  sir;  and  hare  beea 
pioperlj  edooatod,  as  a  yoong  girl  oaght  to  be. 

reaai^  P.  What  a  damn'd  fool  she  u!  [Aside]  The 
bmrletta  u  an  opera,  ma'kai. 

Maria.  Opera,  air!  I  doa't  kaow  what  yoa  meaa  hj 
thia  nmge — to  affront  me  in  this  maaoer 

Yasmg  P.  Affront !  I  mean  qoite  the  reTorse,  ma*am ; 
I  look  ^oa  for  a  oonnoissear. 

Mono.  Who,  aw  a  eoanoiswar,  sir?  I  desire  joa 
wont  call  me  snob  names.  I  am  sare  I  never  so  moeh 
as  Ihonght  on  saoh  a  thing.  Sir,  I  won't  be  eallM  a 
ooanoissenr— 1  won't— I  won't— I  won't 

[Bunts  into  Tean. 

Ycmmg  P.  Ma'am,  I  mean  no  offenoe— A  eonnoia- 
aenr  u  a  virHioeo. 

Maria.  Don't  virtnoao  mm!  I  am  no  virtnoao,  sir,  1 
woald  have  jon  to  know  it — ^I  am  as  virtooos  a  girl  m 
any  in  Baglaad;  and  I  will  never  be  a  virtaoso. 

[Cries  bUUrlp 

Ymmg  P.  Bat,  ma'am,  von  mistake  me  qoite. 

Maria.  [ImaPassiaa,dtalamgkerTeanaadsobtkig\ 
Sir,  I  am  eome  of  as  virtuoos  people  as  any  in  Bnglaaa 
— ^Mj  family  was  always  remarkable  for  virtae— hbj 
mamma  [BarsU  oatj  was  as  good  a  woama  as  ever  wm 
horn,  and  mj  aant  Bridget  [&66ti^}  was  a  virtaom 

womaa  too Aod  there  is  mj  sister  Sophj  makmai 

^ood  aad  as  virlaoas  a  wife  as  anv  at  aU ^And  so, 

nr,  don't  eall  me  a  virtooso— I  won't  be  bronght 

bere  to  be  treated  in  this  manner,  1  won't 1  won't 

^Iwont  [Cries  ^kterUf, 
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Young  p.  The  rirl's  a  natarai— So  moch  the  better. 
I'll  marrj  her,  and  lock  her  up.  [Aside]  Ma*anivupon 
tsty  word  joa  inisonderstand  me. 

Maria,  Sir,  [Drying  her  Tears]  I  •won't  be  called 
connoisseur  bj  jrov  nor  aoj  bodj;  and  I  am.no  Vir- 
tuoso, I'd  have  jroa  to  know  that. 

Young  P.  Ma*am,  connoisseur  and  virtuoso  are  words 
for  a  person  of  taste. 

Maria.  Taste!  [Sobs. 

Young  P.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Maria,  Aud  did  jon  mean  to  say  as  how  I  ana  per- 
son of  taste? 

Young  P,  Undoubtedly. 

Maria.  Sir,  jour  most  obedient  humble  serrant!  Olr, 

that's  anotiier  thing^-^ —  I  haTe  a  taste  to  be  sure 

Youn^  P.  I  know  you  have,  ma'am.  Oh,  you're  a 
eors'd  ninny.  [Aside, 

Maria,  Yes,  I  know  I  have-^^I  can  read  tolerably^ 
and  [  begin  to  write  a  little. 

Yowi^  P.   Upon  my  Word,  yoa  have  made  gfeat 
profpressl'^What  could  old  Square-toes  mean  by  paM^ 
in|^  her  upon  me  for  a  sensible  gfirl  ^  And  what  a  fool  I 
was  to  be  afraid  to  speak  to  her. — I'll  talk  to  her  openly 
at  once.  [Aside]  Come,  sit  down,  miss.— Pray,  ma*am-y 
are  yon  inclined  to  matrimony  ? 
Maria.  Yes,  sir. 
Young  P.  Are  y  oof  in  love? 
^Maria.  Yes,  sir. 

Youn^P.  Those  naturals  are  always  amoroos.  [ilftde^ 
How  should  yon  like  me^ 
Maria.  Of  all  thinp. 

Young  P,  A^^  girl  without  ceremony.  [Aside]  Do  jou 
love  me? 

Maria,  Yes,  sir. 

Young  P.  But  don't  yoa  love  any  body  else?^ 
Maria,  Yes,  sir. 

Young  P,  Frank  and  free.   [Aside]   But  not  so*  well 
as  me? 
Maria.  Yes,  gir. 
Yottn^  P.  Better,  may  be? 
Marta,  Yes,  sir. 
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Tmmg  P.  Tiie  devil  70a  do!  [AMide]  And  periMps, 
if  I  ahoQld  marry  yoa,  I  ibould  have  a  chanoe  to  te 
isadea 

Maria.  Yes,  sir. 

Yovsig  P.  The  case  is  clear. — Miss  Maria,  joar  rery 
homble  senrant;  joa  are  nol  for  lay  noiiejry  1  prooiiae 
you. 

Maria.  Sir! 

Young  P.  I  have  done,  ma'aniy  lUfs  all;  and  I  tal^e 
mj  leave. 

Maria.  Bet  yoo'U  murj  me? 

Young  P.  No,  ma'am,  no— no  sach  thing — ^Yon  nay 
provide  yourself  a  husband  elsewhere;  I  am  yooriinm'- 
ple  servant. 

Maria,    Not  marry  me,  Mr.  Philpot? ^Bal  yoe 

moat'— my  papa  said  you  most— and  I  will  have  you. 

Young  P.  There's  another  proof  of  her  nonaense. — 
lAiide]  Make  yoonelf  easy,  fur  I  shall  have  nothing 
to  do  with  TOO. 

Maria,  Not  manry  me,  Mr.  Philpot?  [JBiirtts  into 
Tears}  Bot  I  say  yoo  shall — and  I  will  have  a  hnsband, 
or  Illknow  the  reason  why— yoo  shall — ^yod  shall — 

Young  P.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  wife  they  intend  for  me 


Maria.  I  wonder  yoo  an't  ashamed  of  yoonelf,  to 
affront  a  yoong  firl  in  this  manner.  I'll  go  and  tell 
my  jiapa 1  will — I  will — ^I  wilL  [Criiu  hitUrUf, 

lomtg  P.  And  so  yoo  may — I  have  no  more  to ny 
to  voo-HMid  so  yoor  servant,  mis»— vour  servant. 

Maria.  Ay,  and  by  goles  I  my  brother  Bob  shall  ight 
yoo. 

Young  P.  What  eaie  1  for  yonr  brother  Bob. 

[Coiv. 

Maria.  How  can  yoo  be  so  oroel.  Mr.  Philpot?  how 
can  yoQ  ?— oh— TCnei,  and  Oruggies  wUk  him.  Exit 
Young  Pkiipot]  iia,  ha  I  1  have  carried  my  brother's 
scheme  into  execotion  charmin^y — ha,  hal-^Hewiil 
break  off  the  match  now  of  his  own  aooord-^-— Ha, 
ha  I  This  is  oharming^-thhi  is  fine— this  is  like  a  girl 
of  spirit.  {^Exit, 


ACrr  THE  SBCaND. 


SCBNE  I. 
Enter  Conimv a,  followed  by  Tom. 
Cor.  An  elderly  gfentlemaii,  did  jou  say? 
Tom.  Yes,  that  says  be  has  ^ot  a  letter  for  yoa,  ma'am. 
Cor,  Desire  the  gentleman  to  walk  np  stairs. 

lExit  Tom. 

Enter  Phxlpot. 
Servant,  sir. 

PhU.  Fair  lady,  ypqr  Tenr  hamble  servant ^Tmly 

a  bloomingr  yoang  girl! — Madam,  1  have  a  letter  here 
for  yon  from  Bob  Poacher;  whom,  1  presume,  you 
know. 

Cor.  Yes,  sir,  I  know  Bob  Poaoher-~be  is  a  very 
good  friend  of  mine!  ^Reads  to  her$e^]  He  speaks  so 
Eandsoroely  of  yon,  sir,  and  sa^s  von  are  so  much  of 
the  gentleman,  that  to  be  sure,  sir,  1  shall  endeavour  to 
be  agreeable,  sir. 

Phil.  Really  you  are  very  agreeable.  You  see  I 
am  punctual  to  my  hour.  a.  [Looks  at  hit  Watch, 

Cor.  That  is  a  mighty  pretty  watch,  sir. 
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PhU.  Yes,  mMiftniy  it  is  a  repeater;  it  has  been  ia 

oar  fainily  for  a  lon{(  time ^This  is  a  migfatj  pretty 

lodgiug^ [  have  twenty  m^uineas  here  in  a  pnrse ;  here 

they  are,  [Turns  them  out  on  iht  TabU]  as  oretty  goldea 
rojrues  as  ever  your  fair  finsers  play*a  with. 

Cor.  1  am  always  a^n^eeable  to  any  diing  from.*  gem" 
tieman. 

PhiL  There  are  some  light  gaineas  ainoiifi^  them 

I  always  put  off  mv  lin^bt  guineas  in  this  way.  [vfsi<^] 
Yoo  are  exceeding! v  welcome,  madam.  Your  fair  hand 
looks  so  templing,  I  must  kiss  it  Oh !  I  could  eat  it 
up- — Pair  lad V, your  lipslookso  olierry-^tliey  actuallr 
invite  the  touon.  {^Kisset  her] — reaUy  it  makes  Ibe  dif- 
fereinoe  of  cent,  per  cent,  in  one*s  ooostitutioa. 

Young  P.  [If^AtnlGee^houpl-^-Awhi! — ->Awhi! 
GaUows ! A  wht ! 

PhiL  Hey— what  is  all  that? Somebody  coming ! 

Cor.  Some  young  rake,  I  fancy,  coining  in,  whether 
my  servants  will  ur  no. 

PhU.  What  shall  I  do? ^I  would  not  be  seen  for 

the  world.    Can*t  yon  bidb  me  in  that  room  ? 

Cor.  Dear  beartl  No,  sir. ^These  wild  young  fel- 
lows take  snob  tiberties — he  may  lake  it  into  his  head 
to  go  in  there,  and  then  yon  will  be  detected. — Get 
unifer  the  table ;  he  shanH  remain  long,  whoever  he  is. 
Here — here,  sir,  get  under  here. 

PhiL  Ay,  ay,  that  will  do— -Don't  let  him  stay  long 
— Give  me  another  boss*- Wounds  1  I  could    ■    ■ 

Cor.  Hushl— make  haste. 

PhiL  Ay,  ay,  1  will,  fair  lad;^.  [Crrept  under  tkt 
TabUf  and  peept  out]  Don't  let  him  stay  long. 

Cor.  Hush!  silence!  you  will  ruin  aill  else. 

Enter  Young  Philpot,  dreued  out. 
Young  P.  Sharper,  do  your  work — Awhi!  awhi!-^ 
So,  my  girl — how  dost  do  r 

Cor.  Very  well,  thank  you. — I  did  not  espect  to  see 
yon  so  soon — I  thought  you  was  to  be  at  the  club. 

^  Young  P.  No,  the  run  was  against  me  again,  and  I 
did  not  care  to  porso  'U  fortune.  But  I  am  strong  in 
cash,  iny  girK 


SCENE  1.  THE  CITIZEN.  t7 

C<w.  Are  you? 

You/ttgP:  Yes,  jet — Siukins in  pleDtv. 
FhiL\PeminR\  Ah,  tlie  angraoioos!  These  are  joor 
baonts,  are  tnej?  [iljufe.. 

Yowag  P.  Yes,  yes,  I  am  strong  in  cask— J  have 
taken  in  vk  old  carmndgeon  sioce  I  saw  you. 
CcT,  As  how,  pray  ? 
PAi/.  [Peeping]  Ay,  as  howP  let  us  hear,  pray. 

[Aside, 
Ytrwng  P.  Why  I'll  tell  yoq.  I  Ulk'd  a  world  of 
vrisdoin  to  hiui,  lipp'd  him  a  few  rascally  sentiments  of 
a  scoundrelly  kind  of  prudence,  and  then  he  took  a 
liking  to  me  — "  Ay,  ay,"  says  he,  *'  friendship  has  no»' 
thing  to  do  with  trade — Greorge,  thou  art  a  son  after  my 
own  heart — A  fool  and  his  money  are  soon  parted."-^ 
IMiimici  him\  And  so  on  he  went,  like  Harlequin  in  a 
French  comedy,  tickling  himself  into  a  good  humour, 
till  at  last  I  tickled  him  ojut  of  fifteen  hundred  and  odd 
pounds. 

Fhil.  I  hare  a  mind  to  rise  and  break  his  bones — but 
■then  I  discover  myself. — Lie  still,  Isaac,  lie  still. 

.      [Aside. 

Young  P.  Oh !   I  ondersUnd  trap 1  UlkM  of  a 

great  house  stopping  payment.— -The  thing  was  true 
enough,  but  I  had  no  dealing  with  them. 

PhiL  Ay,  ay.  [Aside* 

Young  P.  And  so,  for  fear  of  breaking  off  a  match 

with  an  ideot  he  wants  me  to  marry,  be  lent  me  the 

none^,  and  cheated  me  though. 

Ph%L  Ay,  you  have  found  it  out.  have  ye?      [Aside, 

Young  P.  He  is  an  old  onrmudgeon — and  so  I  wili 

talk  no  more  about  1dm.   Come,  give  me  a  kiss. 

[Kisses  her, 
PhiL  The  young  dog,  how  he  fastens  bis  lips  to  her ! 

[Aside. 
Yowig  P.  Yon  shall  go  with  me  to  Bpsom  next  Sunp 
day. 

Cor.  Shall  I?  That's  charming. 

Young  P,  Yon  shall,  in  my  chariot — I  drive, 

Cor.  But  I  don't  like  to  see  yon  drive. 


J 
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Toung  P.  Bot  I  like  it — I  am  as  g^ood  a  oosebtnui  93 
any  in  BnicluHi. — ^There  was  iny  lord — What-d'je-oalF- 
hiifi — he  kept  a  sti^^coavli  for  his  own  driving'^  Imt, 
Lord !  he  was  oothiiiff  to  me. 

Cor.  No? 

Young  P.  Oh !  00— I  know  my  road  work,  nty  gu§, 
when  I  have  my  coachmaQ*s  hat  on.  Is  mj  hal  ooae 
home? 

Cor,  It  hanfrg  op  yonder;  bat  I  don't  like  it 

Young  P.  Let  me  see  it. — Ay,  the  rery  Ihin^! — Mind 
■le  when  I  go  to  work— —Throw  my  eyes  abont  a  few 
— handle  the  braces,  take  the  off-lMder  by  the  jaw-^ 
Here,  yon — how  have  yon  ourb*d  this  horse  np?— Let 

him  ont  a  link,  do,  you  blood  of  a Wfaoo,  eb  I — 

Jewell — Button !~Whoo,  eh! — Come  here,  yon  sir^ 
how  have  TOO  coupled  Gallows? — ^yon  know  tie'll  take 

the  bar  of  Sharper— Take  him  in  two  holes,  do. 

There's  four  pretty  little  knots  as  any  in  Bnglaad — 
Whoo.eh! 

Cor.  Bat  oan*t  yon  let  yonr  ooaehman  drive? 

Young  P.  No,  no — see  me  rooant  the  box,  handle 
the  reins,  my  wrist  turn'd  down,  square  my  elbows, 
stamp  with  my  foot— Gee  up  ? — Off  we  go — Buttoo,  do 
70a  want  to  have  os  over? — Do  your  work,  do— Awhi! 
awhi ! — There  we  bowl  awav— see  how  sharp  they  ara 
---Gallows  !-.Soaiy  uphill— rPF/rutietj^There'sa  jrab- 
lie  honse — give  'em  a  mouthfnl  of  water,  do— and  fetch 
me  a  dram—Drink  it  off— Gee  op! — ^Awhi!  awhi!— 
Theie  we  go  soramblii^  together — reach  Bpsom  in  mi 
boor  and  forty-three  minules,  all  Lombard-street  to  an 

eggshell,  we  do— There's  yoa»  work,  my  girl! ^Bh  I 

damn  me 

^PhU,  Merov  on  me!  What  a  profligate,  debanehed 
young:  dog  it  is !  [J tide. 

Enter  Young  Wildino.    ^ 

Young  W,  Haf  my  little  Corinna Sir,  yoor  ser- 
vant. 
Young  P.  Your  servant,  sir. 
Young  W.  Sir,  yonr  servant 
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Young  P.  Any  commands  for  me,  lir? 

Young  W.  For  joo,  air? 

Young  P.  Yes,  for  me,  sir. 

Young  W.  No,  sir,  I  bare  no  commands  for  joa. 

Young  P.  What's  jour  basiiiess? 

Young  W*  Bbsioess? 

Young  P.  Ar»  basiness. 

Young  W.  Why,  ^erjgood  basiness,  I  think Mj 

little  Gorinna — my  life— my  little 

Young  P.  Is  that  your  business P-'Pray,  sir,  not  so 
free,  sir. 

Young  W.  Not  so  free  ? 

Young  P.  No,  sir — that  lady  belongs  to  roe. 
-   Yowig  W.  To  you,  sir? 

Young  P.  Yes,  to  me. 

Young  W,  To  you  ?  Who  are  you? 

Young  P.  As  ip;ood  a  man  as  you ! 

Young  W»  Ufran  my  word !  —  Who  is  this  fellow, 
Gorinna?  Some  jonrneyman  tailor,  I  suppose,  who 
chooses  to  try  on  the  gentleman's  clothes  before  he 
carries  them  home  ? 

Young  P.  Tailor!— -What  do  yoa  mean  by  that?-- 
Yon  lie,  I  am  no  tailor !  ^ 

Young  W.  Yon  shall  give  me  satisfaction  for  that. 

Young  P.  For  what? 

Young  W,  For  giving  me  the  lie. 

Young  P.  I  did  not. 

Young  W.  You  did,  sir. 

Young  P.  You  lie — I'll  bet  yon  five  pounds  I  did  not 
^— — But  vou  have  a^  mind  for  a  frolic— let  me  put  by 
my  sword. — ^Now,  sir,  come  on.  [in  a  boxing  Attitude, 

Yowig  W,  Why,  you  scoandreT,  do  you  think  1  want 
to  box  ? — Draw,  sir,  this  moment. 

Young  P.  Not  I come  on 

Young  W,  Draw,  or  Til  cut  you  lo  pieces. 

Ybuft^  P.  ril  give  you  satisfaction  this  way. 

YoUng  W,  And  I'll  give  yoa  satisfaction  this  way — 

{^Puska  at  him]  Draw,  sir-^-draw You  won't  draw? 

^ ^There,  take  that,  sirrah—and  that— and  that,  yoa 

acoondrei. 
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PkU,  \Peejping]  A.y,  aj,  well  done,  lay  it  on.  lAtidc 

YoungW.  Ana  tiiere,  jou  rascal,  and  there 

PMi.  l*hank  yon,  thank  you.  Could  not  von  Bod 
in  your  heart  to  lay  faim  on  another  for  me?     '  [^Aside* 

tor.  Pray  don'l  be  in  sneh  a  paasion,  sir. 

Young  W.  My  dear  Corinna,  don't  be  frightened  ;  I 
shall  not  murder  him. 

Phil.  I  am  safe  here — ^lie  still,  Isaac,  lie  still 1  tm. 

safe.  [Aside. 

YoungW.  The  fellow  has  put  me  ont  of  breatli — 
[Sit*  down  PhUpoVt  Watch  striket  ten  under  the 
Table]  What  watch  is  Ihat^  [Stare*  roun</]  Hey! 
what  IS  all  this?  [Loohi  under  the-TabU]  Your  faonbie 

servant,  sir!  Turn  out  pray-— turn  out ^Yoo  won't? 

^Then  I'll  uushell  yon.   [Takes  aieay  the  Table}— 

Your  very  humble  servant,  sir. 

YoungjP.  Zounds!  my  father  there  all  this  tinel 
*  [Aside: 

Young  W.  I  suppose  yon  will  give  me  the  lie  too. 

[To  Philpot. 

Phil,  [Still  on  the  Ground]  No,  sir,  not  I  Iroly. — 
But  the  gentleman  there  may  divert  himself  again,  if 
he  has  a  mind. George,  yon  are  there,  1  see. 

Young  P.  Yes,  sir ;  and  yon  are  there,  1  see. 

yioung  W.  Come,  rise,  sir;  you  are  too  old  to  be 
beat 

PhU.  [Rises]  In  troth,  so  I  am ;  but  there  yon  may 
exercise  yourself  again,  if  you  please. 

Young  P.  No,  no  more  for  me,  sir — I  tliaiik  yoa. 

YoungW,  Ha,  ha!  upon  my  soul  1  can't  help  langh-^ 

ing  at  tliis  old  Square-toes. As  for  yon,  sir,  ;^ov 

have  had  what  you  deserv'd,  ha,  ha !  yoo  are  a  kind 
cull,  I  suppose  ha,  ha!  And  you,  reverend  dad,  yoa 
mnst  come  here  tottering  after  a  punk,  ha,  ha! 

Phil.  Oh!  George!  George! 

Young  P.  Oh!  father!  &ther! 

Young  W.  Ha,  ha!  what,  father  and  son?  And  so 

yon  have  found  one  another  ont,  ha,  ha ! Well,  yoa 

may  have  boaineaB,  and  so,  geotlemen,  I'll  leave  yon  to 


uiajr  nave  DosmesB,  ana  so,  geouemen,  ru  leave  y< 
yourselves.  l[, 


£jrir. 
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Youn^  P.  Don't  be  anjfrv  willi  ine,  sir— IMI  |fo  my 
wajB  this  moment,  tie  mjaelf  ap  in  a  matrimonial 
nootfe,  and  never  have  any  thinj^  to  do  with  tbene 
oooniefl  again.  [Going. 

PhiL  And,  hark  von,  Creorge,  tie  me  op  in  a  real 
noose,  and  turn  me  off  as  soon  as  you  will.     [Efeiint. 

SCENE  II.    An  Apartment, 

Enter  Beaufort,  dressed  as  a  Lawyer^  and  Sir  Jas* 
PER  Wilding,  with  a  BoUU and  Glass  in  his  Hand, 
Beau.  No  more,  Mr  Jasper ;  I  can't  drink  any  more. 
Sir  J.  Why,  you  be  but  a  weesen-fao'd  drinker,  mas- 
ter Quagmire— come,  man,  finish  this  bottle. 

Enter  a  Sermnt, 
Serv.  Old  Mr.  Philpot,  sir,  and  his  son. 
Sir  J.  Wonnds!  that's  right;  they'll  take  me  out  of 
tbe  hand  of  this  lawyer  here. 

Enter  Philpot  and  Young  Philpot. 
Master  Philpot,  I  be  glad  yoo  are  come :  this  man  here 
baa  so  plagued  me  with  his  ley;  boi  now  we'll  have  no 
more  aoout  it,  but  sign  the  papers  at  once. 

PhiL  Sir  Jasper,  twenty  thousand  pounds,  ^ou  know, 

is  a  great  deal  of  money 1  should  not  give  yon  so 

much,  if  it  was  nut  for  the  sake  of  voiir  daughter's 
marrying  my  son ;  so  that  if  you  will  allow  me  discount 
for  proiypt  payment,  1  will  pay  the  money  down. 

Young  P.  Sir,  I  must  beg  to  see  the  young  lady  once 
more  before  1  embark ;  for  to  be  plain,  sir,  she  appears 
to  me  a  mere  natural. 

5ir  J.  I'll  tell  yon  what,  youngster,  1  find  mj  girl  a 

notable  wench. Well,  young  gettlleman,  which  way 

is  your  mind  now  ? 

loung  P.  Why,  sir,  to  be  plain,  I  find  your  daughter 
an  ideot 

SirJ»  Zee  her  again  then — zee  her  again. — Here 
yon,  sirrah,  send  our  Moll  liitber. 

Serv,  Yes,  sir.  t^*^**- 
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Sir  J,  Very  well  then,  weMl  go  into  t'other  rooai, 
oraok  «  bottfo,  and  selUe  matters  there — and  leave  m 
togetlier. ^Hoio!  hoio!  Oar  Moll— Ikllj  over 

Enter  Maria. 

Maria,  Did  joa  call  me,  papa? 

Sir  /.  [  did,  ray  girl ^I%ere,  the  xentlenan  wants 

to  apeak  with  yon — bebare  like  a  clever  wench,  as  yoa 
aro— ~Coroe  aloo^,  my  boys— Master  Qaagmire,  ooae 
sad  Unish  the  batmeaii. 

[Eiti  cttiffiil^,  with  Philpot  and  Beaufort. 

Tim$»g  P.  I  know  die  is  a  fool,  and  so  I  will  speak 
to  her  without  ceremony — ^Well,  miis,  yoa  told  me 
yoa  ooold  read  and. write? 

Maria,  Read,  sir ;  readings  is  the  delist  of  my  life 
Do  you  love  readi^jr,  sir? 

Young  P.  Prodigiously ! How  pert  she's  grown. 

I  have  read  very  little,  and  Pm  resolv'd  for  the  fntare 
to  read  less.  [AsideJ  What  have  yon  read,  miss? 

Maria.  Every  thing. 

Young  P.  Yoa  have  ? 

Maria.  Yes,  sir,  I  have. 

Young  P.  Oh!  brave— and  do  yoa  remeoiber  what 
you  read,  miss? 

Maria.  Not  so  well  as  I  coald  wish— — ^wits  have 
short  memories. 

YoiM^  P.  Oh !  yoa  are  a  wit  loo? 

Maria.  1  am-— and  do  yoa  know  that  I  feel  myidf 
provok'd  to  a  simile  now. 

Youi^  P.  Provok'd  to  a  simile!-' — Let  ns  hear  it 

Aforio.  What  do  yoo  think  we  are  both  like? 

rottwgP.  Well 

Maria.  Like  Cymon  and  Iphigenia  in  Dryden's  fthle. 

Young  P.  Jenny  in  Drjden'sfiible? 

Maria.  I1ie  ianuing  breese  npon  her  bosom  blows, 

To  meet  the  fanning  breeae  her  bosom  rose. 
That's  me now  yon 

He  trudg'd  along,  unknowing  what  he  sooght. 

And  whistled  as  he  went {AfimtcsJ  for  wantof  thoogkl. 

Young  P,  This  is  not  the  same  girl..  lAmde. 
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Maria,  Mark  again,  mark  again : 

The  fool  of  nature  stood  with  stapid  eyes. 

And  gaping  month,  that  testified  sorprise. 

'  [H«!  looks  fooluh,  she  laughs  at  him. 

Youfu^  P.  I  most  take  care  how  I  speak  to  her ;  she 
is  not  the  fool  I  took  her  for.  lAside. 

Maria.  Yon  seem  sarpris'd,  sir;  bot  this  is  my  way ; 
I  read,  sir,  and  then  I  apply.  I  have  read  every  thing 
• — Sacklinjif,  Waller,  Milton,  Dryden,  lAnsdown,  Gay, 
Prior,  Swift,  Addison,  Pope,  Yoong,  Thomson 

Young  P.  Hey!  the  devil!  what  a  olack  is  here! 

lAside.     WaQa  across  the  Stage. 

Maria*  {^FoUows  him  eagerly]  Shakspeare,  Fletcher, 
Otway,  Southern,  Howe,  GonmTe,  W^cfaerly,  Parqn- 
har,  Cibber,  Vanbm^h,  Steel-— in  short  every  body; 
and  I  find  them  all  wit,  vivacity,  spirit,  genius,  taste, 
imagiiiationy  raillery^  hamonr,  character,  and  senti- 
neiit. 

Young  P.  Her  tongoe  goes  tike  a  water-mill.  [Aside. 

Maria.  What  do  yon  say  to  me  now.  sir? 

Young  P.  Say  !*  I  don't  know  what  the  devil  to  say. 

[Aside. 

Maria.  What's  the  matter,  sir?  Why  yon  look  as  if 
the  stocks  were  fallen — or  like  London-bridge  at  low 
water — or  like  a  waterman  when  the  Thames  is  frozen 
—or  like  a  politician  withoat  news — or  like  a  prude 
without  scandal— or  like  a  great  lawyer  withoat  a  brief 
—or  like  some  lawyers  with  one— or 

Young  P.  Or  like  a  poor  devil  of  a  husband  hen- 
peck*d  by  a  wit ;  and  so  say  no  more  of  that. 

Mono.  Oh,  fie!  you  have  spoil'd  all 1  had  not 

half  done. 

Young  P.  There  is  enough,  ofall  conscience ;  you 
may  content  yourself. 

Afarta.  But  I  can't  be  so  easily  contented ;  I  like  a 
smile  half  a  mile  long. 

Youf^  P.  I  see  vou  do. 

Maria.  Oh !  and  I  make  verses— Terses  like  an  angel 
— off  hand — extempore.  Can  you  give  me  an  eietom-' 
pore? 

e 
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Young  P^  What  does  she  mean?  [Aside]  No,  mtM, 
I  have  ii«ver  &  one  about  me* 

Maria.  Yoa  can't  give  me  an  extempore  ?— Ob,  for 

shame,  Mr.  Philpol! ^I  love  an  exVempore   of  all 

things;  and  1  love  the  poets  dearlj ;  their  sense  ao  fine, 
their  invention  rich  as  Pactolus. 

Young  P,  A  poet  rich  as  Pactolus!  1  hare  beard  of 
Pactolus  in  the  citj. 

Maria,  Very  like. 

Ymmg  P.  But  jou^  never  beard  of  a  poei  as  rich  as  be? 

Maria,  As  who? 

Young  P.  Pactolus.    He  was  a  great  Jew  merchant 
— liv'd  in  the  ward  of  Farringdon-without. 

Mario.  Pactolus,  a  Jew  merchant!  Pactolus  in  a  river. 

Your^  P.  A  river  ? 

Maria,  Yes.    Don't  jou  understand  geography? 

Young  P.  The  g^rVs  crazy. 

Mari€L  Oh,  sir,  if  yoii  don't  understand  geography, 
yon  are  nobody. — 1  understand  geography,  and  I  un- 
derstand orthography;  you  know  1  told  yoa  1  ean 
write—and  1  can  dance  too.    Will  you  dance  a  minuet  ? 

[Sings  and  dunces. 

Young  P,  Yon  shan't  lead  me  a  danoe,  1  promne  you. 

Maria.  Oh !  very  well,  sir — ^>'on  refuse  me-^-remen- 
ber  Tou'll  hear  immediately  of  my  bang  ma  vied  to 
anotoer,  and  then  you'll  be  ready  to  hang  yourself. 

Young  P.  Not  f,  I  promise  you. 

Maria.  Oh!   very  well — very  weU — ^remember 

mark  my  words— I'll  do  it yon  shall  see ha,  ha! 

Young  P,  Marry  you !  I  would  as  soon  carry  my 
wife  to  live  in  Bow-street,  and  write  over  the  door— 
"  Philpot's  punch-house." 

Re-enter  Philpot  and  Sir  Jasper  Wilding. 

Maria.  Well,  papa,  the  gentleman  wont  have  ne. 

Phil.  The  numskull  won't  do  as  his  father  bids  hiai ; 
and  so,  sir  Jasper,  with  your  oonsent,  I'll  make  a  pro- 
posal to  the  young  lady  myself. 

Maria,  How!  what  does  he  say? 

Phil.  I  am  in  the  prime  of  my  days,  and  I  cao  be  t 
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1>risk  lover  still — ^Fair  lady,  a  glance  of  Toar  eje  is 
like  the  retarning  sun  in  tbe  spring — II  melts  away  tbe 
frost  of  age,  and  gives  a  new  warmth  and  vigour  to  all 
nature.  [Falls  a  Coughing, 

Maria,  Pray,  sir,  can  I  have  two  husband's  at  a 
Ume? 

Young  P.  There  is  a  question  now !  She  is  grown 
foolish  a»iin. 

PhiL  Fair  lady,  the  law  of  the  land 

Sir  J.  Hold  ye,  hold  ye,  \pi  me  talk  of  law ;  I  know 

the  law  better  nor  any  on  ye ^Two  husbands  at  once 

— No^  no Men  are  scarce,  and  that's  downright 

poaching. 

Maria.  I  am  sorry  for  it,  sir For  then  I  can't 

marry  him,  I  see. 
Sir  J,  Why  not? 

Maria,  I  am  contracted  to  another. 
Sir  J,  Contracted!  To  whom? 
Maria,  To  Mr.  Beaufort.    That  gentleman,  sir. 
PhU,  That  gentleman ! 

Beau.  Yea,  sir.  [Throws  o^en  his  Goum]  My  name 
is  Beaufort ^Andl  hope,  sir  Jasper,  when  you  con- 
sider my  fortune,  and  my  real  affection  for  your  daugh- 
ter, you  will  generously  foi^ve  the  stratagem  I  have 
made  use  of. 

Sir  J.  Master  Quagmire!  What,  are  you  yonng  Bean- 
fort  all  this  timer 

PhiL  That  won't  take,  sir;  that  won't  Uke. 
Beau.  But  it  must  take,  sir.    You  have  signed  the 
deeds  for  your  daughter's  marriage ;  and  sir  Jasper,  by 
this  instrument,  has  made  me  his  son-in-law. 

Maria.  Well,  brother,  how  have  I  play'd  my  part? 
Wild.  Beau,  To  a  miracle. 

Maria,  Have  I? 1  don't  know  how  that  is. 

Love  urg'd  me  on  to  try  all  wily  arts 

To  win  your — [To  Beaufort}  no !  not  yours 

To  win  your  hearts.  [To  the  Audiettce, 

Your  hearts  to  win  is  now  my  aim  alone ; 
**  There  if  I  grow,  the  barrest  is  your  own.'' 

[Exeunt, 


EPILOOUE. 

SPOKEN  BY  PHILPOT  AND  YOUNG  PHILPOT. 

PkU.  Oh !  Georce,  Geoi^e,  Georze !  nis  sucb  youn;  rakes  m  fM  ) 
That  brioit  vile  jokes,  «im1  foul  diBtaonour  too,  r 

Upon  our  city  youth.  \ 

lotmg  P.  Ti»  very  true.  ' 

PkU.  St.  3ame»H  ead  o'lh'  town 

YouHg  P.  No  place  for  ate : 

PkU.  No  truly— no— their  manaera  disagree 
With  o«ir*s  entirel)— yet  you  there  stoat  run. 
To  a^ie  their  foiliea— — 

Yottng  P.  And  to  I  am  undone. 

PkU,  There  you  all  learn  a  Tanityin  vice, 
You  turn  mere  foiM— you  game; 

Yawu  P.  Oh !  damn  the  dice. 

i>Air  Bubbled  at  play- 

YttmgP,  Yea,8ir- 

PkU,  By  every  common  dwat. 

Fmnv  P*  Ay !  here*!  two  witneace»-  [PulU  ma  hU  Puekdi. 

PIMT  Yoajret  well  beat. 

Ynmg  P,  A  witness  too  of  thaU  [fikem  Ab  Head]  And  tkci«% 
auotber.  [»>  yoawT  H'tUNr* 

PM.  You  dare  to  give  affront*- 

YouMfP.  Zounds,  such  a  pother! 

PkU.  Affhmu  a  gentleman  !— 

Yonnr  P.  rTwas  a  rash  action. 

PkU,  Damn  me.  you  lie;  I'll  give  you  katisfactioo.      [Mimlriiiy. 
DraM  u  in  b>  «trampets— and  dece<:ted  too. 

Y«tmg  P.  Thafte  a  «ad  thing— Sir,  1*11  be  Judged  by  yon. 

Pkd.  The  dog  he  has  me  there.  .     .  . 

Yimmg  P.  Think  you  tt  nght ; 

Unuer  a  table^— 

PkO,  Miserable  plight. 

Yowmg  P,  For  grave  threescore  to  sculk  with  trembling  knees. 
And  envy  each  yoiins  lover  th*t  he  sees ! 
TbiQk  yon  it  ilttiug  ibus  abroad  to  roam  T 

PkU,  Would  I  ha<t  staid  ro  CMC  accounts  at  home. 

Yovrng  P,  Ay !  Uiere%  another  vice— 

PkU,  Sirrah,  give  ote.  > 

Yoimg  P.  You  brood  for  ever  o'er  your  muoh  iov'd  store,  > 

And  8«  raping  cent,  per  cent,  still  pine  for  more.  ) 

At  Jonathan's,  where  mitlions  are  undone. 
Now  cheat  a  nation,  aud  now  cheat  your  son. 

PkU,  Rascal,  enough ! 

Young  p.  1  could  add.  but  am  Inatk 

PkU,  Enough!— chis  Jury  [To  ike  Andience]  will  convict  m  betk. 

toHng  P.  Then  to  tbe  ootirt  we'd  better  make  sObmiasion: 
La  Ue»-au'l  geiitlemex.  with  true  contrition, 
I  here  repent  ny  lauits— ye  courtly  train. 
Farewell  ;-/<treweil,  ye  giddy  aad  ye  vain ! 
I  now  take  up— forsake  the  jjay  and  witty. 
To  (i»e  henceforth  a  credit  to  tbe  city. 

PML  You  see  me  here  quite  cover'a  o*er  widi  skame. 
I  bate  long  speeches— But  TU  do  the  same. 
Come,  Geofve— To  mend  Is  all  the  best  can  boaat; 

Young  p.  Then  iet  us  in, 

P**}-.    ,  AndtbisshaUbeourtoaet- 

Jfa»  Britain's  thunder  on  her  foe>  be  hnrl'd, 
Yomig  P.  And  London  prove  the  market  of  the  workL 
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ACT  THE  FIRST. 


SCENE  I.    A  Wood, 

Enter  Spirit. 

Sfi,  Before  tbe  starry  threshold  of  Jore's  coarl 
My  mansioii  b,  where  those  immortal  shapes 
Of  brijifht  aerial  spirits  live  inspher'd 
In  regions  wild,  of  calm  and  sorene  air. 
Above  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  spot. 
Which  men  call  earth ;  and  with  low-thoaghted  care 
Confined  and  pfsler'd  to  this  pinfold  here. 
Strive  to  keep  up  a  frail  and  feverish  being, 
Unmindfol  ot  the  crown  that  virtue  gives, 
After  this  mortal  change,  to  her  tme  servants, 
Amongst  th'  enthron'd  gods  on  sainted  seats. 
Bat,  to  my  task. 

fiacohas,  that  first  from  oat  the  parole  ^prape 
Grosh'd  the  sweet  poison  of  misasea  wuie. 
On  Circe's  island  /ell :  this  nymph  had  by  him  a  son, 
Much  like  his  father,  but  his  mother  more. 
Whom  therefore  she  broorht  np,  and  Comos  nam'd ; 
Who,  in  thick  shelter  of  Uiese  shi^  embowered, 
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Exoels  ids  mother  at  her  mighty  art. 

Offering  to  ev'rv  trayeller 

His  orient  liqaor  in  i^  orjital  ^tas. 

Soon  as  Uie  potion  works,  their. honian  ooontenmDoe 

Is  ohang*d  into^some  bratish  form,  and  thej 

Not  once,  peroeiye  their  foal  disfigarement. 

Therefore,  when  .any  iavour'd.of  ni^  Jore, 

Chances  to  pass  through  this  adireotoroas  glade, 

I  shoot  from  heay'n,  to  give  him  safe  oonvoj. 

But  first,  I  take  the  Jikeness  of  a  swain. 

And  hark— J  hear  the  tread  of  hateful  steps.        lErit. 

Enter  Com  us,  with  a  Rout  4>f Men  and  Women  dreued 
as  BacchamUs. 

Com.  The  star,  that  bids  the  shephezii  fold. 
Now  the  top  of  heaven  doth  hold; 
And  the  jplded  car  of  day 
His  glowing  axle  doth  allay 
In  tiM  steep  Atlantic  stream ; 
And  the  slope  son  his  apwaitl  beam 
Shoots  against  the  dasky  pole, 
Pming  toward  the  other  goal 
Of  his  chamber  in  the  east; 
Meanwhile  welcome  joy  and  feast! 

Air. — By  a  BacchanaL 

Now  Phodbus  sinketh  in  the  west. 
Welcome  smv,  and  welcome  j^st. 
Midnight  shoot  and  revelry, 
Tipsy  dance  and  jollity ; 
Braid  Tonr  locks  with  rosy  twine. 
Dropping  odours,  dropping  wine! 

Rigoor  now  is  gone  to  bed> 
And  advice,  wiUi  scmp'loos  bnul, 
StarJet  age,  and  sour  severity. 
With  tiwir  grave  saws  to  slumber  lie. 


Com.  We  that  are  of  purer  fire^ 
Imitate  the  starry  c^ir^ 
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Who  in  their  nig^btly  watchful  spheres 
licad  in  swift  romid  the  moDths  and  years. 
The  soonds  and  seas,  with  all  their  finny  droto. 
Now  to  the  moon  in  war'ring  morris  move ; 
And  on  the  tawny  sands  and  slieWes 
Trip  the  pert  finnes  and  the  dapper  eWes. 

Air. — By  a  Bacchante* 
By  dimpl'd  brook,  and  fountain  brim     ^ 
The  woodnymphs,  decked  with  dasies  tnm» 
Their  merry  wakes  and  pastimes  keep : 
What  has  night  to  do  with  sleep? 
Night  has  bettor  sweets  to  prove, 
Venus  now  wakes,  and  wakens  love: 
Gome  let  us  our  rites  begin! 
ms  only  day-light  that  makes  sin. 

Com,  Hail,  goddess  of  nocturnal  sport-- 
Stoy  thy  cloudy  ebon  chair,  , ,   ^  .     , 

Wherein  thou  rid'st  with  Hecate;  and  befriend 
Us  thy  YOw*d  priests!        v 
Till  the  nice  mom  on  th'  Indian  steep 
From  her  cabin  loophole  peep. 
And  to  the  tellUle  sun  descry 
Our  eonceai'd  solemnity. 

DuBTT. — By  a  Man  and  Woman, 
From  tyrant  laws  and  customs  free, 
We  follow  sweet  variely;  . 

By  turns  we  drink,  and  dance,  and  smg. 
Time  for  ever  on  the  wing. 
Why  should  niggard  roles  control 
Transports  of  the  jovial  soul? 
No  doll  stinting  hour  we  oWn ; 
Pleasure  counts  our  time  alone. 
Com.  Come!  knit  hands  and  beat  the  ground 
In  a  light  fantastic  roand.  L-^  dance. 

Break  off,  break  off!  I  feel  the  diffrent  paoe 
Of  some  chaste  footing  neMr  aboot  this  ground. 
Run  to  your  shrouds,  within  these  brakes  and  trees; 
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Oar  nanber  may  affright.         [EiBewit  all  but  Comus. 

Some  virgin'  rare 
(For  BO  I  oao  distingnith  bj  m;  art). 
Benighted  in  these  Woods.    Now  to  mj  charms. 
And  to  mjT  wily  trains!  Thus  I  horl 
Mjr  spells  into  the  air— When  once  her  eye 
Hath  met  the  virtoe  of  this  magic  dost, 
I  shall  appear  some  harmless  rillager. 
But  see  sbe  stops,  and  seems 
As  she'd  address  herself  in  song. 

Air. — By  a  Lady,  behind. 
Sweet  Eoho,  sweetest  nymph,  that  liv'st  nmeeB 

Within  thT  airy  cell. 
By  slow  meander's  margent  ^pneen. 

And  in  the  Tiolet-embroider'd  vale, 
Where  the  love-lorn  nightingale 

Nightly  to  thee  her  sad  song  monrneth  well ! 
Canst  thou  not  tell  me  of  a  gentle  pair. 

That  likest  thy  Narcissus  are? 

O!  if  thou  have 

Hid  them  in  some  flowVy  eave,    • 

Tell  me  but  where, 
Sweet  queen  of  parlr,  daughter  of  the  sphere ; 
So  may'st  thou  be  translated  to  the  skies. 
And  give  resounding  grace  to  all  heav'n's  harmonies! 

Ccm.  Can  an^  mortal  mixture  of  earth's  mould 
Breathe  soch  divine  enchanting  ravishment.^ 
But  see  she  approaches ;  I  step  aside 
And  hearken,  if  1  may  her  business  hear. 

Enter  Liadt. 
Lady,  This  way  the  noise  was,  if  mine  ear  be  true, 
Ilfy  best  guide  now ;  methoogfat  it  was  the  sound 
Of  riot  and  ill-^mana^d  mirth.    J  should  be  loth 
To  meet  the  rudeness,  and  swili'd  insolence 
Of  such  late  rioters ;  yet  O !  where  else 
Shall  1  inform  my  nnaoqaainled  feet 
Jo  the  blind  mmms  of  this  tangled  wood  ? 
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Com,  V\\  eaae  her  of  that  care,  and  be  her  gmdff*' 

lAside. 

Lady.  Mj  brothers,  when  they  saw  me  wearjM  out, 
Stepp*d,  as  thej  said,  to  the  next  thicket  side. 
To  lnio||[  me  berries,  or  sach  coolioff  fruit. 
As  the  kiad  hospitable  woods  provide. 
Bat  where  thej  are,  and  why  they  come  not  back. 
Is  now  the  lalwar  of  my  thoaghU;  'tis  likeliest 
They  had  enng'd  their  wand'ring  steps  too  far: 
I  cannot  Jialfoo  to  my  brothers,  bat  . 
Soch  noise  as  I  coald  make  to  be  heard  farthest 
I  haye  yentur'd;  fDr-my  new  enliven'd  spirits 
Prompt  me:  and  they  perhaps  are  not  far  off. 

Com.  Sore  somethings  holy  lodges  in  that  breast. 
And  with  these  raptures  moyes  the  yocal  air 
To  testify  his  hidaen  residence : 
How  sweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  silence,  through  the  empty-yaolted  night. 
At  ey W  fiUl  smoothing  the  raven  down 
Of  darkness,  till  it  smil'd ;  I  have  oft  heard 
My  mother  Circe,  with  the  syrens  three. 
Who,  as  they  son^,  woald  take  the  prison'd  soul. 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium :  Scylla  wept. 
And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention. 
And  fell  Cbarybdis  murmur'd  soft  applause; 
Yet  they  in  pleasing  slumber  InlPd  the  sense. 
And  sweet  in  madness  robb'd  it  of  itself.  ., 
But  such  a  sacred  and  home-felt  delight, 
Sach  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss, 
I  never  heard  till  now — IMl  speak  to  her. 

And  she  shall  be  my  queen.  lAside] Hail,  foreign 

wonder. 
Whom  certain  these  rough  shades  did  never  breed. 
Unless  the  goddess  that  in  rural  shrine 
DwelPst  here  with  Fan  or  Silvan,  by  blessed  song 
Forbidding  ev'ry  bleak,  unkindly  fog 
To  touch  tne  prospVous  growth  of  this  tall  wood. 

Lady,  Nay,  gentle  shepherd,  ill  is  lost  that  praise. 
That  is  addressed  to  unattending  ears^ 
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Not  any  boMt  of  aldU,  bat  oxtreme  shift 
How  to  reg;idn  mj  sever*d  company. 


Conpeli'd  me  to  awake  the  oodrteoas  Echo, 
TociTe  me  answer  from  her  moMr  ooaeh. 

(m.  What  ohaaee,  good  lady,  bath  bereft  yon  thos  ? 

Lady.  Dim  darfcneM  and  this  leafy  labrrinth. 

Com.  Gould  that  divide  y on  from  near  ash'rioggaides? 

Ladv.  They  left  me  weary  on  a  grassy  tnrf. 
To  seek  i*th'  valley  some  oool  friendly  spring. 

dm.  And  left  yoor  frir  side  all  anroarded»  lady? 

Lady.  They  were  bnt  twain,  and  parfMM'd  qoidc 
reUim. 

C&wu  Imports  their  loss,  beside  the  present  need  ? 

Lady.  No  less  than  if  1  shonM  my  Mtythers  lose. 

Com,  Were  they  of  manlr  prime,  or  yonthful  bloom  ^ 

Lady,  As  smooth  as  Hebe^s  their  onrazor'd  Iim. 

Com.  Two  soch  I  saw,  what  time  the  lakoor'a  ox 
In  his  loose  traces  from  the  farrows  came. 
And  the  swink't  bedger  at  his  snpper  sat ; 
I  saw  tliem  onder  a  green  mantling  Tine, 
That  crawls  along  tte  side  of  yon  small  hill, 
Plookittg  ripe  dnsters  from  Ihie  tender  shoots ; 
Their  |K>rt  was  more  than  human;  as  they  stood, 
I  took  it  for  a  fairy  vision 
Of  some  gay  oreatores  of  the  element, 
That  in  the  ooloars  of  the  rainbow  live, 
And  play  i'th*  nkited  clouds.    I  was  awe  sirack. 
And  as  I  pass'a,  I  worshipp*d:  if  those  yon  seek. 
It  were  a  journey  Kke  the  path  to  heav'n. 
To  help  you  find  them. 

Lady.  Gentle  villager,  what  Khdiest  way  wonld  bring 
Me  to  that  place? 

Com.  I  know  each  lane,  and  evVy  alley  green« 
Dingle,  or  bushy  dell  of  this  wild  wood. 
My  daily  walks  and  ancient  n^igfabonrfaood ; 
And  if  your  stray  attendanoe  be  yet  lodg'd. 
Or  shroud  within  these  limits,  I  shall  know 
Sro  morrow  wake,  or  the  low  roosted  larie 
From  her  thatoh'd  pilhu*  roase ;  or  grant  it  otherwise , 
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I  can  conduot  jou,  Iftdy,  to  a  low, 
Bat  lojal  cotU^,  where  yoa  may  be  safe  till  fortber 
quest. 
Lady,  Shepherd,  I  take  thy  word, 
And  trust  thy  offered  seryice.    Iq  a  placO 
Less  warranted  than  this,  or  less  secure,'^ 
I  cannot  be,  that  I  should  fear  to  change  it.- 
Eye  me,  bless'd  Providence,  and  square  Ay  trial 
To  my  proportioned  strength  1  Shepherd,  lead  on. 

\_ExevLnU 
Enter  Gomus's  Crew  from  behind  the  Trees. 
Air.—- %  a  Man. 
Fly  swiftly,  ye  minutes,  till  Gomus  receive 
The  nameless  soft  transports  that  beauty  can  give ; 
The  bowl's  frolic  jo^s  let  him  teach  her  to  prove. 
And  she  in  return  yield  the  raptures  of  love ! 

Without  love  and  wine,  wit  and  beauty  are  vain, 
All  grandeur  insipid,  and  riches  a  pain ; 
The  most  splendid  palace  grows  dark  as  the  grave; 
Love  and  wine  give,  ye  gods,  or  take  back  what  you 
gave. 

Cho.       Away,  away,  away. 

To  Gomus' conrt  repair; 
There  nigh(  outshines  the  day, 
There  yields  the  mel  ling  fair.     ^Exeunt, 

SGENE  II.    A  Wood. 
liinter  the  Two  Broth  bra. 

£.  Bro.  Unmuffle,  ye  faint  stars;  and  thou,  fair  moon. 
That  wont'st  to  love  the  traveller's  benison, 
Stoop  thy  pale  visage  through  an  ainber  cloud. 
And  disinherit  chaos,  that  reigns  here^  - 
In  double  night  of  darkness  and  of  shades. 

Y.  Bro.  Or,  if  our  eyes 
Be  barr'd  that  happiness,  might  we  but  know 
The  sound  of  pastW  reed  with  oaten  stops. 
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Or  whistle  from  the  \odge,  or  rilbae  ooek, 
Twoold  be  sone  lolaoe  yet,  sone  Uttle  obeering. 
In  this  close  dangeon  of  innam'roas  booghs. 
Bat  O,  tbftt  haplos  ▼irffin,  oar  lost  sister! 
Pterfaa^  some  oold  bank  is  faer  bolster  now. 
Or  'gunst  the  nigged  bark  of  some  brood  elm, 
Iieans  her  nnpillow'd  head,  fraught  with  sad  faurs  ; 
Or,  while  we  speak,  within  the  direfal  grasp  . 
Of  savage  hunger,  or  of  savage  heaL 

£.  Bn>,  Peaoe,  brother;  be  not  over  exqaisite. 
To  oast  the  fashion  of  onoertain  evils  : 
For  grant  tbej  be  so,  while  they  rest  nnknown. 
What  need  a  man  forestal  his  date  of  grief. 
And  rairto  meet  what  he  woold  most  avoid  ? 
Virtue  could  see  to  do  what  virtue  would, 
Bv  her  own  radiant  light,  though  son  alid  moon 
Were  in  the  flat  sea  sunk :  and  wisdom's  self 
Oft  seeks  to  sweet  retired  solitude. 
Where,  with  her  best  nurse,  contemplation. 
She  plumes  her  feathers,  and  lets  grow  her  wings. 
He  that  has  light  within  his  own  clear  breast. 
May  sit  i'th'  centre,  and  enjoy  bright  day. 
But  he  that  hides  a  dark  soul  and  foul  thoaghls. 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid-day  son. 
Himself  is  his  own  dungeon. 

F.  Bro.  'TIS  most  true. 
That  musing  meditation  most  affects 
The  pensive  secrecy  of  desert  cell, 
Far  from  the  cheerrol  haunt  of  men  and  herds. 
And  sits  as  safe  as  in  a  senate  house ; 
But  beauty,  like  the  fidr  Hesperian  tree, 
Laden  with  bloomin|^  gold,  had  need  the  guard 
Of  dragon  watch,  with  nnenohanted  eve. 
To  save  her  blossoms  and  defend  her  fruit 
From  the  rash  hand  of  bold  incontinence. 

£.  Bro.  Mji  sister  is  not  so  defenceless  left 
As  ^on  imagine ;  she  has  a  hidden  strength. 
Which  you  remember  not. 

Y,  Bro,  What  hidden  strength  ? 
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£,  Bro,  Tis  ebastityt  my  brother,  chastity ; 
8he  th«t  has  that  is  clad  in  complete  steel, 
And  like  a  qaiver'd  nymph,  ^itb  arrows  keen 
May  trace  huge  forests,  and  anharbour'd  heaths, 
In&mous  hills,  and  sandy  perilous  wilds. 
So  dear  to  heav'n  is  saintly  chastity. 
That  when  a  soal  is  foand  sincerely  so, 
A  thousand  liyeried  an^ls  lackey  ner^ 
Driving  far  off  each  thing  of  sin  and  guiit. 
And  tnms  it  by  degrees  to  the  soul's  essence. 
Till  all  he  madfe  immortal.  ^A  Halloo  heard, 

list,  list;  I  hear 
Some  far-off.  halloo  break  the  silent  air. 

Y.  Bro.  Methooght  so  too;  what  should  it  be? 

£.  Bro.  Bither  some  one  like  us  night  foundered  here. 
Or  else  some  neighbour  woodman,  or  at  worst. 
Some  roying  robSper  calling  to  h%  fellows. 

Y,Bro,  Heav'n  keep  my  sister!    IHaUoo']    Again! 
again!  and  near! 
Best  draw,  and  stand  upon  our  guard. 

E.Bro.  rU  halloo; 
if  he  be  friendly,  he  comes  well ;  if  not, 
Defence  is  a  good  cause,  and  heay'n  be  for  us. 

Enter  the  Spirit,  habited  like  a  Shepherd. 
Y,  Bro.  That  halloo  I  should  know— What  are  yoa? 

•   speak. 
Spi.  WJiat  voice  is  that?   My  yoang  lord?   Speak 

again. 
Y.  Bro.  X)  brother,  'tis  my  father's  shepherd  sure. 
Spi.  O,  my  loy'd  master's  heir,  and  his  next  joy. 
Where  is  my  yirj|^  lad^?  where  is  she? 
How  chance  she  is  not  in  your  company? 

£.  Bro.  To  tell  thee  sadly,  shepherd,  without  blame, 
Or  our  neglect,  we  lost  her  as  we  came. 
Spi.  Ah  me  unhappy!  then  my  fears  are  true. 
E.  Bro.  What  fears,  good  Tbyrsis?  pr*ytbee  briefly 

show. 
I^i.  Within  the  bosom  of  this  hideous  wood, 
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Imnor'd  in  oypross  tlmdes,  a  sorc'rer  dLwells, 
Of  BaoohoB  and  of  Giroe  bora ;  }freal  Comas, 
Deep  akiird  in  all  his  mother's  witcheries. 
And  wanton  as  bis  father.    This  I  learn'd 
Tendinnf  my  flocks  hard  bj ;  whence  night  bv  ni^t. 
He  and  his  monstrous  root  are  heard  to  howl ; 
Yet  have  thej  man;|r  baits  and  guileful  spells, 
T*  inveigle  and  invite  th*  unwary  sense. 

lAloudLmugk. 
Bot  hark  \  the  beaten  timbrel's  jarring  sound. 
And  wild  tumultuous  mirth,  proclaim  their  prenenoe; 
Onward  they  move;  and  this  way  guide  their  steps. 
Let  us  withdraw  awhile!  IT^^  retire. 

Enter  Com us's  Crew,  reveUing;  the  Blder  Brothkr 
advances  ana  speaks. 

£.  Bro,  What  are  y>n^  speak !  that  thus  in  wanton 
riot 
A«d  midnight  revelrv,  like  drunken  Bacchanals, 
Invade  tha  silence  of  these  lonely  shades? 

1  Worn,  Ye  ^like  youths. 
Bless  the  propitious  star  that  led  you  to  us; 
We  are  the  happiest  of  the  race  of  mortals ; 
Of  freedom,  mirth,  and  joy  the  only  heirs; 
But  yoa  shall  share  them  with  us ;  for  this  oap. 
This  nectar'd  cop,  the  sweet  assurance  ^ives 
Of  present,  and  the  pledge  of  future  bliss. 

Air. — By  a  Man, 
Bf  the  gayly  earding  gl«w 
We  can  see  how  minutes  pass ; 
Bj  the  hollow  cask  are  told 
How  the  waning  night  grows  old. 

Soon,  too  soon,  the  busy  day 
Driwei  us  from  our  sport  and  play. 
What  have  we  with  dav  to  dor 
Sons  of  care,  'twas  made  lor  you! 
[A  Female  offers  the  Cup,  which  they  both  put  6y. 
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E.  Bro.  Forbetr,  nor  offer  as  the  poisoned  sweeU. 

1  Worn,  Ofa !  how  uDneenily  nbows  m  blooming  joatli 
Such  grey  M verity ! — But  come  with  as; 
We  to  tile  bow*r  of  bliss  will  guide  yoar  steps 


Would  yoa  taste  the  ooontide  air? 
To  jon  fragrant  bow*r  repair. 
Where,  wo^en  with  the  poplar  bough. 
The  mantling  vine  will  shelter  yon. 

Down  each  side  a  foontain  flows, 
Unkling,  mnrmVing,  as  it  goes 
Lightly  o'er  the  mossy  grouod, 
Sultry  Phoebos  soorohing  round. 

Round  the  languid  herds  and  sheep 
Stretoh'd  o'er  sunny  hillocks  sleep, 
While  on  the  htaointh  and  rose 
The  fair  does  all  alone  repose. 

All  alone — and  in  her  arikis 
Your  breast  may  beat  to  love's  alarms, 
Till,  bless'd  and  blessing,  you  shall'own 
The  joys  of  love  are  joys  alone. 

Y.  Bro.  How  low  sinks  beauty  when  by  vice  debased ! 
Fair  were  that  form,  if  virtue  dwelt  within  -, 
But  from  the  wanton  advocate  of  shame 
To  me  the  warbled  son^  harsh  discord  sounds. 

2  Wowi,  No  more;  these  formal  maxims  misbeoome 
you. 
They  only  suit  suspioioos  shrif  ell'd  age. 

Trio. — By  a  Man  and  two  Women. 
Live  and  lofe,  enjoy  the  fiiir, 
Banish  sorrow,  banish  care; 
Mind  not  what  old  dotards  say! 
Age  has  had  his  share  of  play ; 
But  youth's  sport  begins  to  day. 
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From  the  frinto  of  sveet  delizht 
Let  n6t  scarecrow  Tirtae  fright! 
Here  in  pleasure's  trineyard  we 
Rore,  like  birds,  from  tree  to  tree. 
Careless,  airy,  gay,  and  free.      - 

E.  Bro.  How  can  year  impioas  toognes^proAuie  tbe 


Of  sacred  Tirtae,  and  yet  promise  plearare 
In  lying  songs  of  ranity  and  Tioe? 

1  Worn,  T^rn  not  away,  but  listen  to  our  strain. 
That  shall  in  pleasing  slumber  loll  the  sense. 
And  sweet  in  madness  rob  it  of  itself* 

Duett. — First  Man  and  Wotnaiu 

Warn.  O,  thou  wert  born  to  please  me, 

Hon.    My  life,  my  only  love! 

Wim,  Through  all  the  woods  PU  praise  thee, 

Man.   My  rural  queen  of  love. 

Worn,  llius  happy,  never 

Man.  Jealous, 

Worn,  Can  any  harm 

Man,  Assail  us? 

Worn,  Can  any  harm  assail  us,  my  shepherd  of  the 

grove? 
Man.   Can  any  harm  assail  as,  my  mral  queen  of  love? 
Worn.  Feel  how  my  heart  is  beating,  uiy  shepherd  of 

the  grove. 
Man,  The  pulse  of  life  retreating,  my  raral  queen  of 

love. 
The  pulse  of  life  retreating. 
Worn  "  My  shepherd  of  the  grove. 

Man.   Thns  love's  sweet  poison  drinking. 
Worn,  Dear  idol  of.  my  lore. 

E,  Bra.  From  virtue  sever'd,  pleasure  frensy  grows, 
And  always  flies  at  reason's  cool  return. 
But  we  forget;  who  hears  the  voice  of  truth. 
In  noi«y  riot  and  intemp'ranoe  drowuM  ? 
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Thyrsis,  be  thou  oar  gmdel  We'll  follow  thee; 
And  some  good  aogerbeftr  a  shield  before  us! 

[Exeunt  Brothers  and  Spirit. 
1  Worn,  Come,  come,  my  friends,  and  partners  of  my 

J0J8f 

Leave  to  jon  pedant  yeoths  their  bookish  dreams ; 
A  beardless  Cynio  is  the  shaiile  of  nature. 
Beyond  the  cure  of  this  inspiring  cap; 
Away,  nor  waste  a-moinent  mora  about  'em. 

£!&ORUS. 

Away,  away,  away. 

To  Gomns'  court  repair; 
There  night  outshines  the  day, 

There  yields  the  melling  fair.     [Exeunt, 


ACT  THE  SECOND. 


SCENE  I.    A  gay  Pamlion, 

CoMUS  and  Attendanti  on  each  side  of  the  Lady,  who 
U  seated,  m  an  enchanted  Chair. 
Com.  Come,  thou  goddess  ftdr  and  free, 
In  beav'n  yclep'd  Euphrosjne, 
And  bj  men  heart-easing  mirlh. 
Whom  lovely  Venus  at  a  birth. 
With  two  sister  gracscs  more. 
To  ivy-crowned  Bacchus  bore! 
Haste  thee,  nymph,  and  bring  with  thee 
Jest  and  youlhfal  jollity, 
Ouips  and  cranks,  and  wanton  wiles, 
NodTand  becks,  and  wreathwl  smUes, 
Such  as  hang  on  Hebe's  cheek. 
And  love  tolive  in  dimple  sleek ; 
Sport,  that  wrinkled  care  derides ; 
And  laughter,  holding  both  his  sides! 
Come,  and  trip  it  as  you  go. 
On  the  light  fantastic  toe : 
And  in  thy  riglit  hand  lead  with  thee. 
The  mountain  nymph,  sweet  liberty. 
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Air. — By  a  Man. 
Haste  thee,  nymph,  and  bring  with  thee. 
Jest  and  yodthful  joltity, 
Qoips  and  cranks,  and  Wantoir  wiles,      . 
Nods  and  becks,  and  wreathed  smiles, 
Such  as  hang  on  Hebe's  cheek, 
And  love  to  live  in  dimple  sleek  ; 
Sport,  that  wrinkled  care  derides ;     ' 
And  laughter,  holding  both  his  sides! 

Cho.    Haste  thee,  njmpfa,  &o. 

Enter  Buphrostmx. 

AIR.— EUPHROSYNE. 

Come,  come*  bid  adieu,  to  feari  ,    . 

Love  and  harmony  rei^j^n  here. 

No  domestic,  jealous  jars. 

Buzzing  slanders,  wordy  wars, 

In  our  presence  will  appear  ; 

liove  and  harmony  reign  here. 

Sighs  to  aro'jroQs  sighs  retprning^ 
Pulses  beating,  bosoms  burning ; 
Bosoms  with  warm  wishes  panting; 
Words  to  speak  those  wishes  wanting, 
Are  the  only  timtalfa»  here, 
All  the  woes  yoo  need  to  fear ; 
JLove  and  harmony  reig^  here. 
Lady,  How  long  must  I,  by  magic  fetters  chain'd 
To  this  detested  seat,  hear  odious  strains 
Of  shameless  folly,  which  my  soul  abhors  P 

Com.  Now  softW  slow  sweet  Lydian  airs  attune. 
And  breathe  the  pleasing  pangs  of  jgentle  lore. 
[A  Pattaral  Nymph  advances  slowtv,  with  a  melancholy 
and  desponding  Air,  to  the  Side  of  the  Stage,  and 
repeats,  by  way  cf  Soliloquy,  the  first  six  Lines,  and 
then  sings  the  BaUad,  She  is  obsetued  by  Enmhro- 
mne,  who  by  her  Gesture  eaipresses  her  d^erent 
Sentiments  of' the  Subject  of  her  Complaint,  suitably 
to  the  Character  of  their  several  Songs^ 
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Recitative. — VoMtorai  Nymph, 
How  gentle  wu  iot  Damon's  air! 
Like  sunnj  beams  bis  Hidden  bair ; 
His  Yoioe  was  like  the  nightingale's, 
More  sweet  his  breath  than  flow'ry  vales. 
How  ha/rd  snob  beanties  to  resign! 
And  yet  that  orael  task  is  mine. 

AI&« 

On  ev'iy  bill,  in  ev'ry  grove. 

Along  the  margin  of  each  stream. 
Dear  oonsoiQas  scenes  of  formal  love, 

I  mourn,  and  Damon  is  mj  theme. 
The  bills,  the  groves,  the  streams  remain, 

Bot  I>amon  there  I  seek  in  vain. 

From  bill,  from  dale,  each  charm  is  fled ; 

Groves,  flocks,  and  fonntains  please  no  more ; 
Bach  flow'r  in  pity  droops  its  head, 

All  natare  does  my  loss  deplore. 
All,  all  reproach  the  faithless  swain. 

Yet  Damon  stiH  I  seek  in  vain. 

'        RECITATIVE. — EUPHR08TNS. 

Love,  the  greatest  bliss  beloWy 
How  to  taste  few  women  know ; 
Fewer  still  the  way  bare  hit 
How  a  fickle  swain  to  quit. 
Simple  nymph,  then  learn  of  me 
How.  to  tteat  inconstancy. 

AIR. 

The  wanton  god,  that  pierces  hearts. 
Dips  in  gall  bis  pointed  darts : 
Bot  tbe  nymph  disdains  to  pine. 
Who  bathes  tbe  wound  witn  rosy  wine. 

Farewell  lovers,  when  they're  oloy'd; 
If  I  am  soom*d  beoaose  enjoy'd. 
Sure  tbe  sqneamisb  fops  are  free 
To  rid  me  of  doll  company. 
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They  have  charms,  whilst  mine  can  please; 
I  lore  them  much,  but  more  m j  ease ; 
Nor  jealoas  fears  my  love  molest, 
Nor  faithless  vows  shall  break  my  rest. 
Why  should  they  e'er  ^ive  me  pain. 
Who  to  give  me  joy  disdain? 
All  f  ask  of  mortal  man. 
Is  love  to  me — ^whilst  he  can. 

lExeunt  Euphrofyne  and  Pastoral  Nymph. 

Com*  Cast  thine  eyes  around,  and  see 

How  from  every  element 
Nature's  sweets  are  cuU'd  from  thee. 

And  her  choicest  blessings  sent. 
Hither  summer,  autumn,  spring. 
Hither  all  your  tributes  bring ; 
All  on  bended  knee  be  seen. 
Paying  homage  to  your  queen  ! 

\The.Lady  attempts  to  rise. 
Nay,  lady,  sit;  if  f  but  wave  this  wand. 
Your  nerves  are  all- bound  up  in  alabaster. 
And  you  a  statue. 

Lady.  Fooly-do  not  boast; 
Thou  canst  not  touch  the  freedom  of  my  mind 
With  all  thy  charms,  although  this  corp'ral  rind 
Thou  hast  immanacled,  whi^  heaven  sees  good. 

Com.  Why  are  you  vex'd,  lady?  why  do  you  frown? 
Here  dwell  no  frowns  nor  anger ;  from  these  gates 
Sorrow  flies  far.    See,  here  be  all  the  pleasures 
That  fane V  can  beget  on  youthful  thoughts : 
And  first  behold  tms  cordial  julap  here, 
That  flames  and  dances  in  his  crystal  bounds! 

Lady.  Know,  base  deloder,  that  t  will  not  taste  it. 
Keep  tny  detested  gifts  for  such  as  these. 

{Points  to  his  Crevt, 

Com.  Why  should  ^on  be  so  cruel  to  yourself. 
And  to  those  dainty  limbs,  which  nature  lent 
For  gentle  usage  and  soft  delicacy; 
That  have  been  tir'd  all  day  without  repast. 
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And  timely  rest  have  waoted?  Bat,  fiur  viqj^iu. 
This  will  restore  all  soon. 

Lady,  Twill  not^  false  traitor  1 
Twill  not  restore  the  truth  and  honestj 
That  thoo  hast  banish*d  from  thj  tong^ae  with  lies. 
Was  this  the  eottajro,  and  the  safe  abode 
ThoQ  toId*8t  me  off  Hence  with  thj  brew'd  enchant- 

ments ! 
Were  it  a  draught  for  Juno  when  she  banquets 
1  would  not  taste  thy  treasonous  offer — None, 
But  such  as  are  ^pod  men,  can  give  cood  thiags ; 
And  that  which  is  not  good  is  not  dMicions 
To  a  weU-govern'd  and  wise  appetite. 
Shall  I  go  on,  or  have  I  said  enough? 

Com.  Buough  to  show 
That  you  are  dieated  by  the  lying  boasts 
or  starving  pedants,  that  affect  a  fame 
From  scorning  pleasures  which  they  cannot  reach. 

Air,— By  a  BaoQhantt, 

Preach  not  to  me  your  musty  rules. 
Ye  drones  that  mould  in  idle  cell! 

The  heart  is  wiser  than  the  schools. 
The  senses  always  reason  well. 

If  short  my  span,  I  less  can  spare 

To  pass  a  single  pleasure  by  i 
An  hour  is  long,  if  lost  in  care ; 

They  only  lire  who  life  enjoy. 

Com,  Last,  lady ;  be  not  coy,  and  be  not  ooien'd 
With  that  same  vaunted  name,  virginity. 
What  need  a  vermeil  tinctur'd  lip  for  that, 
Lfove  darting  eyes,  or  tresses  like  the  mom? 
There  was  another  meaning  in  these  gifU  -, 
Think  what,  and  be  advis'd;  you  are  iMt  yoang  yet; 
This  will  inform  you  soon.    One  sip  of  this 
Will  bathe  the  drooping  spirits  in  aeligbt, 
■Beyond  the  bliss  of  dreams.    Be  wis^  and  taste. 
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JEnter  the  BROTfiERs,  vnih  their  Swards  irmun,  who 
torest  the  Gltus  cut  of'  Gomus's  Hand,  and  break  it 
against  the  Ground;  he  and  his  Rout  are  all  driven 
out:  after  which  the  Spib.it -enters. 
1^.  What,  have  joa  let  the  false  enchanter  'scape? 

O,  ye  mistook !  yon  should  have  snatch'd  his  wand, 

And  boond  him  fiist:  without  bis  rod  reversed, 

\Ve  cannot  free  the  lady,  that  sits  here 

In  stony  fetters  fix'd,  and  motionless. 

Yet  stay,  be  not  distarb'd ;  now  I  bethink  me, 

There  is  a  gentle  nymph  not  far  from  hence, 

Sabrina  is  her  name,  %  virgin  pare, 

That  sways  the  Severn  stream :  she  can  anlock 

The  clasping  charm,  and  thaw  the  nnmbing  spell. 

If  she  be  right  invoK'd  in  warbled  song. 

Sabrina,  goddess  dear! 

We  implore  thy  powerful  aid 

To  undo  the  charmed  band 

Of  true  virgin  here  distressed. 

Through  the  force  and  through  the  will 

Of  anblest  enchanter  vile. 

Sabrina  rises. 

RECITATIVE. — SABRINA. 

Shepherd,  *tis  my  office  best 
To  help  ensnared  chastity ; 
Brightest  lady,  look  on  me ! 

Thus  I  sprinkle  on  thy  breast 
Drops,  that  from  m^  fountain  pure 
I  have  kept  of  precious  cure ; 
Thrice  upon  thy  finger's  tip. 
Thrice  upon  thy  rubied  lip ; 
Next  this  marble  venom'd  seat, 
Smear'd  with  gums  of  glutinous  heat, 
I  touch  with  chaste  palms,  moist  and  cold : 
Now  the  spell  hath  lost  its  hold ; 
And  I  must  haste^  ere  morning  hour, 
To  wait  in  Amphilrite's  bower. 
ISabrvn^,  descends,  and.the  Lady  rises  (Oit^^her  Seat ;- 
the  Brothers  embrace  her  tenderly. 


t4  ^''*     COM  US.  A  CI 

H.  Bro.  Inform  as.  Tbyrsis,  if  for  this  ilnae  aid 
W«  aught  oan  pay,  that  equals  thy  desert. 
*  SpL  iDiscovering  himsey^  Vay  it  to  heaven !  T 

lay  mansion  is. 

BECITATIVB.— ;-SPIRIT. 

Now  my  task  is  smoothly  done. 

I  can  fly,  or  I  can  ran 

Qaickly  to  the  men  earth's  end. 

Where  the  bo«rd  welkin  slow  dotli  bend; 

"^  And  from  thenoe  can  soar  as  soon, 

'  To  the  corners  of  the  moon. 


Mortals,  that  would  happy  be. 
Love  virtue — she  alone  is  free ; 
She  can  teach  yon  bow  to  climb 
Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ', 
Or,  if  virtue  feeble  were. 
Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her. 

Enter  Spirits. 

CHORUS. 

t^sht  bv  virtue,  you  majr  climb 

Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ; 

Or,  if  virtue  feeble  were, 

Heaven  itself  would  stoop  to  her.  {Ereun 
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